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introduction. 

This Hymn Hook is the result of an agreement between « 
Alexander Campbell— the former propiietor of the Christian 
Hymn Book — and the Christian brotherhood at large, 4a re- 
presented in the American Christian Missionary Society 
At the annual meeting of the Society, in 1864, an overture 
was made by Mr. Campbell, of the copy-right of the Christian 
Hymn Book, to be held by certain brethren, in trust, on two 
conditions : 1. That a committee be mutually agreed on, by 
himself and the Society, to revise and enlarge the book, sr at 
to meet the general wishes of the brotherhood of Disciples: 
2. That the profits arising from the sale of the book be 
given to the A. C. M.S. This overture was accepted, and the) 
Committee of Revision was immediately appointed. That 
Committee, having fulfilled their task, now present the fruit 
of their labors to the public. 

It will be seen that, while the former book was made the 
basis of this, the work of revision and enlargement has been 
made as thorough as possible. Still, comparatively f»«r 
"\ hymns have been expunged. After making as complete an 
exploration as our time would allow, of the realms of Christian 
Hymnology, we were more than ever convinced of the value 
of the labor, judgment, and taste, displayed in the compilation 
of the book we have so long used and cherished. We hare 
met with no book of equal stose, that possesses equal merit. 
The principal changes we have made, are : — 

1, — A new classification of subject*- -increasing the facility 
tf reference to hymns on the various subjects of song. 

2. — An unbroken series of numbers to the hymns, which, 
' While it necessitates the abolition of the foimal distinction 

between Psalms, Hymns, and Spiritual Songs, enables us to 
j avoid the confusion that constantly grew out of the thro* 
series of numbers, which the former classification TcquVreA 
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^rouce, when any sUn** U omitted ia afiiflug. 

j* tth n i^e (i £ of wd^Mi, dudcf evwry hoadti: 
k — A greatly eoluged number nod variety or 
suited to the diversified wonts ul personal > social, an 
devotion. 

. We take pleasure in acknowledging our Indebte: 
numerous brethren, for counsel and assistance ; espet 
Elder William Baxter, whose collected material and 
contributions have been cheerfully placed at our disj 

While we have admitted a few original hymns r. 
expressly for this work, the additions hare been mad* 
from the old authors, or from the new resources fu 
by the living authors of our own and other lands, 
lieved that the work is brought fully up to the resoui 
demands of the present time. 

Knowing that in Christian families, the Hymn : 
generally the most popular book of sacred poetry, s 
seldom, the sole resource of the family in that depa 
we have felt the importance of a large variety of the 
lyrical productions that our language affords. Vf 
done what our time and means would allow, toward t 
We hope that it may minister to the comfort, streng 
purity of the Church of God ; throw over many a 
stone, and many a weary pilgrim-path,. the sweet i 
of heavenly song ; and give fresh encouragement to I 
tivation of all pious sentiments and emotions, alike 
closet, the family, the prayer- meeting, and the pn 
tsmbly. 

ISAAC BURS' 
W. K. PENDL 
W.T MOORI 
T.M. ALliBN 

ftHCi<TKATi,0., Jugust7,1885. A 8 HAYDtl 
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THE HOLY SCRirTURES. 



The work* and the word of Qod. L. M . 



THE heavens declafe thy glory, Lord I 
In every star thy wisdom shines; 
But when cur eyes behold thy word. 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 

And nights and days, thy power confess ; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon, and sta s convey thy' praise 

Round the whole earth, and never stand ; 
So wheu thy truth began its race, 
It touched and glanced on every land, 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest 

Till through the world thy truth has run ; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest 
That see the light, or feei the sun. 

5 Great Sun of Righteousness ! ari *e ; 

Bless the dark world tvith heavenly 1 1f Tit 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise, 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 

In souls renewed, and sins forgiven; 
T^ord! cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy'word m^ guide to hcweiu 
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THE HOLY SCRIPT! RES. 

Divine love displayed, etc, L.M. 

TO thee my heart, Eternal King! 
Would now its thankful tribute bring, 
To thee, its humble homage raise. 
In songs of ardent, grateful praise. 

2 AIL nature shows thy boundless love, 
In worlds below and worlds above; 
But in thy blessed word 1 trace 
The richer glories of thy grace. 

3 There what delightful truths are given; 
There Jesus shows the way to heaven; 
His name salutes my listening ear, 
Revives my heart, and checks my fear. 

4 There Jesus bids our sorrows cease, 
And gives the laboring conscience peace; 
Raises our grateful feelings high, 

And points to mansions in the sky. 

5 For love like this, O, may our song 
Through eudless years thy praise prolong; 
And distant climes thy name adore, 

Till Ime and nature ire no morel 

O Nature and t relation. 

THE starry firmament on high. 
And all the glories of the sky, 
Yet shine not to thy praise, O Lord. 
So brightly as thy written word. 

2 The hopes that holy word supplier, 
Its truths divine and precepts wise- 
In each a heavenly beam I see, 
And every beam conducts to thee. 

3 Almighty Lord ! the sun shad fail, 
The moon forget her nightly tale, 
And deepest silence hush on high 
The radiant chorus of the sky— - 

0 



TUB HOLT 6CRIPTUBWL 

4 But fixed for everlasting years. 
Unmoved amid the wreck of spheres, 
Thy word shall shine in cloudless day 
When heaven and earth have p* ssed awi.y. 

4 Strength and peace from the divine ward. L.M. 

THEKE is a stream whose gen tie flow 
Supplies the city of our God : 
Life, love, and joy still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 

3 That sacred stream, thy holy word, 

Supports our faith, our fear controls; 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, 
And give new strength to fainting souls. 

0 The Scripture* our light and guidt. L.M. 

WHEN Israel through the desert passed, 
A fiery pillar went before, 
To guide them through the dreary waste, 
And lessen the fatigues they bore. 

1 Such is thy glorious word, O God ; 

'T is for our light and guidance given; 
It sh ed s a 1 uster al 1 abroad . 

And points the path to bliss and heaven. 
8 It fills the soul with sweet delight, 

And quickens its inactive powers ; 
It sets our wandering footsteps right, 

Displays thy love, and kindles ours. 

4 Its promises rejoice our hearts ; 

Its doctrine is divinely true; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts; 
11 comforts and instructs us too. 

5 Yc favored lands, who have this word! 

Ye. saints, who feel its saving power! 
Unit© your tongues to praise the I^ovd^ 
And hi* distinguished grace adoxe. 
7 



THE HOLT SCRIPTURES. 

ti Their words to the end of the teorld. It. M 

Pitalm 19 ; 4. 

UPON" the gospel's sacred page 
The gathered beams of ages shine; 
And. as it hastens, every age 
But .nakes its brightness more divine. 
2 On mightier wing, in loftier flight, 

From year to year does knowledge soar ; 
And. as it soars, the gospel light 
Becomes effulgent more and more. 
8 More glorious still, is centuries roll, 

New regions blesU new powers unfurled 
Expanding with the expanding soul, 
Its radiance shall overflow the world; — 
4 Flow to restore, but not destroy; 
As when the cloudless lamp of day 
Pours out its floods of light and joy, 
And sweeps the lingering mist away. 

7 Hold faet the form of sound words. Jj # ^ t 

1 2 Tim. 1 : 13. 

p OD'S law demands one living faith, 
\X Not a gaunt crowd of lifeless creeds; 
Its warrant is a firm u God saith;" 
Its claim, not words, but loving deeds. 

2 Yet, Lord, forgive ; thy simple law 

Grows tarnished in our earthly grasp; 
Pure in itself, without a flaw. 
It dims in our too worldly clasp. 

3 We handle it with unwashed hands; 

We stain it with unh: llowed breath ; 
We gloss it with device of man's, 
And hide thine image underneath. 
I Forgive the sacrilege, and take 

From off our souls th' uu worthy stain; 
And show us, for thy Son's dear sake, 
Thy pure and perfect law again. 
8 



m HOLY 8CRIPTOBW. 

Q The entrance of thy wordgiveth fight, J J# P If 
° P*alm 119 : 13C. 

J LOVE the volume of thy word ; 
What light and joy those leaves afford 
To souls oeiilghteu and distressed ! 
Thy precepts guide my doubtful way, 
Thy tear forbids my feet to stray, 
'thy promise leads my heart to rest, 

2 Thy threaten ings wake my slumbering eyes, 
And warn me where my danger lies ; 

But "t is thy blessed gospel. Lord, 
That makes my ffuilty conscience clean! 
Converts my soul subdues my sin, 

And gives \ free, but large reward, 

3 Who knows tne errors of his thoughts? 
My God. forgive my secret faults, 

And from presumptuous sins restrain; 
Accept my poor attempts of praise, 
That I have read thy book of j^race, 

And book of nature, not in vam. 

ft Thy word u a lamp. H. M. 

d Psalm 119: 105. 

HOW precious is the book divine, 
By inspiration giv'n ! 
Bright as a lamp its piecepts shine, 
To guide our souls to heav'n. 

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts 

In this dark vale of tears; 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 

3 This lamp, through all the tedious night 

Of life, shall guide our way, 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 

9 



THE HOLY SCRIPTURES. 

1 A Thy testimonies are my delight, f! # Iff 

AV Psalm 119: 24. 

1 RATTIER of Mercies ! in thy word 
; What endless glory shines! 
For ever be thy name ador*d 
For these celestial lines! 
2 Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exhanstless riches find; 
Riches above what earth can grant. 
And lasting as the mind. 
8 Ilere the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a rich repast : 
Subliiner sweet* than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here springs of consolation rise 

To cheer the fainting mind, 
And thirsty souls receive supplies, 
And sweet refreshment tind. 

5 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heav'nly peace around; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

6 0 may these heav'nly pages be 

My ever dear delight; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing l : ght. 

7 Divine Instructor! gracious Lord, 

Be thou for ever near; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there ! 

1 1 A light unto my path. Q M 

AJ Psalm 119: 106. 

WHAT glory gilds the sacred page 
Majestic like the sun ! 
It gives a light to ev'ry age— 
ft gives, but borrows none. . 
10 



i TBI HOLY SCRIPT 7RS9. 

2 The hand that gave it still supi lies 
His gracious Tight and heat; 
His truths upon tlie nations rise — 
They rise, but never set. 

1 Let everlasting thanks be thine 

For such a bright display, 
As makes the world of darkness shine 

With beams of heav'nly day. 
4 My soul rejoices to pursue , 

The paths of truth and love, 
Till glory breaks upon my view 

In brighter worlds above. 

1 9 Tfy law m *ty delight. (J, M. 

IORD. I have made thy word my choice, 
J My lasting 1 heritage ; 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice, 
My wannest thoughts engage. 

2 I'll read the histories of thy love, 

And keep thy laws in sight; 
While through the promises I rove, 
With ever fresh delight. 

3 T is a broad land, of wealth unknown, 

Where springs of life arise. 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
. And hidden glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mom tiers have; 

It makes our sorrows blest ; 
Our fairest hope beyond the grave, 
Aud our eternal rest. 

13 Revelation welcomed. C. M. 

HAIL, sacred truth ! whose piercLig rays, 
Dispel the sluules of night, 
Diffusing o'er a sinful world, 
The healing beame of light, 

U 



THE HOLY SCRIPTrRKf 

2 Thy word, 0 Lord, with friend y a\tt* 

Restores our wandering feet, 
Converts the sorrows of the mind, 
To joys divinely sweet. 

3 O, send thy light and truth abroad, 

In all their radiant blaze; 
And bid th' admiring world adoic 
The glories of thy grace. 

A 0, kovf I love thy law. CM. 

* Psalm 119 : 97. 

OHOW I love thy holy law ! 
, 'Tb- daily my delight; 
And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 
3 I wake before the dawn of day, 
To meditate thy word; 
My soul with longing melts away, 
To hear thy gospel, Lord. 

3 How doth thy word my heart engage, 

How well employ my tongue; 
And in my tiresome pilgrimage, 
Yields me a heaven y song. 

4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop, 

Thy promises of grace 
Are pillars to support, my hope, 
And there I write thy praise. 

£ Wherewithal shall a youug man, etc. Q t M 

u Fsahn 119: 9. 

HOW shall the young secure theh % hearts 
And fftiard their lives from sin? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts 
To keep the conscience clean. 
9 Tis like the sun, a heavenly light, 
That guides us all the day, 
And through the dangers oY the i right 
A lamp to lead our way. 

12 



TBI HOLT SOBIPTUBX8. 

3 Thy precepts make us truly wise ; 

We hate the shiner's road; 
We hate our own vain thoughts that rise, 
But love thy law, O God. 

4 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 

How pure is every page ! 
That holy book shall guide our youth, 
And well support our age. 

?6 Word of the everlaeiing Ood. CM. 

LAMP of our feet I whereby we trace 
Our path when wont to stray; 
Stream from the fount of heavenly grace! 
Brook by the traveler's way ! * 
I Bread of our souls! whereon we feed! 
True manna from on high ! 
Our guide and chart! wherein we read 
Of realms beyond the sky. 

3 Pillar of Are through watches dark, 

And radiant cloud by day! 
When waves would whelm our tossing bark, 
Our anchor and our stay ! 

4 Word of the everlasting God! 

Will of his glorious Son! 
Without thee now could earth be trod, 
Or heaven itself be won? 

1 J Quicken me according to thy word 0 M. 

VmXm 119 x *6. 

OLOKD, thy precepts I survey; 
I keep thy law in sight, 
Through all the business of the day, 
To form my actions right. 
2 My heart in midnight silence criei, 
•* How sweet thy comforts be ! n 
My thoughts in holy wonder rise, 
And bring their thanks to thee. 
13 



THE HOLT SCRIPTURES. 

1 ft The law of the Lord is perfect. S AL 

Psalm 19 : 7. 

OLORD, thy perfect word 
Directs our steps aright; 
Nor can all other books afford 
Such profit or delight. 
2 Celestial light it sheds 
To cheer this vale below ; 
To distant lands its glory spreads, 
And streams of mercy How. 
8 True wisdom it imparts; 

Commands our hope and fear: 
O may we hide it in our hearts, 
And feel its influence there ! 

19 T he book* of nature and ecripture. S. M. 

BEHOLD! the lofty sky 
Declares its maker, God ; 
And all his starry works, on high, 
Proclaim his power abroad. 

2 The darkness and the light 

Still keep their course the same; 
Wlille night to day, and day to night, 
Divinely teach his name. 

3 In every different land, 

Their general voice is known ; 
They show the wonders of his hand, 
And orders of his throne. 

4 Ye Christian lands! rejoice; 

Here he reveals his word ; 
"We are not left to nature's voice, 
To bid us know the Lord. 

20 Bible. 7 T s. 

HOLY Bible! book divine! 
Precious treasure! thou art mine: 
Hine to tell me whence I came; 
Mine to teach me what 1 am ; 
14 
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1 Mine to chide me when I rove; 
[Mine to show a Saviour's luve; 
Mine thou art to guide and guard; 
M ine to punish or reward ; 

3 Mine to comfort in distress, 
Suffering in this wilderness: 
Mine to show, by living faith, 
Man can triumph over death ; 

4 Mine to tell of joys to come, 
And the rebel sinner's doom : 
O thou holy book divine! 
Precious treasure, thou art mine! 

21 Booh of grace 8s 7 & 4 

BOOK of grace, and book of *lory! 
Gift of God to age and youth; 
Wondrous in thy sacred story, 
Bright, bright with truth. 

2 Book o/ love! in accents tender, 

Speaking unto such as we ; 
May it iead us, Lord, to render 

ALL, All to thee. 
8 Book of hope! the spirit sighing, 

Consolation rind's in thee: 
As it .hears the Saviour crying — 

"Come, come to me." 
4 Book of life! when we reposing, 

Bid farewell to friends we love, 
Give us for the life thou closing, 

Life, life above. 

22 * The word more precious than gold. P. M. 

PRECIOUS Bible! what a treasure 
Does the word of God afford! 
All I want for life or pleasure, 
Food and med'eive. shield and sword; 
Id 



THE HOLY SCRIPTURES. 

Let the world account me poor, 
Having this I need :io more. 
2 Food to which the world's a stranger, 
Here my hungry soul enjoys; 
Of excess there is no danger, 
Though it fills, it never cloys: 
On a dying Christ I feed, 
He is meat and drink indeed i 
8 When my faith is faint and sickly, 
Or when Satan wounds my mind, 
Cordials to revive me quick fy, 
Healing mcd'cines here I find: 
To the promises I flee, 
Each affords a remedy. 

4 In the hour of dark temptation, 

Satan can not make me yield ; 
For the word of consolation 
Is to me a mighty shield : 
While the scripture truths are sure, 
From his malice I'm secure. 

5 Vain his threats to overcome me, 

When I take tie Spirit's sword; 
Then, with ease, I drive him from me ; 

Satan trembles at the word : 
T is a sword for conquest made, 
Keen the edge, and strong the blade. 

6 Shall I envy, then, the miser, 

Doatiug on his golden store? 
Sure I am, or should be, wiser; 

I am rich, 'tis he is poor: 
Jesus gives me in his word, 
Food and med'eine, shield and sword 

23 The f*mty Bible. 12*8 All'/ 

HOW painfully pWaeiaff the food recollection 
Of yoothftil connection* and Innocent Joy, 
When bUNu'd with parental advice and a flection, 
Surrounded with mercfoc — Mth ptaea from on hi' 

16 



GOD, HIS BEING AND PERFBOTIONS. 

Irtlll Yfew the eb«irsrf»y fetter «a* Mother, 

The teats of their offering m ranged on eech head; . 
And that richest of books, which exccll'd ev'ry other, 

The family Bible that Iny on the stand: 
The old-fbshiou'd Bible, the dear, blefsed Bible, 

The family Bible that lay on the stand. 
• That Bible, the volume of God's inspiration, 

At morn and at ev'ning could yield us delight: 
And the pray'r of our sire was a sweet invocation 

For mercy by day and f>r safety thro' night ; 
Onr hymn of thanksgiving with harmony swelling, 

All warm from the heart of the family baud, 
Has rais'd us from earth to that rapturous dwelling 

Describ'd in the Bible that lay on the stand : 
The old-fasfaionM Bible, the dear, blessed Bible, 

The family Bible that lay on the stand. 
9 Te scenes of tranquillity long hare we parted, 

My hopes almost gom. uid my parents no mora, 
In sorrow and sadness 1 live broken-hearted, 

And wander unknown on a far-distant shore; 
Tet how can I doubt a dear Saviour's protection, 

Forget nil of gifts from his bountiful hand I 
O let me with patience receive his correction, 

And think of the Bible that lay ou the stand: 
The old-fivdilon'd Bible, the dear, blesx&l Bible, 

The fiunily Bible that lay on the stand. 



GOD: HIS BEING AND PERFECTIONS - 

24 Great is the Lord. L. MR . 

PRAISE ye the Lord ! 't is good to raise 
Our hearts and voices in ris praise: 
His nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 
2 Great is the Lord! and great Ms might, 
And all his glories infinite : 
His wisdom vast, and knows no bound , 
A deep where all our thoughts are drowu'd. . 
6 He loves the meek, rewards the just 
Humbles the wicked in the dust, 
Melts and subdues the stubborn soul, 
And makes the broken spirit whole. 
2 i7 



GOD, 

4 His saints are precious in his si^h^; 
He views his children w*th delight; 
He sees their hope, he knows their f«\\r. 
Approves, and loves his ima^e there 

25 Eternity of God. L. M 

ERE mountains reared their forms subline, 
Or heaven and earth in order stood, 
Before the birth of ancient time. 
From everlasting thou art God. 

2 A thousand ages, in their flight, 

With thee are as a fleeting dav ; 
Past, present, future, to thy sight 
At once their various scenes display. 

3 But our brief life's a shadowy dream, 

A passing thought, that soon is o'er, 
That fades with morning's earliest beam, 
And fills the musing mind no more. 

4 To us, O Lord, the wisdom give 

Each passing moment so to spend. 
That we at leugth with thee may live. 
Where life and bliss shall never end. 

*>/5 " How unsearchable are thy judgments." J 4 
v Bom. 11 : 33. 

LORD, my weak thought in vain would climb 
To search the starry vault profound : 
In vain would wing her flight sublime. 
To And creation's outmost bound. 

2 But weaker ,et thtt thought must prove 

To search thy great eternal plan, — 
Thy sovereign counsels, born of love 
Long ages ere the world began. 

3 When my dim reason would demand 

Why that, or this, thou dost ordain, 
By some vast deep I seem to siuid, 
Whose §eeret& I must ask ir v.iln. 
18 



HIS BEING AND PERFECTIONS. 

4 When doubts disturb my troubled breast, 
And all is dark as night to me, 
Here, as on solid rock,! rest; 
That so it seemeth good to thee. 
8 Be this my joy, that evermore 

Thor. rulest all things at thy will : 
Thy sovereign wisdom I adore. 
And calmly, sweetly, trust thee stilL 

27 Omnipresence of God. L. M 

I RATHER of spirits, nature's God ! 
: Our inmost thoughts are known to thee ? 
Thou, Lord, canst hear each idle word, 
And every private action see. 

2 Could we, on morning's swiftest wings. 

Pursue our flight through trackless air, 
Or dive beneath deep ocean's springs. 
Thy presence still would meet us there. 

3 In vain may guilt attempt to fly, 

Concealed beneath the pall of night; 
One glance from thy all-pierciug eye 
Can kindle darkness into light. 

4 Search thou our hearts, and there destroy 

Each evil thought, each secret sin, 
And flt us for those realms of joy, 
Where naught impure shall enter in. 

28 Xord reigneth. L. M 

PfealmW: 10. 

JEHOVAH reigns: his tl rone in high; 
His ro£es are light and majest / ; 
His glory shines with beams so b;*ight, 
No mortal can sustain tne sight, 
% His terrors keep the woild in awe; 
His Justfre guards his holy law; 
His love r*^eals a smiling face • 
His trots aw 1 momtee seal the grace, 
19 



GOB, 

8 Throng! all his works his wisdom shi] m, 
And battles Satan's deep designs: 
His power is sovereign to fulfill 
The noblest counsels of his will. 

4 And will this glorious Lord descend 
To be my father and my friend ? 
Then let my songs with angels' join : 
iieav'n is secure, if God be mine. 

29 100. L. M. 

WITH one consent let all the earth 
To God their cheerful voices raist ' 
Glad homage pay, with awful mirth, 
And sing before him songs of praise: 
2 ConvincM that he is God alone, 

From whom both we and all proceed ; 
We, whom he chooses for his own, 
The flock that he vouchsafes to feed. 
. O! enter, then, his temple gate, 

Thence to his courts devoutly press ; 
And still your grateful hymns repeat, 
And still his name with praises bless. 
I For he's the Lord, supremely good, 
His mercy is forever sure; 
His truth, which always firmly stood, 
To endless ages shall endure. 

30 Of him are all things. L. M. 

Bora. 11 : 36. 

0 SOURCE divine, and life of all, 
The fount of being's won lrpus sea! 
Thy depth would every heart appall, 
That saw not love supreme in th'*e. 
% We shrink before thy vast abyss, 

Where worlds on worlds eternal brood; 
We know thee truly hut in this — 
7 hat thou bestowest ail <»ui p.xxl. 

20 



HIS BEING AND I ERFECTIOffS. 

t And so, 'mid boundless time and space, 
O grant ns still in thee to dwell, 
And through the ceaseless web to trace 
Thy presence working all things well t 

31 In him we live and move, L. 31 

At tg 17: 2S. 

UNCHANGEABLE, all-perfect Lord! 
Essential life's unbounded sea! 
What lives and mores, lives by thy word; 

It lives and moves and is, from thee! 
Whatever in earth, or sea, or sky, 

Or sh una, or meets, the wandering thought, 
Escapes, or strikes, the searching eye, 
By thee was to existence brought. 

2 High is thy power above all bight; 

tvhate'er tnv will decrees is done; 
Thy wisdom, holiness and might 

Can by no finite mind be known. 
What our dim eyes could never see, 

Is plain and naked in thy sight: 
What thickest darkness vails, to thee 

Shines clearly as the morning light. 

J Thine, Lord, is holiness, alone: 

Justice and truth before thee stand: 
Yet, nearer to thy sacred throne. 

Love ever dwells at thy right hani. 
And to thy love and ceaseless care, 

Father! this light, this breath, we i we; 
And all we have, and all we are, 

From thee, great source of life! dolh flow 

32 The all-$eti»g God. L. M . 

LORD, thou hast searched and seen me thro : 
Thine eye commands with piercing view 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and Aesh rvith all their pomt&. 

a 



&od; 

2 My noughts, before they ate my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 

He knows the words I moan to speak 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

3 Within thy circling power I stand; 
On every side I find thy hand : 

Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, » 
I am surrounded still with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great! 
What lirge extent: what lofty Light I . 
My soul, with all the powers! boast, 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

33 P*«lm 139. L. M, 

LORD, thou hast formed mine every part. 
Mine inmost thought is known to thee; 
Each word, each feeling of my heart, 
Thine ear doth hear, thine eye doth see. 

2 Though I should seek the shades of night, 

And hide myself in guilty fear, 
To thee the darkness seems as light, 
The midnight as the noonday clear. 

3 The heavens, the earth, the sea, the sky, 

AU own thee ever present there; 
Where'er I turn, thou still art nigh, 
Thy Spirit dwelling every where. 

4 0 may that Spirit, ever blest, 

Upon my soul in radiance shine, 
Till, welcomed to eternal rest, 
I taste thy presence, Lord divine! 

34 Ood prained in all kit work*. L. M. 6 lines. 

rpHOU art, O Lord, the boundless source, 
x Whence all o ir thousand blessings flow 
And Jiature, through her endless course, 
rrocMma thy love to all below ; 
2i 



/IIS BEING AND PIWSOTIONS. 

While all above loin in the strain 
Of ceaseless praises to thy name. 

* The sun on golden chariot rides. 

And sends to earth his rays of light : 
While darkness from his brightness hides,' : 
And vanishes from human sight; 
This sunlight, when it comes to earth, 
Declares thy goodness gave it birth. 

3 The moon and stars, that rule at night, 

And smile upon this world of wrong, 
Bear on each trembling chord of light 
The notes of this sweet, sacred song : 
" Thou, Lord, did'st make all things that 
All are the creatures of thy love." [move ; 

4 Then help my poor, unworthy heart 

To join aloud In nature's praise ; 
And may my song, in every part, 

Proclaim the wonders of thy ways; 
And when I reach the heavenly plains, 
111 sing thy love in nobler strains. 



35 Lord, thou hcut searched rat, etc. 

Ppftlra IS* : 1. 

LORD, all I am is knewn to thee ; 
In vain my soul would try- 
To vfoun thy presence, or to nee 
The notice of thine eye. 

2 Thy all-observiug eye surveys 
My rising and my rest, 
My public walks, my private ways, 
The secrets of my breast. 

S My thoughts lie open to thee, Loid, 
Before They 're form'd within, 
And ere my lips pioiiounce the vrot<^ 
Thou knoweat aJL I mean. 



S3 



GOD, 

4 O let thine arms surrounl me still, 
And l?ke a biil>vark prove, 
To guard my soul from ev'ry HI, 
Secur'd by sov'reign love. 

36 Holy, holy, holg Lord. C. M, 

OGOD, we praise thee, and confess 
That thou the only Lord 
And everlasting Father art, 
By all the earth adored. 

2 To thee all angels cry aloud, 

To thee the powers on high, 
Both cherubim and seraphim 
Oontiuually do cry, 

3 O holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Whom heavenly hosts obey : 
The world is with the glory filled 
Of thy majestic sway. 

4 The apostles' glorious company, 

The prophets crowned with light, 
With all the martyrs' noble host. 
Thy constant praise recite. 

5 The holy Church, throughout the world, 

O Lord, confesses thee. 
That thou th' eternal Father art 
Of boundless majesty. 

37 Bis praiae endureth forever. C. H. 

Pftdm 11] : 10. 

SONGS of immortal praise belong 
To my Almighty God ; 
He has my heart, and He mv t >ngue. 
To spread his name abroad. 

% How great the works his hand has wrought; 
How glorious in our sight; 
And men in every age have sought 
Bis wonder* with delight. 

24 



HI8 BEING AND PERFECTION* 

How most exact is nature's frame, 

How wise the Eternal Mtud; 
His counsels never change the scheme 

That his first thoughts designed. 
When he redeemed his chosen sons, 

He fixed his covenant sure; 
The orders that his lips pronounce 

To endless years endure. 

18 0 G*d, sty lumrt u /bred. C M 

OGOD! my heart is fully bent 
To magnify tl:y name ; 
Mv tongue, with cheerful songs of prtlse, 
Shall celebrate thy fame. 

% Be thou, O God ! exalted high 
Above the starry frame ; 
And let the world, with one consent, 
Confess thy glorious name. 

19 The Infinite One. C. M. 

GREAT God ! how infinite art thou, 
What worthless worms are we ; 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 

And pay their praise to thee. 
Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Ere seas or stars were made ; 
Thou art the ever-living God, 

Were all the nations dead. 
Our lives through various scenes are drawn. 

And vexed with trifling cares; 
While thine eternal thoughts move on 

Thine undisturbed affairs. 
Great God! how infinite art thou, 
What worthless worms are we ; 
Let the wl ole race of creature bow, 
And pay their praise to thee. 
25 



(JOB, 

40 BktUth the re Ah. 0. M 

Psalm 7 t 9. 

r 

&EEAT God I thy penetrating eye 
Pervades my inmost powers ; 
With awe profound my wond'ring soul 
Falls prostrate and adores. 

2 To he encompassed round with God, 
The Holy and the Just, 
Arm'd with omnipotence to save. t 
Or crush me to the dust, — 

8 O how tremendous is the thought! 
Deep may it he iinpressM, 
And may thy Spirit firmly grave 
This truth within my hreast. 

4 Begirt with thee, my fearless soul 
The gloomy vale shall tread ; 
And thou wilt hind th' immortal crown 
Of glory on my head. 



4 1 The Lord w great. 1 Ts & 8'fl. 

THE Lord is great ! ye hosts of heaven, adOre 
And ye who tread this earthly hall ; [him, 
*,r. holy songs rejoice aloud hefore him, 
And shout his praise who made you all. 

2 The Lord is great; his majesty how glorious! 
Resound his praise from shore to shore ; 

O'er sin, and death, and hell, now made victcv 
He rules and reigns for evermore. [rious, 

3 The Lord is great; his mercy how abouwl- 
Ye angels, strike your golden chords ; [ ing ! 

O praise our God. with voice and harp resound 
The King of kings and Lord of lords. [ing 

26 



IN CR1ATI0N. 

42 The Lot* of God. C. P. M. 

MY God! Thy boundless love I praise; 
How bright on high its glomes blase! 
How sweetly bloom below ! 
It streams from thine eternal throne; 
Through heaver its joys forever run, 
And o'er the earth they flow. 

2 T is love that paints the purple morn, 
And bids the clouds, in air upborne, 

Their genial drops distill; 
In every vernal beam it glows, 
And breathes in every gale that blows, 

And glides in every rill. 

3 But in thy word I see it shine 
With grace and glories more divine, 

Proclaiming sins forgiven ; 
There, Faith, bright cherub, points the way 
To realms of everlasting day, 

And opens all her heaven. 

4 Then let the love, that makes me blest, 
With cheerful praise inspire my breast, 

.And ardent gratitude; 
' And all my thoughts and passions tend ' 
To Thee, my Father and my Friend, 
My soul's eternal good. 



GOD m CREATION. 

The kemveni declare the glory of God. Jj t >fl 
Psalm 19 : 1. . 

THE spacio is firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spangled heav'ns, a shining tram^ 
Their grea/ Original proclaim. 



MB* 

$ Th' unwearied sun, from Jay to clay, 
Does his Creator's power display, 
And publishes to ev'ry land 
The work of an almighty hand. 

3. Soon as the ev'ning shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, . 
And nightly to the list'ning earth 
Repeats the story of her birth : 

4 While all the stars that round hei 3unv 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as 'hey roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

5 What 'though in solemn silence all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball— 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found— 

8 In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing as they shine, 
f he hand that made us is divine ! 



A He it clothed \oith majetti/, Jj 9 J£, 

T Psalm f.i : 1. 

JEHOVAH reigns: he dwells in light, 
Array 'd with raaiesty and might; 
The world, created by hU hands, 
Still on its firm foundation stands. 

£ But ere this spacious world was uade, 
Or had its first foundation laid, 
His throne eternal ages stood, 
Himself the ever-Mvmg God. 

8 For ever shall his throne endure; 
His promise stands for ever sure; 
And everlasting holiness 
Becomes the dwellings of his gr tee, 
28 



IN CB1ATI0N. 

I £ All (Ay w&rkt nraUt tk** Jj, J|. 

*° P«*mMS: 10. 

T\f ATTRE, with all her powers, shall sing 

li God the Creator, and the King; 

Nor air, nor earth, nor skies, nor seas, 

Deny the tribute of their praise. 
i Begin to make his glories known, 

Ye seraphs, who sit near his throne; 

Tone high your harps, and spread the so.ind 

To the creation's utmost bound. 
J Thus lei our flaming zeal employ 

Our loftiest thoughts, and loudest songs; 

Nations, pronounce with wannest Joy 

Hosanna, from ten thousand tongues. 
4 Yet, mighty God, our feeble frame 

Attempts in vain to reach thy name ; 

The strongest notes that angels raise 

Faint In the worship and the praise. 

A a Thy mint* shall bleu thee, L. M» 

* U Psalm 145: 10. 

GREATEST of beings, source of life; 
Sov'reign of air, and earth, and sea! 
All nature feels thy povv'r, and all 
A silent homage pay to thee. 
3 Wak'd by thy hand, the morning sun 
Pours forth to thee its earlier rays, 
And spreaos thy glories as it climbs ; 
Whue rapturetfworlds look up and praisu. 

3 The moon, to the deep shades of night, 

Speaks the mild luster of thv name; 
While all the stars, that cheer rhe scene. 
Thee, the great Lord of light, proclaim. 

4 And groves, and vales, and rocks and bills, 

A.UM ev'iy ilower, and ev T ry trc«. 
Ten thousand creatures, warm with. Y\fc\ 
Have each a grateful a mg foe 
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GOD, 

ft But maa was form'd to rise to heav'n: 
And, blest with reason's clearer light, 
He views his Maker through his works,' 
And glows with rapture at the sight; 
6 Nor can the thousand songs that rise, 
Whether from air, or earth, or sea, 
So well repeat Jehovah's praise, 
Or raise such sacred harmony. 

PART FIRST. 
47 ^ o/praitt. L. M. 

SING to the Lord with cheerful voice; 
From realm to realm the notes shall sound. 
And heaven's exuKing sons rejoice 
To bear the lull hosanna round. 
2 When, starting from the shades of night, 
Obedient, Lord, to thy behest, 
The sun arrayed his limbs in light 
And earth her virgin beauty drest; 
8 Thy praise transported nature sung 
In pealing chorus loud aud far ; 
The echoing vault with rapture rung, 
And shouted every morning star. 

4 When, bending from his native sky, 

The Lord oflife in mercy came. 
And laid his bright effulgence by, 
To bear on earth a human name ; 

5 The song, by cherub voices raised, 

Rolled through the dark blue depths ab 
And Israel's shepherds heard amazed 
The seraph notes of peace and love. 

PART SECOND. 

AND shall not man the concert join, 
For whom this bright creation rot 
For whom the tires of morning shine 
And eve's still lamps, that woo rep 
30 



IN CB1ATI0N. 

1 And sliall not he the chorus swell, 

Whose form the incarnate Godhead wore, 
Whose guilt, whose fears, whose triumph tell 
How deep the wounds his Saviour bore? 

1 Long as yon glittering arch shall bend. 

Long as yon orbs in glory roll, 
Long as the streams ol life descend 
To cheer with hope the fainting soul, 
4 Thy praise shall All each grateful voice, 
Shall bid the song of rapture sound : 
And heaven's exulting sons rejoice 
To bear the full hosanna round. 

48 Pruiee of God peculiarly due from man. L. M. 

THERE seems a voice hi every gale, 
A tongue in every opening ilower. 
Which tells, O iLord f the wondrous tale 
Of thy indulgence, love, and power. 

2 The birds that rise on soaring wing 

Appear to hymn their Maker's praise, 
And ail the mingling sounds of spring 
To thee a general piean raise. 

3 And shall my voice, great God, alone 

Be mute 'midst nature's loud acclaim? 
No ; let my heart with answering tone 
Breathe forth in praise thy holy name. 

4 And nature's debt is small to mine; 

Thou bad'st her being bounded be, 
But— n: atchless proof of love divine— 
Thou gav'st immortal life to me. 

(9 <tod, the fountain of being, etc. L. M. 6 lines 
rpHOU ait, O God. the life and light 
1 Of all he wondrous world we set ; 
Its glow hf day, its smile by night, 
Ar* b at refkctiom caught from t\io&\ 
31 



OLD, 

Where'er we turn, thy s lories shine. 
And all things fair andoright are thine. 

i When day, with farewell beam, delays 
Among the opening clouds of even, 
And we cau almost think we gaze, 

Through opening vistas, into heaven— 
Those hues that mark the sun's decline, 
So soft, so radiant, Lord, are thine. 

I VThcn night, with wings of starry gloom, 
O'ershadows all the earth and skies, 
Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose plume 

Is sparkling with unnumbered dves — 
That sacred gloom, those Arcs divine, 
60 graud, so countless, Lord, are thine. 

4 When youthful spring around us breathes, 
Thy Spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; 
And every flower that summer wreathes 

Is born beneath thy kindling eye; 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine, 
And all things fair and Dright are thine. 



50 teen in all his works. 0. M 

I SING th' almighty power of God, . 
That made the mountains rise, 
That spread the flowing seas abroad, 
And built the lofty skies. 

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained 
The sun to rule the day ; 
The moon shines full at his command, 
And all the stars obey. 

8 I sing the goodness of the Lord. 
That filled the earth with food; 
He formed the ereatures with his word 
And then pronounced them good. 

33 



IN ORMATION. 

4 Lord ! how thy wonder* aie displayed* 

Where'er I turn my eve I 
If I survey the ground I tread, 
Or gaze upon the sky ! . 

5 There's not a plant or flower below 

But makes thy glories known; 
And eloiids arise, and tempests blow, 
By order from thy throne. 

%- Creatures that borrow life from thee 
Are subject to thy care ; 
There's not a place where we can flee 
But God is present there. 

51 Bfcw the lord, alt hU teorfr. C. M, 

Pualtu 1*3: 92. 

PRAISE ye the Lord, immortal choh t 
In heavenly nights above, 
With harp, and voice, and soul of fire* 
Burning with perfect love. 

2 Shine to his glory, worlds of light! 
Ye million suns of space ; 
T« moon and glittering stars of night. 
Running your mystic race. 

8 Shout to Jehovah, surging main ! 
In deep eternal roar; 
Let wave to wave resound the strain, 
And shore reply to shore. 

4 Storm, lightning, thunder, hail, and <u»'»w 

Wild winds that keep his word, 
With the old mountains far below, 
Unite to bless the Lord. 

5 And round the wide world let it roll, 

Whilst man shall lead it on ; 
J9m, every ransomed human souV. 
In glorious unison. 

3 



HHIEBKS not a tint that paint tut cose 

1 Or decks the lily lair. 

Or streaks the humblest flower that blows 
But God has placed it there. 

2 There's not a star whose twinkling li giit 

Illumes the distant eai tlu 
And cheers the sole inn a 
But- goodness save it 1 

3 There's not a cloud w J lose dews distill 

Upon ttie parching clod. 
And clothe with verdure vale and bill, 
That is not sent by God. 

4 There's not a place hi earth's vast round, 

Ju ocean deep, or air, 
Where skill and wisdom are not found ; 
For God Is everywhere. 

5 Around, ben eat h T below, above, 

Wherever space extends, 
There heaven displays its boundless love, 
And pow'r with goodness blends, 

£9 Pruite him in the Jlnuamt ** »f hU pmce \ Q $| 
W Fmhfl tSH : 1. 

BEGIN my soul the lofty strain, 
In solemn accents sing 
A sacred hymn of grateful praise 
To heaven's almighty Kl'ig, 

2 Ye curling fountains, is ye roll 

Whisper to all your verdant shore* 
The subject of my song. 
S Detain it long, ye echoing rocks, 
The sue red sound retain, 
And from your hollow winding caven 
Return it oft again. 



IN CREATION. 

4 Bear it ye winds, on all y< ur h ctgs, 

To distant climes away, 
And rouu 1 the wide-extended world 
The lolly theme convey. 

5 Take the glad burden of his name, 

Ye riouds, as you arise, 
Wh ether to deck the golden mom ' 
Or shade the ev'uiug skies. 

6 Whilst we, with sacred rapture fir'd, 
. The great Creator sing, 

And utter consecrated lays 
To heaven's eternal King. 



54 The hymn of the town: C. M. D. 

THE heavenly spheres to thee, O God, 
Attune their evening hymn ; 
All-wise, all-holy, thou art praised 
In song of seraphim. 
* Unnumbered systems, suns, and worlds, 

Unite to worship the*, 
While thy majestic greatness fills 
Space, time, eternity. 

3 Nature, a temple worthy thee, 

Beams with thy light aud love; 
Whose flowers so sweetly bloom below 

Whose stars rejoice above; 
W nose altars pvq the mountain-cliiS* 

That rise along the shore; 
Whose anthems, the sublime accord 

Of storm and ocean roar. 

8 Her song of gratitude is sung 
By spring's awakening hours; 
Her summer offers at thy shrine 
Its earliest Joreliest JLowen\ 
» 



GOD, 

Her a itui in brings Its go. den fruits, 

Tu glorious luxury given; 
Wlille winter's silver nights reflect 

Thy brightness back to heaven. 

55 The ineffable glory of God. C. H. M. 

SINCE o'er thy footstool here below 
Such radiant genii are strewn, 
O, what magnificence must glow, 
Great God, about thy throne ! 
So brilliant here these drops of light— 
There the full ocean rolls, now bright! 

2 If night's blue curtain of the sky — 

With thousand stars inwrought, 
Hung like a royal canopy 

With glittering diamonds fraught— 
Be, Lord, thy temple's outer vail. 
WTiat splendor at the shrine must dwell I 

3 The dazzling sun at noonday hour— 

Forth from his flaming vase 
Flinging o'er earth the golden shower 

Till vale and mountain blaze — 
But shows, O Lord, one beam of thine; 
What, then, the day where thou dott shine I 

4 O. how shall these dim eyes endaio 

That noon of living rays! 
Oi 1 how our spirits, so impure, 
T pon thy glory gaze ! 
Ano.nt, O Lord, anoint our sight, 
And fit us for that world of light. 

56 The Lord Je\ovah reign* S. M. 

THE Lord Jehovah reigns, 
Let all the nations fear; 
I^et sinners tremble at his throne, 
' And saints be humble there. 

86 



IN CRBATTOIC 

2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns; 

Let earth adore it* Ixml ; 
Br ght cherubs his attendants widt> 
Swift to fuliill his word. 

3 In Zion stands his throne; 

His honors are divine; 
His church shall make his wonders kacwn, 
For there his glories sldne. 

4 How holy is his name! 

How fearful is his praise! 
Justice, and truth, and judgment join 
In all the works of grace. 



57 Jehovah reign: 8. P. M. 

THE Lord Jehovah reigns. 
And royal state maintains, 
Etta head with awful glories crowned; 
Arrayed in robes of light, 
Begirt with sovereigu I night, 
And rays of majesty around. 

2 Upheld by thy commands, 
The world securely stands, 

And skies and stars obey thy word: 
Thy throne was fixed on high 
3eJbre the starrv sky : 

Eternal is thy kingdom. Lord! 

3 Thy promises arc true; 
Thy grace is ever new; 

There nx^ thy church shall ne'er remove: 

Thy <*lr«t8. with holy fear, 

Shall in tbf conns appear, 
And »iug thlue t\ crJasting love* 



* GOB, 

58 I** ever j, ling (hat hath breath pralet th • Lord. 7'f , 

pMlm 100. 

PRATSE the Lord, his glories show, 
Saints within his courts below. 
Angels round his throne above, 
All that see and share his love! 

1 Earth to heaYen, and heaven to earth, 
Tell his wonders, sing his worth; 
Age to ape, and shore to shore, 
Praise him, praise hitn, evermore! 

8 Praise the Lord, his mercies trace; 
Praise his providence and grace- 
All that he for man hath done, 
All he sends us through his Son. 

4 Strings and voices, hands and hearts, 
In the concert bear your parts: 
All that breathe, your Lord adore; 
Praise him, praise him. evermore t 

59 bein f> •«>"» «/ fyk. 7s. doable 

SOURCE of being, source of light, 
With unmdinof beauties bright; 
Thee, when morning greets the skies, 
Blushing sweet with humid eyes; 
Thee, when soft declining day 
Sinks, in purple waves away; 
Thee, O Parent, will 1 sing. 
To thy feet my tribute bring! 

1 Yonder afcnre vault on high. 
Yonder blue, low. liquid sky; 
Earth, on its firm oasis placed, 
And with circling waves embraced; 
All-creating power eonfess, 
AH their mighty Maker bless; 
joh/.king nature witii thy nod, 
Ensth and heuven confess their Goa 



IN CREATION. 

8 Father. King, whose heaven* y faec 
Shines serene npon our race; 
Mindful of th\ guardian care, 
Slow to pnnisV prone to spare; 
We thy majesty adore. 
We thy well-known aid implore; 
Not in vain thy aid we call. 
Nothing want, for thou art all! 

GO M «* rilt <k f * wonkip tU$. 7l. 

GOD eternal, Lord of all! 
Lowly at thy feet we fall. 
All the earth doth worship thee, 
We amid the throng would be. 

2 All the holy angels cry. 
Hall, thrice holy, God Most High . 
Glorified Apostles raise, 
Night and day, continual praise. 

A *..6Une«. 

EARTH, with her ten thousand flowers, 
Air, with all its beams and showers, 
Ocean's Infinite expanse, 
Heaven's resplendent countenance; 
All around, and all above, 
Ifath this record — God is love. 

% Sounds among the vales and til 4 
la the woods and by the rills, 
Of the breeze and of the bird, 
By the gentle murmur stirra; 
All these songs* beneath, alove, 
Have one burden— God is love. 

8 All ttte hones and fears that start 
Fit** toe fountain of the heart; 

m 



GOD, 

All tho quiet bliss that lies 
In our human sympathies;. 
These are \ oices from above, 
Sweetly whispering— God is lov© 
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GOD IN FROVIDENCE. 

\!2 Grace and glory. L. Mi 

1HE Almighty reigns exalted hte.h 
O'er all tne earth, o'er all the swy ; 
Though clouds and darkness vail his feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy-seat. 

% O ye that love his holy name. 
Hate every work of sin and shame; 
He guards the souls of all his Mends, 
And from the snares of hell defends. 

3 Immortal light and joys unknown 
Are for the saints in darkness sown : 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise. 
And the bright harvest bless our eyes. - 

4 Itejoice,ye righteous, and record 
The sacred honors of the Lord ; 
None but the soul that feels his grace 
Can triumph in his holiness. 

63 Oad w alL L. M. 

THERE'S nothing bright above, below, 
From flowers that bloom to stars thai 
But in its light my soul can see [gl°*k 
Some features of the I>eity. 

2 There's nothing dark below, above, 
But in its gloom I trace thy love. 
And meekly wait the moment w ie* 
Thy ioucb tftaHvake all blight again. 
40 



IN PROVIDENCE. 

3 The light, the dark, where'er 1 took, 
Shall be one pure and shining book, 
Where I may read, hi words of name, 
The glories of Thy wondrous name. 

64 Bn sxalted, 0 my God. L. M. 

MY G< d, in whom arc all the springs 
Of boundless love and <jrace unknown. 
Hide me beneath thy spreading wings, 
Till the dark clcud is overblown. 
% Up to the heavens I send my cry, 
The Loid will my desires perform; 
He sends his angels from the sky, 
And saves me from the threatening storm.- 
8 My heart is fixed : my song shall raise . 
Immortal honors to thy name; 
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise, 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

4 High o'er earth his mercy reigns, 

And reaches to the utmost sky; 
His truth to endless years remains. 

When lower worlds dissolve and die. 
I Be thou exalted, O my God ! 

Above the heavens where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 

And laud to laud thy wonders tell. 

Unchanging triut. J*. M 

NO change of time shall ever shock 
My firm affection, Loi d, to thee ; 
TV*? thon hast always been my roqk^ 
A fortress aud defense to mc 
2 Thoa my deliv'rer art my God ; 
My trust Is In t \y mighty pow'r< 
Thou art my shield from foes abt 
At horn* my safeguard and my to^** 
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<K>D, 

6 lo tliee I will j Jdress my pray'r, 
To whom all praise I justly owe; 
So shall 1, by thy wat :hful care, 
Be guarded from my treaeirrous foe. 

({() God ever near, L. Si. 

0LOVEdivine,thatstooped to share 
Our sharpest pang, our bitterest tear, 
On thee is cast each earth-born care, 
We smile at pain while thou art near I 

2 Though long die weary way we tread. 

And sorrow crown each lingering yea*, 
No path we shun, no darkness dread, 
Our hearts still whispering, thou art near: 

3 When drooping pleasure turns to grie£ 

And crembliug faith is changed to fear. 
The murmuring wind, the quivering leaf, 
Shall softly tell us, thou art near ! 

4 On thee we fling our burdening woe, 

O love divine, forever dear, 
Content to suffer while we know, 
Living and dying, thou art near! 

67 Contentment. L. M 

Hbil. 4 : 11. 

OLORD, how full of sweet content 
My years of pilgrimage arc spent t 
Where'er I dwell, J dwell with thee, 
In heaven, in earth or on the sea. 
2 To me remains nor place nor time; 
My country is in every clime : 
1 can be calm and free ft on care 
On any shore, since God is there. 
8 While place I seek or place I shun* 
The soul finds happiness in jone ; 
But with my God to guide my way 
*T/s eqnial joy to go or «tay. 
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IN PROVIDENCE. 

4 Could I be cast where them art not, 
That were indeed a dreadful lot; 
But .•eglons none remote I call, 
Seel re of finding God in all. 

68 Thy tet'J be done. L. M. 6 line*. 

HE sendeth sun, he sendeth shower; 
Alike they 're needful foi the flower; 
And ioys and tears alike are ;ent 
To give the soul fit nourishment: 
As comes to me or cloud or sun, 
Father, thy will, not mine, be done ! 

2 Can loving children e'er reprove 

With murinnrs whom they trust and love? 

Creator, I would ever be 

A trusting, loving child to thee : 

Ab comes to me, or cloud or sun, 

Father, thy will, not mixe, be done! 

3 O ne'er will I at life repine ! 
Enough that thou hast made it mine ; 
When falls the shadow cold of death, 
I yet will sing, with parting breath— 
As comes to me or shade or sun, 
Father, thy will, not mine, be done ! 

09 Th* w'wdom of Qod. L* M. 

WAIT, O my soul, thy Maker's will; 
Tumultuous passions, all be still! 
Nor let a murmuring: thought arise; 
His ways are Just, his counsels wise. 

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells, 
Performs his work, the can*e conceals* 
But, though his methods are unknown, 
J udgment and tfruth support his throne. 

3 In heaven, and earth, and air, and sesjf 
He executes his Ann decrees ; 

And by his saints it stands confedt* 
That wh&tbs doea is ever beat. 



GOD, 

4 Wait then, my soul, submissive wait, 
Prostrate before his awful seat; 
And, 'midst the terrors of his rod, 
Trust in a wise aud gracious God. 

70 P^im 23. L. M. G linei 

THE Lord my pasture shall pre pa *, 
And feed me with a shepherd s care; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye: 
My noonday walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountains pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape How. 

3 Though in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
His bounty shall my pains beguile; 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With lively greens and herbage crowned, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Though in the paths of death 1 tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord ! art with me still : 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dismal shade* 

1 Who is like unto thee, 0 UmA f L. M, 

Deut. 33 : 2J. 

WITH Israel's God, who can comparef 
Or who., like Israel, happy are? 
O f peopie saved by the Lord, 
JEfe Is our shield and great reward 1 
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IN PROV1DEN0I. 

% Upheld >y everlasting arms. 

We are secure from foes and ram: *; 
Li vain their plots, and false their boasts— 
Our refuge is the Lord of hosts I 

72 P«*lm 146. L. P. M. 

I'LL praise my Maker while I've breath, 
And when my voice is lost in death. 
Praise shall employ my nobler pow'ra: 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life and thought and being last, 
And immortality endures. 
3 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God : he made the sky, 

And earth, and seas, with all their train. 
His truth forever stands secure : 
He saves tlT oppressed, he feeds the poor, 
And noue shall And his promise vain. 

3 The Lord pours eyesight on the blind: 
The Lord supports the fainting mind, 

He sends the lab'rlng conscience peace: 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prig ner sweet release. 

4 111 praise him while he gives me breath, 
And w T hen my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler pow'rs: 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 

And immortality endures. 

73 God of Bethel. C. U. 

Gen. 28 : 19-22. 

OGOD of Bethel, by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed ; 
Who through this weary pilgi image 
Hast all our fathers led — 
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GOD, 

2 Our vows, our pray *r$ we now preset 
Before thy throne ol grace ; 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding nice. 
? Through each succeeding path of life, 
Our wand' ring footsteps guide; 
Give us each day our dady Dread, 
And raiment tit provide. 
4 O spread thy covering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings ceas . , . 
And at our Father's lovVl abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

74 Q°d tne <r "*' °f Aw taints. C» it 

OTHOU my light* my life, my joy, 
My glory and my all ! 
Unsent by thee, no good can come, 
Nor evd can befall. 

2 Such are thy schemes of providence, 

And methods of thy grace, 
That I may safely trust in thee 
Through all this wilderness. 

3 'Tis thine outstretch'd and pow'rful arm 

Upholds me in the way ; 
And thy rich bounty well supplies 
TLo wants of ev'ry dav. 

4 For sucli compassion, O my God; 

Ten thousand thanks are due ; 
For such compassion I esteem 
Ten thousand thanks too few* 

| 5 Our dwelling place in ill generations, C* M. 

Psalm 9Q» 

OUR God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the storm) blast* 
And our eternal home J 
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IN PROVIDENCE. 

8 Under the shadow of thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame. 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

4 A thousand ages in Jthy sight 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that cuds the night 
Before the rising aim. 

6 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 
Tliey fly forgotten as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 Our God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come. 
Be thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal home. 



f 6 The goodneta of God. C. M 

SWE^T is the memory of thy grace, 
My God, my heavenly King ; 
Let ag<: to age thy righteousness 
In songs of glory sing. 

2 God reigns on high, but ne'er confines 
His goodness to the skies; 
Through the whole earth his bounty shine* 
And every want supplies. 

8 Wi*h longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee Cor tfaily food, 
Thy liberal hand provides their mea^ 
And nils their mouths with good. 

• v. 
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GOT>, 

4 How kind are thy companions, Lord I 
How slow thine anger moves! 
But soon he sends his pardoning word 
To cheer the souls he loves. 
3 Creatures, with all their endless race, , 
Thy power and praise proclaim ; 
But saints that taste thy richer grace . 
Delight to bless thy name. 

77 Your heavenly Father feedeth them. C. J 

M*U.6: **-34. 

WHY despond in life's dark valo* 
Why sink to fears a prey? 
TIT almighty power can never fail, 
Ills love can ne'er decay. 

2 Behold the birds that wing the air, 

Nor sow nor reap the grain : 
Yet God, with all a father's care, 
Relieves when they complain. 

3 Behold the lilies of the field: 

They toil nor labor know ; 
Yet royal robes to theirs must yield, 
In beauty's richest glow. 

4 That 4 God who hears the raven's cry, 

Who decks the lily's form, 
Will surely all your wants supply, 
And shield you in the storm. 

5 Seek first his kingdom's grace to share 

Its righteousness pursue: 
And all that needs your earthly care 
He will bestow ou you. 

18 Gratitude. C. } 

WHEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view I'm lost 1 
In wonder, love, and praise 
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EN PROVIDENCE. 

9 Unnumbered" corii forts on my soul ' 
Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

3 When in the slippery paths of youth 
With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe," 
And led me up to man. 

A Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ, 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

6 Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness I'll pursue; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 

6 Through all eternity, to thee 
A joy fill song Til raise ; 
But O ! eternity 's too short 
To utter all thy praise! . 

79 Thy judgment! are a great deep,, C M« 

Psalm 86 ; 0. ■ 

GOD moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform ; . . 
He plants his footsteps, on the sea, 
' And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill. 
He treasures up his bright designs. 
.» ' And works his gracious will. 

J You fearful saints, fresh coura'ge.'t^ke * 
The clouds yon so much dread 
Are bir with mercy, and shall br&k 
In blessing? on your head. 
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80S), 

4 Judge nejfc the Lord by feeble km* 

But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
: fie hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fart, 

Unfolding ev'ry hour ; 
The hud may have a hitter taste, 
But sweet will he the flow'r. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan h|s work in vain: 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain, 

80 % Q°*> A"* wonderful thou art. C. M. 

MY Qod, how wonderful thou ait, . 
Thy majesty how bright! 
How glorious is thy mercy seat, 
In depths of burning light ! 

2 Yet I may love thee too, O Lord, 

Almighty as thou art; 
For thou hast stooped to ask of rae 
The love of my poor heart. 

3 No earthly father loves like thee, 

No mother half so mild 
Bears and forbears, as thou hast done 
With me, thy sinful child. 

4 My God, how wouderftd thou art, 

Thou everlasting Friend! 
On thee I stay mjr trusting heart. 
Till faith in vision end. 

SI The God of my Ufa CM. 

FATHER of mercies! God of lore! 
My Father and my God ! 
I '11 sing the honors of thy name, 
And spread thy praise abroad. 
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IN P^CHiDENOE. 

2 In every period of my life 

Thy thoughts of love appear; 
Thy mercies gild each transient scan* 
And crown etch passing year. ' 

3 In all thy mercies, may ray soul 

A Father's hoanty see; 
Nor let the gifts thy grace bestows 
Estrange my heart from thee. 

4 Teach me, in times of deep distress, 

To own thy hand, O Goo! 
And in submissive silence learn 
The lessons of thy rod. 

5 Then may I close my eyes in death, 

Redeemed from anxious fear : 
For death itself, my God, is life, 
If thou he with me there. 

82 /i a* *<»<*. C. M, 

3* «7; 8, 

GREAT Ruler of all nature's frame, 
We own thy power divine ; 
We hear thy breath in every storm. 
For all the winds are thine. 

2 Wide as they sweep their sounding way. 
They work thy sovereign will; 
And, awed by thy majestio voice, 
Confusion shall be still. 

S Thy mercy tempers every blast 
To them that seek thy face, 
And mingles with the tempest's roar, 
The whispers of thy grace. 

4 Th€SQ,gf»tif whispers let me he*r, 
Till all the tumult cease; 
And galea o/ paradise shall luU 
My w£ajy aoul to peace, 
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GOD, 

83 Hit tender mercies are over all hie norm, C M 
P»lm 145 • 9. 

THY goodness, Iiord, our souls confess; 
Thy goodness we adore; — 
A spring whose blessings never fail; 
A sea without a shore. 
% Sun, moon, and stars thy love attest 
In ev'ry golden ray; 
Jx>ve draws the curtains of the night, 
And love brings back the day. 
8 Thy bounty ev'ry season crowns 
With all the bliss it yields, 
With Joyful clusters loads the vines. 
With strengthening grain the fields, 

4 But chiefly thy compassion, Lord, 

Is in the gospel seen ; 
There, like a sun, thy mercy shines, 
Without a cloud between. 

5 There, pardon, peace, and holy joy, 

Through Jesus' name are given; 
He on the cross was lifted high, 
That we might reign in heaven. 

34 Seeing him who it invieible. C- M. 6 linei 

BEYOND, beyond that boundless sea, 
Above that dome of sky, 
Further than thought itself can flee, 

Thy dwelling is on high : . , 

Yet dear the awful thought to me, 
That thou, my God, art nigh :— 
2 Art nigh, and yet my laboring mind . 
Feels after thee in vain, 
Thee in these works of power to find* 

Or to thy seat attain. 
Thy messenger, the stormy wind ; 
Thy path, the trackless main: 
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IN PROVIDENCE. 

3 These speak of thee with loud reclaim ; ' 

They thunder forth thy praise, 
The glorious houor of thy name, 1 

The wonders of thy ways: 
But thou art uot in tempest-flame, 

Nor in the noontide blaze. 

4 We hear thy voice when thunders roll 

Through the wide fields f f air ; 
The waves obey thy dread control ; 

But still, thou art not there : 
WTiere shall I find him, O my soul ! 

Who yet is every where? 

6 O ! not in circling depth or night, 

But in the conscious, breast, 
Present to faith, though vailed from sight; 

There doth his Spirit rest : 
O, come, thou Presence infinite! 

And make thy creature blest. 



85 «/u*< and true are thy tcayt. 0. M 

Eev. 16: 3. 

SINCE all the varying scenes of time 
God's watchful eye surveys, 
0, who so wise to choose our'lot, 
Or to appoint our ways ! 

2 Good when he gives, — supremely good,-*- 

Nor less when he denies ; 
E'en crosses, from his sov'reign hand, 
Are blessings in disguise. 

3 Why should we doubt a Father 'b love 

So constant and so kind? 
To his unerring, gracious will 
Be every wimieaign'd. 

S3 . 
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1CAN not always trace the way 
Where thou, almighty One, dost ln&i 
But I can always* always say, 
That God is lore. 

2 When fear her chilling mantle flings 

O'er earth, my soul to heaven above, 
A3 to her native home, upsprings; 
For God is love. 

3 When ftiyst'ry clouds my darkened patk, 

I'll check my dread, my doubts reprov* 
In this my soul sweet comfort hath, 
That Ged Is lore. 

4 0 may this truth my heart employ, 

And every gloomy thought remove; 
It fills my soul with boundless joy, 
That Go* is love! 



ALMIGHTY Father of mankind! 
On thee my hopes remain ; 
And when the day of trouble comes, 
I shall not trust in vain. 

2 In early years, thou wast my guide* 

And or my youth the friend; 
And, as my days began with thee. 
With thee my days shall end. 

3 I know the Power in whom I tru»' f 

The arm on Which I lean ; 
Ho will my Saviour ever be, 
Who has my Savioi r been. 

4 Thou wilt not cast Me off, when age 

An I evil days descend ; 
Thou wilt mot leave me in despair, 
To mourn my latter end. 



87 



Thou ha at taught me from my youth, 0. , 
Psalm 7L 
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IN PROtlJENCK. 

5 Therefore, in life I '11 trust ill the*; 
In death I will adore; 
And after death will sing thy prate. 
When time shall be no more. 

88 M tkiAgk 6t«J*ftrt. *<XM. 

SINCE God Is mine, then fcrescut things 
And things to coffee art mine; 
Yea, Chris* Bis word, atxk Spirit, too» 
And glory all divine. 

2 Sincfc he isr mine, then from his k>*e* 

He every trouble sends ; 
All thiogs are working for my good, 
And bliss his rod attends. 

3 Since be te trrfhe^ I need not fear % 

The rage of earth and hell; 
He wjll support my feeble power, . 
Their utmost force repel. 

4 Since fee is mine* let friends forsake > 

Let wealth and honors .flee : 
Sure, he who giveth me himself 
k more than these to me> ,1 

5 Since he is mine, I'll boldly pass 

Through death's dart* lbnelgr valejr ; 1 
Ms k my (Somtcntt mm my stay, 

Wherf heart and ilesh shall fail* 
C And now, O lord, sfrtce thou art Iftfte- 

What can 1 #teh bestoe f < < > 

My apul shall at tfce foun rain live* 

When all tt* Streams are dried, 

H9 Prtident*. 0. M. 

1 ET the whole tme ©f creatures lie 
I J fn dtts< before the Lord ! 
Whatever his poWrftvl hand has Jbrm'd, 
He governs wifch a word. 
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2 Ten thousand ages ere t ae skies 
Were into motion brought, 
All the long years and worlds to comfit 
Stood present to his thought; 

ft" There's not a sparrow, or a worm. 

O'erlook'd in his decrees : 
- He raises mouarchs to. a throne, 
Or sinks with equal ease. 

4 If light attend the course I go, 

'T is he provides the rays ; 
And 't is his hand that hides the sun, 
If darkness cloud my days. 

5 Trusting his wisdom and his lore, 

I would not wish to know 
What, in the book of his decrees, 
Awaits me here below. 

6 Be this alone my fervent pray*r : 

Whatever my lot may be. 
Or joys or sorrows — may they form 
My soul for heav'n and thee ! 

90 Majesty of God. 0. M, 

Psaim 18. 

THE Lord descended from above 
And bowed the heavens most high, 
And underneath his feet he oast 
The darkness of the sky. 

2 On cherubim and seraphim 

Full royally he rode ; 
And on the wings of mighty winfo, 
Came flying all abroad. 

3 He sat serene upon the floodi, 

Their fury to restrain ; 
And he, as sovereign Lord aid King, 
For evermore shall reign. 
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IN PROVIDING*. 

II Mow we know in part S« M. 

1 Cor. 13:11. 

THY way: is in the sea ; 
Thy paths we can not trace ; 
Nor solve, O Lord I the mystery 
Of thy u abounded grace. 

1 Here the dark vails of sense 

Our captive souls surround ; 
Mysterious deeps of providence 

Our woiid'riag thoughts confound. 
8 As through a glass we see 

The wonder* of thy love ; 
How little do we know of thee, 

Or of the joys above. 

4 In part we know thy will. 

And bless thee for the sight; 
Soon will thy love the rest reveal 
In glory's clearer light. 

5 With joy shall we survey 

Thy providence, and grace ; 
And spend an everlasting day 
" In wonder, love, and praise. 

J2 Bt can* /oryow. 8. M 

1P*.5j7. 

HOW gentle God's commands! 
How kind his precepts are! 
Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust bis constant care. 

2 His bounty will provide, 

His saints securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears creation up 
Shall guard his children well. 
8 Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind ? 
0, seek your heavenly Father's throng 
And peace and comfort find. 



(tot J 

. 4 As goodness steads approved, 
Unchanged f rctai day to day ; 
m drop my burden at hat feefc> 
And bear a song away* 

93 P**k*f<*+mAm. 8. M. 

0 BLESS the Lord, toy Wral I 
Let all within me Join, 
And aid my tongue to Mess his naU6 
Whose favors are divine. 

2 O bless the Lord, my bouI! 

Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulness, 
And without praises die. 

3 'T is he forgives thy sins ; 

'T is he relieves thy pain ; 
'T is he that heals th£ sicknesses, 
And gives thee Strength again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love, 

When rescued from the grave, 
He, that redeemed onf souls from death, 

Hath boundless power to save. 
%■ de fills the poor with good ; 

He gives the suff'rers rest. 
The Lord hath justice for the proud, 

And mercy for the oppress'a. 
6 rlis Wondrous works and ways 

He made by Moses known * 
B it sent the world his truth and g -aee 

By his belor*6d Son. 

91 AalM 23* 8. M. 

fl i HE Lord my shepherd is ; 
i. I shall be well supplied: 
Since he is mine, and I am his, 
What can J want beside t 
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IN PROT1MN0I. 

2 Ho leads me to the place 

Where heavenly pasture grows, 
Where living waters gently pass. 
And full salvation flows* 

3 H e'er I go astray. 

iJc doth my soul reclaim, * 1 

And guides **€s m his own right waft ■ . 
For bis most holy nam*. 

4 tfhtle he affords his aid, 

I can not yield to fear; 
Tho' I should walk thro' death's dark tittd* 
My shepherd's with ma the/c. 
* 

95 <Hw »»«rcy en<tor*M fotevtr. S. M. 

Psalm *<*. 

MY soul, repeat his praise 
Whose Mercies are so great; 
Whose anger Is so slow to rise* 
So ready to abate. 

2 High as the heavens are raised 

Above the rrotmd we tread, 
So far the rides of his grace 
Our highest tftongtits exceed. 

3 His power subdues our sins* 

And his forgiving love, 
Far as the east is from the west. 
Doth all our guilt remove* 

4 The pity of the Lorek 

To those that fear his name, 
Is such as tender parents feel: 
He knows our feeble frame* 

5 Our days arte tts the grass, 

Or like the morning flower; 
If one tftaf p blast sweep o'er the fWUV, 
It wit, -6r$ fn *rt hw&t 
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GOD, 

6 But thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 
And children's children ever fird 
Thy words of promise suie. 

96 TA« fountain. S. M. 

GOD u the fountain whence 
Ten thousand blessings flowj 
To him my life, my health, and iriends, 
And every good, I owe. 

2 The comfortg he affords 
Are neither few nor small 5 
He is the source of fresh delights, 
My portion and my all. 

8 He fills my heart with joy, 
My lips attunes for praise; 
And to his glory I'll devote 
The remnant of my days. 

97 P™l™ 136. 7*8, 

LET us with a joyful mind 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind; 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
Let us sound his name abroad, 
For of gods he is the God 
Who by wisdom did create 
Heaven's expanse and all its state ; 

2 Did the solid earth ordain 
How to rise above the main ; 
Who, by his commanding migiit. 
Filled the new-made world with light ; 
Caused the golden-tressed sun 
All the day Ids course to run ; 
And the moon to shine by night, 
'Mid her spar glad sisters bright. 



IN PROVIDENCE. 

8 All his creatures God doth feed, 
His full hand supplies their need > 
Let us therefore warble fbrth 
His high majesty and worth. 
He his mansion hath on high. 
'Bove the reach of mortal eye; 
And his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

IS Thou art my lading plate. P.M. 

Psalm 32: 7. 

TO thee, O God! to thee. 
With lowly heart I bend ; 
Lord, to my prayer attend, 
And haste to succor me. 
Thou never-failing friend ! 
For seas of trouble o'er me roll, 
And whelm with tears my sinking soul. 
On thee, O God ! on thee, 
With humble hope Til lean: 
Thou who hast ever been 
A hiding place to me 
In many a troubled scene ; 
Whose heart with love and mercy fraught 
Back to the fold thy wand'rer Drought. 

»9 The elder brother. 8's & 7'». 

YES, for me, for me he careth 
With a brother's tender care ; 
Yes, with me, with me he shareth 
Every burden, every fear. 
3 Yes, o'er me. o'er me he watcheth, 
Ceaseless watcheth. night and day 
Yes, ev'n me, ev'n me he snatcheth* 
From the perils of the way. 
S Yes, for me he standeth pleading, 
At the mercy-seat above ; 
Ever for me interceding. 
Constant in ui tiling love 



4 Yes, in me abroad fee eheddeth 
Jori unearthly, love a»4 light; 
And to cover me he spreadetn 
His paternal wing of might. 

6 Yes, in me, in me be dwelleth; 
I in him, and he in me ! 
And my empty soul he fllleth, 
Here and through eternity. 

6 Thus I wait for his returning, 
Singing all the way to heaven: 
Such the Joyful song of morning 
Such the tranquil song of even. 



100 Tehovah jireh, > 10 I 

Gen. 22: 14. 

„ rpHOTJGH troubles assail, and dangers affright, 
1 Though friends should ail fail, and foes ail unit*, 
Tet one thing secures us, whatever betide, 
The scripture assures us, The Lord will provide. 

2 The birds without barn or Ktorebonse are fed ; 
From them let us learu to trust fox our bread : 
His saints what is fitting shall ne'er be depiedi 
8o long as 't is written, The Lord will provide. 

% We may, like the ships, by tempests be tossed 
On perilous deeps, but can not be lqst : 
Though Satan enrages the wind and the tide, 
The promise engages, The Lord will provide. 

4 His call we obey, like Abrah'm of old, 
Not knowing our way, but faith makes us held ; 
For though we are stranger*, we have a goed guide, 
And trust, in all dangers, The Lord will provide, 

6 No strength of our own, or goodness, we claim ; 
But since we have known the Saviour's great nape. 
In this our strong tower for safety we \ide— 
The Lord is our power— The Lord w41 provide. 

• When life sinks apace, and dnth is m view, ' * 
The word of his grace shall comfort us thsoaghj 
Not fearing or doubting, with Qbvfet on our side* 
We hope to die *i*ujUn*, The Lord wttl jywid* 
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m PROWDINCI. 

101 Amt fie JKiNff o/ Uravfli. 6'* ft 

PRAISE, my soul, the King of heaven ; 
To his feet thy tribute bring ; 
Ransomed, honied, restored, forgiven, 
Who like me his praise should singt 

Praise him! praise him! 
Praise the everlasting King! 

2 Praise him for his grace and favor 

To our fathers in distress; 
Praise him, still the same for ever: 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless; 

Praise him ! praise him ! 
Glorious in his faithfulness! 

3 Father-like he tends and spares us ; 

Well our feeble frame he knows ; 
In his hands he gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes ; 

Praise him! praise him! 
Widely as hi9 mercy flows! 

4 Angels, help us to adore him : 

Ye behold him face to face ; 
Sun and moon, bow down before him; 
Dwellers all in time and space, 

Praise him! praise him! 
Praise, with us the God of grace! 

102 God glqrious. 10s & IU 

a 0 WORSHIP" the K ing all-glorious above, 
And gratefully sing bis wonderful lore — 
shield and defender, the ancient of days, 
Pavilioned in splendor and girded wjth praise, 
I 0 ten of his might, and arfng of his grace, 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy, space ; 
His chariots of wrath the deep thnudev-ciQuls fans. 
And dark is his path on the wings of the storm, 
t Thy bountiful care what tongue tap recite ? 
It breathes in the air, It shines in the light. 
It streams from the hit Is, it descends to the 'Altai, 
And sweety disjoin the dew and the run, 
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GOB, 

4 FrnU children of dint, nod fiH<ble tu frail, 
In thou Jo ue trust, nor ftnil lU*» tu fail, 
Thy merer!** how tenter I how firm to tbt end 1 
Our Maker, Defender, Frtoicrrer, mid Frit id. 

A 0 Father Aiinifrhty, how failliful thy lore 1 
Wlille mii<^la delight to hymn thee abovu, 
The luirohler titration > thonjrh H*eWu ihuir Uy», 
■Vf'ih tri« H .lorutiou abHil linp l» tl 0 i>rn*e. 

103 -P^i^ 23, u 

THE I/ord ia my Shepherd* no wiuit shall T knowj 
1 teed in grwn jNUlurei, uft kMml I rest ; 
Ho learieth my iouL when the at HI uraturia ftu«', 
Restore* mo when, wandering, redeem* Hlwii opjHWF 

2 Through the Talley find Hhtiduw of death though 1 stray 

Since thrm art my guardian, no evil T that t 
Thy rod ahull defend me, thy staff be my stay ; 
No harm o&u kvfa\i s with my comforter near, 

3 In the midst of afflict i on my tabid is spread ; 

With hlftSidDg* unmeasured my enp runneth o'er ; 
With perfume and oil thou anoinleit nij head ; I 
Q what shall 1 B*K of thy pro rid once more 7 

4 Let ROodueflfl And mercy, my bountiful God I 
Still follow my fttejM till I meet thee above? 



104 Fear n»t, Hufc fock. *K 6s."& 

Luke 1^:33. 

YES I out shepherd leads with gentle hn» 
Through the dark pilgrim-land, 
His flock, m dearly bought 
So lotig and fondly sousfht. 

Hallelujah! 

i W hen in clouds and m lat the w eak ones str; 
He shows again the way. 
And points to them afar 
A bright and guiding fttar. 



IN REDEMPTION. 

♦ 

t Tenderly he watches from on high 
With an unwearied eye ; 
He comforts and sustains, 
In all their fears and pains. 

Hallelujah! 

4 Through the parch'd, dreary deseit he will' 
To the green fountain-side : [gui« It* 
Through the dark, stormy night, 

To a calm land of light. 

Hallelujah! 

5 Yes! his "little flock" are ne'er forgot; . 
His mercy changes uot: 

Our home is safe above, 
Within his arms of love. 

Hallelujah! 

IN REDEMPTION. 

105 God only n>i«e, L. M. 

AWAKE, my tongue; thy tribute bring 
To him who gave thee power to sing ; 
Praise blm who is all praise above, 
The source of wisdom and of love. 

2 How vast his knowledge! how profound ! 
A depth where all on r thoughts are d row 1 1 ed! 
The stars he numbers, anil their names 

He gives to all those heav'nly flames. 

3 Through each bright world above, behold 
Ten thousand thousand charms unfold ; 
Earth, air, and mighty seas combine 

To speak his wisdom all divine. 

4 But in redemption, O. what grace! 

Its wonders, O, what thought can trace' 
Here, wisdom shines forever bright; 
Praise him, my soul, with sweet <\e\\$\A. 
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GOD, 
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Grace. 



L.M. 



MY God, how excellent thy f r.i ;e! 
Whence all our hope and comfort springs; 
The sons of Adam, in distress, 
Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 

2 Life, like a fountain rich and free, 



Springs from the presence of my Lord, 
A nd in thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in thy word. 



&IVE to our God immortal praise; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways : 
Wonders of grace to God belong; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When lords and kings are known no more. 

3 He built the earth, lie spread the sky, 
And fixed the starry lights on high • 
Wonders of grace to God belong; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He fills the sun with morning lteht, 
He bids the moon direct the night: 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When suns and moons shall shine no more 

5 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt and darkness, and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 Through this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heavenly seat: 

His mercies ever shall endure, 

When this vain world shall be no more. 
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Creation and redemption. 



L. M. 
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IN RBDSMPriON. 

108 The reconciliation. L. M. 

OLOVE, beyond conception git fit, 
That form d the vast, stupendous plan, 
Where all divine perfections meet 
To reconcile rebellious man. 

2 There wisdom shines in fullest blaze, 

And justice all ier right maintains— 
Astonished angels stoop to gaze, 
While mercy o'er the guilty reigns. 

3 Yes, mercy reigns, and justice too; 

In Christ they both harmonious meet; 
He paid to justice all her due ; 
And now he fills the mercy seat. 

109 What 4* man r L. M. 

Psalm 8. 

LORD, what is man ! Extremes how wide 
In this mysterious nature join ! 
The flesh to worms and dust allied, 
The soul immortal and divine. 

2 Diviue at first, a holy flame 

Kindled by heaven's inspiring breath; 
Till sin, with pow'r prevailing, came; 
Then followed darkness, shame, and death. 

3 But Jesns, O amazing grace ! 

AssuuiM our nature as his own, 
Obey'd and suffer'd in our place, 
Then took it with him to his throne. 
i Now what is man, when grace reveals 
The virtue of a Saviour's Hood? 
Again a life diviue he feels. 
Despises earth and walks wifh God! 
6 And what, in yonder realms above, 
Is ransom'd man ordaiu'd to be! 
With honor, holiness, and love 
No seraph more adori 'd than \v«. 
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GOD, 

6 Nearest the thr ;>ne, and first in song, 
Man shall his hallelujahs r:»ise; 
While wond'ring angels round him throng 
And swell the chorus of his praise. 

110 L* ve — that paeeeth knowledge* Ii. M» 

0LOVE of God, how strong and true! 
Eternal and yet ever new; 
Above all price, and still unbought, 
Beyond all knowledge and all thought. 

2 O wide embracing, wondrous love, 
We read thee in tne sky above, 
We read thee in the earth below, 
In seas that swell and streams that flow* 

8 We read thee best in him who came 
To bear for us the cross of shame: 
Sent by the Father from on hijgh, 
Our lite to live, our death to die. 

4 O love of God, our shield and stay, 
Through all the perils of our way; 
Eternal love, in thee we rest, 
For ever safe, for ever blest. 

W\ Nature and grace. C. M. 

FATHER! how wide? thy glory shines! 
How high thy wonders rise! 
Known through the eai th by thousand signs, 
By thousand through the skies. 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy rower, 
Their motions speak thy skill ; 
And on the wings of every hour 
We read thy patience still. 

8 But when we view thy strange design 
To save rebellious worms. 
Where justice aud compassion join 
In their divinest forms, 



IN REDEHP1I0N. 

: Our the ughl* are lost in rev're.it awe, 
- We love and we adore ; 
The brightest angel never saw 
So much of God before. 

Here the whole Deity is known 
But thought can never trace 

Which of the glories brighter shine; 
The justice, or the grace. 

Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the heavenly plains: 
Bright seraph's learn Immanjiel's name, 

And try their choicest strains. 

O ! may I bear some humble part 

In that immortal song; 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 

And love command my tongue. 



12 Heaven and earth are full of hit glory. 0. M. 

ETERNAL Wisdom, thee we praise; 
Thee all thy creatures sing ; 
While with thy name, rocks, hills, and seas. 
And heaven s high palace, ring. 

Thy hand, how wide it spread the sky ! 

How glorious to behold ! 
Tlng'd with a blue of heav'nl/ dye, 

And deck'd with sparkling gold. 

Almighty pow'r, and equal skill, 
Shine through the worlds abroad, 

Our soul with vast amazement fill, 
And speak the builder, God. 

: But still, the wonders of thy grace 

Our warmer passions move ; 
Here we behold our Saviour's faee, 
And here Adore his love, 



•OB, 

113 God it love. 0. Mr 

COME, ye that know and fear the Lord I 
And raise your souls above ; 
Let every heart and voice accord 
To sing that — God is love. 
2 This nrecious truth his word declares, 
Anu all his mercies prove; 
While Christ, th' atoning Lamb, appears, 
To show that— God is love. 
8 Behold his loving- kindness waits 
For those who from him rove, 
And calls for mercy reaeh their hearts. 
To teach them — God is love. 
4 0! may we all, while here below, 
This best of blessings prove ; 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, 
Shall shout that— God is love. 

114 N° j°y wMout Ood. C. M. 

Pii&lin 73. 

p OD ! my supporter and my hope, 
\J My help for ever near, 
Thine arm of mercy held me up 
When sinking in despair. 

2 Thy counsels. Lord ! shall guide my feet 

Through this dark wilderness; 
Thy baud conduct me near th3 r seat, 
To dwell before thy face. 

3 Were I in heaven without my God, 

'T would be uo joy to me ; 
And while this earth is my abode 
1 long for none but thee. 

4 What if the springs of life were broke. 

And ftesh and heart should faint? 
God is my soul's eternal rock, 
The strength of every saint. 
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IN REDSMPHON. 

115 Jehovah my Hrength. 8*8, 7's& J's. 

GUIDE mo, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land : 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me wi^h thy pow'rful .land; 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed me til. I want rx> mors. 

2 Open thou the erystal fountain. 

Whence the healing waters flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, 
Lead me all my journey through; 

Strong Deliv'rer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid the swelling stream divide ; 
Death of death, and hell's destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side; 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 

116 God it light and love. 8*S & 7*S. 

p OD is love ; his mercy brightens 
IX All the path in which we move; 
Bliss he grants, and w< he lightens; 
God is light, and God is love. 

2 Chance and change are busy ever; 

Worlds decay and ages move; 
But his mercy waneth never : 
God is light, anc God Is love. 

3 E'en the hour that darkrst seemeth, 

His unchanging goodness proves; 
From the cloud his orishtness st:*eameth * 
God is light arid God is love. 

4 He our earthly cares cntwhieth 

With hts comforts from above; 
Everywhere his glory shlneth; 
God is ligtit, and God is love. 
7* 
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THE NATIVITY. 
117 -kifre 2: 1L L. M. 

\\J HEN Jordan hushed his waters still, 
VV And silence slept on Zion's hill, [night, 
When Bethlehem's sheplu rds, through the 
Watched o'er their flocks ly starry light— 

2 Hark ! from the midnight hills around, 
A voice of more than mortal sound, 

In distant hallelujahs stole, 

Wild murmuring o'er the raptured soul. 

3 On wheels of light, on wings of flame, 
The glorious hosts of Zion came ; 

High heaven with songs of triumph rung, 
While thus they struck their harps and sung 

4 i% 0 Zion, lift thy raptured eye; 
The long-expected hour is nigh ; 
The joys of nature rise again ; 

The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 

5 "See, Mercy, from her golden urn, 
Pours a rich stream to them that mourn; 
Behold, she hinds with tender care, 

The bleeding bosom of despair. 
0 " He comes to cheer the trei bling heart ; 
Bids Satan and his host depart; 
Agi*an the day-star gilds the gloom, 
Again the bowers of Eden blocm." 

U8 GenetU 3 : 15. L. M. 

BEHOLD the woman's promis'd seed I 
Behold the great Messiah come ! 
Behold the Prophets all agreed 
To give him the superior room I 
*2 Abrah'm, the saint, rejoie'd of old, 

When visions of the Lord he saw ; 
- Moses, the man of God, foretold 
This great iulflller of his law. 
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THE NATIVITY. 

3 The types bore witness to his n^rae, 

Obtain'd their chief design and ceas'd— 
The incense and tlie bleeding lamb, 
The ark, the altar, and the priest. 

4 Predictions in abundance join 

To pour their witness on his head: 
Jesus, we bow before thy throne, 
And own thee as the promised seed. 

HYMN FOR CHRISTMAS. 
119 Glory to God— good will to men. P. M . 

IN hymns of praise, eternal God, 
When thy creating hand 
Stretch'd the blue arch of heaven abroad, 
And meted sea and land. 
The morning stars together sung, 
And shouts of joy from angels rung. ' 

2 Than earth's prime hour, more joyous far 

Was the eventful morn, 
When the bright beam of Bethlehem's stai 

Announced a Saviour born! 
Then sweeter strains from heaven began, 
44 Glory to God— good will to man." 

3 Babe of the manger! can it be? 

Art thou the Son of God ? 
Shall subject nations bow the knee, 
And kings obey thy nod P 
Shall thrones and monarch* prostrate fall 
Before the tenant of a stall? 

4 'T is he ! the hymning seraphs cry, 

While hov'ring drawn to earth ; 
T is he! the shepherds' songs reply; 
Hail! hail! Immanuel's birth : 
The rod of peace those hands sh i\\ \re^x> 
That brow a crown of glory wurl 

7* . 




5 "T is lie ! the eastern s;iges ei.ig. 
And spread their golden hoard; 
T is he ! the hill** ot Zion ling, 
Hosm-in» to the Lord I 
The Prince of long prophetic ^ ta: a 
To-day in Bethlehem appears I 

120 ^ng °f *• ongeh. C. At. I 

IT came upon the midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old. 
Prom angels bending near the earth 

To touch their harps of gold : 
"Peace to the earth, good will to men 
From heaven's all-gracious King : " 
The world in solemn stillness la}* 
To hear the angels sing. 

2 Still through the cloven skies they come 

With peaceful wings unfurled ; 
And still their heavenly music floats 

O'er all the weary world : 
Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on heavenly wing. 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds' 

The blessed angels sing. 

3 Yet with the woes of sin and strife 

The world has suffered long: 
Beneath the angel-strain have rolled 

Two thousand years of wrong ; 
And men, at Avar with mr n, hear uot 

The love-song which tl ey bring : 
O I hush the noise, ye men ot strife, 

And hear the angels sing! 

4 And ye, beneath life's crushing load, 

Whose forms are bending low, 
W}yo toll along the climbing way 
With painful steps and Blow; 



THE NATIVITY. 

Look now I for glad and golden hours 

Come swiftly on the wing: 
O! rest beside the weary road, 

And hear the angels sing! 

5 For lo! the days are hast'ning on, 

By prophet-bards foretold. 
When with the ever-circling years 

Comes round the age of gold ; 
When peace shall over all the earth 

Its ancient splendor fling, 
And the whole world seno back the song 

Which now the angels sing. 



121' Mortah, awake. 0. Jf. 

MORTALS ! awake, with angels join, 
And chant the solemn lay ; 
Love, joy, and gratitude combine 
To hail the auspicious day. 

2 In heav'n the rapt'rous song began, 

And sweet seraphic fire 
Through all the snlning legions ran, 
And swept the sounding lyre. 

3 The theme, the song, the joy was new 

To each angelic tongue ; 
Swift through the realms of 1 ght it lldir, 
And loud the echo rung. 

4 Down through the portals of the 3ky 

The pealinja: anthem ran, 
And angels flew with eager Joy 
To bear the news to man. 

5 Hark 1 , the cherubic armies shout. 

And glory leads the song, 
Peace and salvation swell the note 
Of all the heav'nly throng, 
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6 With joy the chorus we'll repeat, 

"Glory to God on high! 
Good will and peace are now complete- 
Jesus was born to die !" 

7 Hail Prince of life! ft rever hail! 

Redeemer — brother- •friend I 
Though earth, and time, and life shall fail, 
Thy praise shall never end. 

122 /w»aA9:6. CM. 

TO us a child of hope is born, 
To us a Son is given; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him, all the hosts of heaven. 

3 His name shall be the Prince of Peace^ 
For evermore adored, 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 

3 His power, increasing, still shall spread; 
His reign no end shall know ; 
Justice shall guard his throne above, 
And peace abound below. 

123 The dny-gpring from on high. C. M 

flALM on the listening ear of night, 
) Come heaven's melodious strajns, 
Where wild Judea stretch 3S far 
Her silver-mantled plaii.s. 

2 Celestial choirs, from courts al ovo, 

Shed sacred glories there, 
And angels, with their sparkling lyrea, 
Make music on tl te air. 

3 The answering hills of Palestine 

Send back the glad reply; 
And greet, from all the'r holy hig nts, 
The day-spring from on high. 
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THS NATIVITY. 

4 O'er the blue depths of Gali'iee 

There comes a holier calm. 
And Sharon waves, in solemn piaiae, 
Her silent groves of palm. 

5 "Glory to God!" the sounding skies 

Loud with their anthems ring— 
" Peace to the earth, good will to men, 
From heaven's eternal King." 

6 I^ght on thy hills, Jerusalem! 

The Saviour now is born ! 
And blight on Bethlehem's joyous plains 
Breaks the first Advent morn. 



124 The AdtenL C M. 

HARK, the glad sound! the Saviour 
The Saviour promised long! [comes! 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes, the prisoner to release, 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eyeballs of the blind 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure, 
And with the treasures of his gnce 
Tc enrich the Kumble poor. 

I Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
The welcome shall proclaim, 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy belove"d name. 
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CHRIST, 

125 Joy to the world. C M. 

JOY to the world ; the Lord *s cone J 
Let earth receive her King; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing, 

2 Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns ! 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, recks, hill?, aui 
llepeat the sounding joy. [plains, 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow. 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace. 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 

126 Christ U born in Bethlehem, 78. 

Luke 2. 

HARK! the herald angels sing f 
44 Glory to the new-born King ! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild; 
God and sinners reconciled." 

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise ; 
Join the triumphs of the skies; 
With th' angelic host proclaim, 
44 Christ is born in Bethlehem." 

3 See, he lays his glory by ; 

Born that man no more may die ; 
Born to raise the sons of earth ; 
Born to give them second birth. 

4 Vailed in flesh the Godhead see! 
Hail, th' incarnate Deity! 
Pleased as man with man to dwell, 
Jesus, our lmmanuel ! 
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TIIB NATIVITY. 

5 Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness 1 
Light and life to all he brings, 

Bis'n with healing in his wiugs*. 

6 J<et us then with angels sing, 
"Glory to the new-born King!— 
Pence on earth, and mercy mild ; 
God and sinners reconciled I" 

127 The Wonderful. 7i. 

BRIGHT and joyful was the mom 
When to us a child was born; 
From the highest realms of heaven 
Unto us a Son was given. 

2 On his shoulder he shall bear 
Pow'r and majesty— and wear 
On his vesture and his thigh 
Names most awful — names most high. 

3 Wonderful in counsel he, 
Christ th' incarnate Deity; 
Sire of ages ne'er to cease. 

King of Kings, and Prince of Peace. 

4 Come and worship at his feet, 
Yield to him the homage meet; 
From his manger to his throne, 
Homage due to God alone. 

128 Watchman, what of the night I 7s. 

Isaiah 21 : 11. 

WATCHMAN, tell us of the nigl t 
What its signs of promise are. 
Traveler, aer yon mountain's hight 
See that glory-beaming star ! 
2 Watchman, does its beauteous ray 
Aught of joy or hope foretell ? 
Traveler, yes : it brings the day, 
Promised day of Israel. 
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CHRIST, 

3 Watchman, tell us of the nigl t : 1 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveler, blessedness and light, 
Peace and truth, its course portends. 

4 Watchman, will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
Traveler, ages are its own : 
See ! it bursts o'er all the earth! 

6 Watchman, tell us of the night, 

For the morning seems to dawn. . 
Traveler, darkness takes its flight, 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 

6 Watchman, let thy wandering cease; 
Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
Traveler, lo! the Prince of Peace, 
Lo ! the Son of God is come ! 



129 A BtthUkem hymn. 7ft 

HE has come ! the Christ of God;— 
Left for us his glad abode; 
Stooping from his throne of bliss, 
To this darksome wilderness. 

2 He has come ; the Prince of Peace ;— 
Come to bid our sorrows cease ; 

- Come to scatter, with his light, 
All the shadows of our night. 

8 He the mighty King has come ! 
Making this poor earth his homo; 
Come to bear sin's heavy load; — 
Son of David, Son of God. 

4 He has come, whose name of grace 
Speaks deliv'ranee to our race; 
Left for us his glad abode ; 
Son of Mary, Son of Godl 
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THE NATIVITY. 

5 Unto us ft child is bom ! 
Ne'er has earth beheld a morn 
Numbered in the morns of time, 
Half so glorious in its prime. 

6 Unto us a Son is given ! 

He has come from God's own heav'n; 
Bringing with him from above, 
Holy peace and holy love. 



[ 30 ImmatiueL 7s. 

GOD with us! O glorious name! 
Let it shine in endless fame ; 
God and man in Christ unite— 
O mysterious depth and night ! 

2 God with us ! amazing love 
Brought him from his courts above; 
Now, ye saints, his grace admire, 
Swell the song witli holy fire. 

3 God with us! O wondrous grace ! 
Let us see him face to face ; 
That we may Iminanuel sing, 
As we ought, bur God and King. 

31 Silent night. P. M. 

SOLENT night! hallowed night! 
Land and deep silent sleep ; 
Softly glitters bright Bethlehem's star. 
Beckoning Israel's eye from afar 
Where the Saviour is born. 

S Silent night! hallowed night! 
On the plain wakes the strain, 
Sung by heavenly harbingers bright. 
Fraught with tidings of boundless delight 
Christ the Saviour has come. 
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4 otiRttnv 1 

3 Silent night! hallowed night! ' t 
Earth, awake, silence break, 
High your anthems of melody raise, 
Heaven and earth in full chorus of ptt h 
Peace for ever shall reign. 

132 Good tiding* of yreatioy. , H I 

Luke 2. 

. □ AKK! hark! the notes of joy 
II Roll o'er the heavenly plains, 
And seraphs find employ 

For their sublimest drains : 
Some new delight in baaven is kno\v:x ; 
Loud sound the harp< <uouud the thro? 

2 Hark! hark! the sor/vi draws nigh,- 

The joyful host desoouds ; 
The Lord forsakes tUu sky, 

To earth his footsteps bends: 
He comes to bless oar fallen race; 
He comes with messages of grace. 

3 Bear, bear the tidings round I 

Let every mortal know 
What love in God is found, 

What pity he can show : 
Ye winds that blow, ye waves that roll. 
Bear the glad news from pole to pole. 

4 Strike, strike the harps again. 

To great lmniauuel's name ! 
Arise, ye sons of men, 

And all his grace proclaim : 
Angels and men, wake every string, 
'T is God the Saviour's praise we sing ! 

1 33 Shepherd* hail the wondrous ttrangei 7s. & * 

SHEPHERDS ! hail the wondrous sfci ang. 
Now to Bethl'em speed youi wa* ; 
Lo! in yonder humble manger. 
Christ, the Lord is born to-dav. 
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THE W.iriVITY. 

f Bright the 6tar of your sal vat. on. 

Pointing to his rucle abode: 
Rapturous news for every nation : 

Now, behold the Son of God. 

3 Love eternal moved the Saviouf, 
Thus to lay his radiance by ; 

Blessings on the Lamb forever; 
Glory be to God on high. 



134 CWw of the AvgeJ*. 8fl. & 7l 

Luke 2 : 14. 

HARK! what ioyfhl notes are sw elling 
On the quiet midnight air! 
'T is the voice of angels telling 
Jesus comes our sins to bear! 
Now, the music in its gladness, 

Breaks, and swells, and glides along! 
Now, earth, waking from her sadness, 
Joins the chorus of the song! 
Glory in the highest keaven ! 

Peace on oarth, good will to man 
Let all praise to God be given, 
For Redemption's glorious plan! 

% See all darkness disappearing, 
As the Star begins to rise V 
Sin and Death stand, trembling, fearing, 

As the light falls on their eyes ; 
Now, again, tht; earth reioices, 

Satan s powerful kingdom shakes, 
As, from all the heavenly voices, 
Louder still, the chorus breaks!— 
Glory in the highest heaven! eta. 

8 Rise and shine, Star of salvation! 
Spread thy beams o'er all the earth, 
Till each distant land and nation 
Owns and speaks thy matchlew ntot&A 
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Till all tongues, thy praises sharing, 
Sliall thy mighty wonders tell, 

Till all heav'n with joy is ringing, 
As our hearts the chorus swell : — 
Glory in the highest heaven ! etc. 

4 When our days on earth are ended, ' 
And we rise to worlds above, 
Then, our songs shall all be blended 

In one *ong of pard'ning love! 
Then we '11 tell the wond-rous story, 

And our blesse*d Lord adore! 
In our home of bliss and glory 
We shall sing for ever more! — 
Glory in the highest heaven! 

Sound aloud the joyful strain! 
Glory to the Lamb be given, 
Who for sinners onee was slain I 



135 Bnrk t vshat mean thote holy voices . 8s. & 7s. 

HARK! what mean those holy voices, 
Sweetly sounding through the skies? 
Lo! th' angelic host rejoices; 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 

2 Hear them tell the wond'rous story. 

Hear thein chant in hymns of joy — 
"Glory to the highest, glory! 
Glory be to God most high! 

3 "Peace on earth, good-will from heaven. 

Reaching far as man is four d ; 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven!" 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 " Christ is born, the great Anointed : 

Heaven and earth his praises sing! 
O receive whom God appointed, 
.Far your Prophet, Priest, and King I 
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5 "Haste, ye mortals, to adore him* 
Learn his name, and taste bis joy; 
Till in heaven ye sing before him — 
; Glory be to God most high I' " 

1 36 ChrvU, the Saviour, bom. 8s. & 7& 

HAIL, thou long expected Jesus! 
Born to set thy people free; 
From our sins and tears release us, 
Let us lind our rest in thee. 

2 Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the saints, thou art; 
Long-desired of every nation, 
Joy of every waiting heart 

3 Born, thy people to deliver,— 

Born a child, yet Christ our King,— 
Boru to reign in us tor ever, — 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4 By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Kule in all our hearts alone; 
By thine all-sufficient merit, 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

137 Come and toonkip. 8s. 7s.44l 

ANGELS, from the realms of glory, 
Wing your flight o'er all the earth, 
Ye who sang creation's story, 
Now proclaim Messiah's birth; 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

2 Shepherds, in the field abiding, 

Watching o'er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing. 
Yonder shines the infant-light; 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-boialLtag. 
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3 Si\£os, leave your eoiitemplatkniB, 

Brighter visions beam iifur; 
Seek the grent Desire of nations; 

Ye have Been his mttid sttir; 
CVime ami worship, 
TVorship Christ, the new-born King. 

4 S;il nts. before the ultar bending, 

Watrhin* lonp; in hope mid fear, 
Suddenly, the Lord descending. 

It* hU temple ehall appear; 
Come and worship 
Worship Ctirist, the new-born King. 

138 Mat the bkMt mom. 11b& L 

Tt A tii tbo F'li^t mora ] wln»n the great alediiitor 
fl (K)Wn from the rpftl"iM <> r |ih>ry itarraiuta I 



Brightest i^iKt fcn?*t iff tlio sons of the marofn 
Dnwti on M*f durfc iihh, mod lend tit tby «ii 

Sut-iif Lhts i-Jiint. I lie Hori/AHi juluruid^. 
Guide where our Infant KediHsim-r 1* I Aid, 



L«* lietf Nli hew! with rim l*oftra of tha stall : 



Anuria wiora him In tlumLwrt reclining, 

Maker, end Murmrch, jrnd Saviour of iD I 



3 Say, «limil wo yl*ld him. In re*Uy demotion. 

Odor* of Eden, and c it 'rings divine ; 
Garni I rum the muttotniii, nud iwnrl* from ttm pcpm 
Myrrh Fron the format, mid *uld from ttm b Jrier 

4 Vainly we offer run i-Mtept nWminn, 

Vulnly with gold would hfa favor n*eura; 

BHu-r. I,y far, £p the Wt'a I ruliw, 

Hearer to God urn ih« omyur» On poor I 

\ 39 BalUlujnk Ui the Loath, 1 

17 ROM tbt tbsiIoish of lore, !a I rti nrig*d descended. 



% Cold on hla midle thf dew -drop* are aMnloR. 




**i*d visit Ehe womierfnl ytrw#<r; 
Lght Hurl- Ifrjjfli your Lord Id 1 mange 

to the uSSffim *m*^tgm 

9 liim dgklu when no v*** <v« lotiflal 
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LIFE AND MINISTRY. 

% Glad tidings I bring uuto you and each nati o I 
Glad tidings of Joy—now behold your salvation ; 
Then suddenly multitude* ra».«e their glad voices, 
And shoM hallelujahs, while heaven rejuios* i 

i Now glory to God in the highest be given, 
All glory to Qod is re-erhord from heaven ; 
Around th« whole eurth let us tell the glad itory, 
Ad sing of his love, his salvation, and gloiy. 

4 0 Jeeus ! ride on, thy kingdom is glorious : 
Over sin, death, and hill, thou'lt make us victorious I 
Thy banner unfurl— let the nati >n» surrender, 
And own thee their Saviour, their Lord and Defender I 

140 tfJory to Qod in the kighett. P. H 

HARK! from the world on high 
Glory to God! 
Now swells along the sky 

Glory to God! 
Songs, like sweet notes of praise, 
Pour forth in rapturous lays, 
As all the voices raise 
Glory to God! 

2 Hear how the ar gels sing 

Glory to Gocll 
Through all the heavens ring 

Glory to God ! 
Now, let each heart on earth 
Sing of the Saviour's hirtb. 
Telling his matchless worth, 

Glory to God! 



CHRIST, LIFE AND MINISTRY. 

Hi Hi* teaching L. M, 

Tl OW sweetly flowed the gospel sound 
Jl From lips of gentleness and grace, 
When listening thousands gathered towx^ 
And Jo/ Mad gladneu Ailed the 
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2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke, 

To heaven he led his followers' way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Un vailing an immortal aay. 

3 44 Come, wanderers, to my Father's home; 

Come, all ye weary ones, and rest : n 
Yes* sacred Teacher, we will come, 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest. 



142 HUbaptUm. L.M. 6 lines. 

IN Jordan's tide the Baptist stands, 
Immersing the repenting Jews ; 
The Son of God the rite demands, 
Nor dares the holy man refuse: 
, Jesus descends beneath the wave, 
The emblem of his future grave! 

2 Wonder, ye heavens! your "Maker lies 

In deeps concealed from human view; 
Ye saints, behold him sink and rise 5 

A lit example tills for you : 
The sacred record, while you read, 
Calls you to imitate the deed. 

3 But, lo! from yonder op'ning skies, 

What beams of dazzling glory spread! 
Dove-like the Holy Spirit lues. 

And lights on the Kedeemer s head : 
Amaz'd tney see the power divine 
Around the Saviour's temples shine. 

4 But, hark! my soul, hark, and adore ' 

What sounds are those that roll along 
Not loud, like Sinai's awful roar; 

But soft and sweet as Gabriel's song: 
"This is my well-belovGd Son, 
/ see well-ple&scd what he hath done." 
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5 Thus the eternal Father spoke, 
"Who shakes creation with a nod , 
Through parting skies the accents broke, 
And bid us hear the Son of God* 

0 hear the awful word to-day: 
Hear, all ye nations, and obey I 

]43 HU holy l\ft. ~L.iL 

A NT) is the gospel peace and love? 
Such let our conversation be : 
The serpent blended with the dove — 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

2 Whene'er the angry passions rise. 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to 
On Jesus let us fix our eyes, [strife, 
Bright pattern of the Christian life. 

3 O how benevolent and kind! 

How mild ! how ready to forgive ! 
Be his the temper of our mind. 
And his the rules by which we live. 

4 To do his heav'nly Father's will 

Waswiis employment and delight; 
Humility, and love, and zeal* 
Shone through his life divinely bright. 

5 Dispensing good where'er he came, 

The labors of his life were love — 

0 1 if we love the Saviour's name, 
Let his divine example move. 

6 Bat ah ! how blind, *iow weak we are I 

How frail, how apt t«» turn aside! 
Lord, we depend upou thy care ; 
O may thy Spirit be our guide! 

7 Thy fair example may we trace, 

To teach as what we ought to be 
Make us, by thy transforming grace, 
Lord Jesus, daily more like tnee. 
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144 Th€ meekne* and gtutlmut of Chrut. hi V 

2 Cor. 10 : 1. 

HOTV beauteous were the marks di\ Loe, 
That in thy meekness used to shue; 
Tliut lit thy lonely oath way. trod 
In wondrous love, O Sou of God ! 
5 O, who like thee — so calm, so bright, 
Sc pure, so made to live in light ? 
O. who like thee did ever or 0 
So patient through a world of woe? f 

3 O. who like thee so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoffs of men, before? 
So rneek, forgiving, godlike, high, 
So glorious in humility ? 

4 The bending angels stooped to see 
The lisping infant clasp thy knee, 
Ana smite, as in a father's eye, 
Upon thy mild divinity. 

5 And death, which sets the prisoner free. 
Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to thee; 
Yet love through all thy torture glowed 
And mercy with thy life-blood flowed. 

6 O, in thy light be mine to go, * 
Illuming all my way of wo ; 

And give me ever on the road 
To trace thy footsteps, Son of God 1 

145 £w miracles. L. W 

BEHOLD the blind their sight receive 1 
Behold the dead awake and live! 
The dumb speak wonders, nnd the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bless his name !' 
2 Thus doth the Holy Spirit own . , 

And seal the mission of the Son; 
The Father vindicates his cause, 
While he hangs bleeding on the cross. ' ' 
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3 He lies : the heav'ns in mourning stood ; : 
He rises by the power of God : 

Behold the Lord ascending high, 

No more to bleed, no more to die 1 < 

4 Hence and for ever from my heart 

1 bid my doubts and fears depart; 
And to those hands my soul resign, 
Which bear credentials so divine. 

146 Hit example. L.M. 

MY dear Bedeemer and my Lord, 
I read my duty in thy word ; 
But in thy lire the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to thy Father's will, 
Such love, and meekness so divine; 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer; 
The desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and thy vfct'ry too. 

4 Be thou my pattern ; make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here; 
Then God the judge shall own my name 
Among the folTwers of the Lamb. 

147 £k«o loved the world. L. M 

John 3; 16. 

MOT to condemn the sous of men, 
-LI Did Christ, the Son of God, appear; 
No weapons in his hands are seen, 
No flaming sword, nor thunder there. 
3 S'ich was the pity of our God, 
He loved the race of man so well, 
He sent his Son to bear our load 
Of sins, and gave our souls fromtaSJu 
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Sinned believe the Saviour 1 ! word; 

TniKt in his mighty name, aud live. 
A thousand joys his lips afford, 

His hands a thousand blessings give. 

148 H» poverty. 8s, 6s & 8l. 

AS much have I of worldly good 
As e'er my Master had; 
I diet on as dainty food, 
Aud am as richly clad, 
Though plain my garb, though scant my 
As Mary s Son and nature's Lore'* [hoard, 

2 The manger was his infant bed, 
His home the mountain cave; 

He had not where to lay his head- 
He borrow'd e'en his grave ; 

Earth yielded him no resting-spot; 

Her Maker, but she knew him not. 

8 As much the world's good-will I share. 

Its favors and applause, 
As he whose blessed uame I bear, 

Hated without a cause; 
Despis'd, rejected, mock'd by pride. 
Betray'd, forsaken, crucified. 

4 Whv should I court my Master's foe? 

Why should I fear its frown ? 
Why should I seek for rest below ? 

Or si<jh for brief renown * 
A pilgrim to a better land. 
An heir of joy at God's right band. 

149 I? e went afoul ioing good. 0. 

Acts 10 : 38. 

BETTOLD, where. In a mortal form, 
Appears each grace divine; 
The virtues, all in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 
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% To spread the rays of heavenly lighi, 
To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
Wis his divine employ. 

8 'Midst keen reproach, and cruel scorn. 
Patient and meek he stood ; 
His foes, ungrateful, sought his life ; 
He labored, for their good. 

4 Iu the last hour of deep distress, 

Before his Father's throne. 
With soul resigned, lie bowed, and said, 
"Thy will, not mine, be done!" 

5 Be Christ our pattern and our guide; 

His image may we bear; 
O, may we tread his holy steps* 
His joy and glory share I 

150 man ofmrrow. C. Mi 

APTLGKIM through this lonely worlc , 
The blessed Saviour passed ; 
A mourner all his life was he, 
.A dying Lamb at last. 

2 That tender heart which felt for all, 
For us its life-blood gave ; 
It found on earth no resting-place, 
Save only in the grave ! 

I Such was our Lord : and shall we fear 
The cross with all its scorn? 
Or love a faithless, evil world. 
That wreathed his brow with thorn? 

4 "No: facing all its frowns or smues, 
Like him, obedient still, 
We homeward press, througr stoi m oi saltDu 
To Zion's Weasel hill. 
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1 Each wave a watery lull; 
The Saviour wakened from his sleep . 
He spake, and all was still. 

2 The madman in a tomb had made , 

HU mansion of despair : 
Wo to the traveler who strayed, 
With heedless footsteps, there. 

3 He met that glance so thrilling sweet, 

He heard those accents mild; 
And melting at Messiah's feet, 
Wept like a weane*d child. 

4 O, madder than the raving manl 

O, deafer than the sea! 
How long the time since Christ began 
To call in vain to me ! 

5 Yet could I hear him once again, 

As I have heard of old, 
Methinks he should not call in vain 
His wanderer to the fold. 



0 COULD I speak the m itchless worth, 
O could I sound the glories forth, 
Which in my Saviour shine; 
Td soar, and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie with Gabriel, T\hi1e he sings 
In notes almost divine. 

S I'd sing the precious blood he spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

Of sin, and wrath divine; 
I 'd sing his glorious righteousness. 
In w lien all-perfect heavenly dre*s, 
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My soul shall ever shine. 



LIFE AND MINISTRY. 

3 I *d sing the characters he bears, 
And all the forms of love he wears, 

Exalted on his throne; 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 

Make all his glories known. 
« Well, the delightful day will come, 
When my dear Lord will bring me home, 

And I shall see bis face ; 
Tten, with try Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity I '11 spend, 

Triumphant hi his grace. 

153 A bnriied reed he $hnl( not break, llf. 

Math. 12: 20. 

TO the hall of that feast came the sinful and fair, 
8he heard, In the city, that Jerax was there ; 
Unheeding the splendor that blitzed on the board, 
She silently knelt at the feet of her Lord 1 

2 The hair on her forehead, so sad and so meek, 
Hung dark on the blushe*, that glowed on h«*r cheek { 
And so siid and so lowly nb« knelt in her slutmo, 

It seemed that her spirit had fled from her frame. 

3 The frown and the murmur went round thro* them all, 
That one so unhallowed should tread in the hall ; 

And some said the poor would be objects more meet 
For the wealth of fhe perfume she showered on bis feet. 

4' 8he heard bnt her 8aviour — she spoke but in sighs, 
She dared not look up to the heaven of his eye* ; 
An 1 the hot tears gunhed forth nt PMch heave of her breast 
As her lips to his xandal* she throbbiugly pressed. 

5 In the sky, after tempest, as shineth the bow, 
In the glance of the sunbeam, as nielteth the suow, 
He looked on the lost one— her fin* were forgiven, 
And Mary went forth in the beauty of heaven ! 

15-4 Sacred tear: lis & 10s. peculiar. 

DfiAW ne%r. ye weary, bowed, and broken -hearted 
Ve onw«rd traveler* to a peaceful bourne ; 
Ye, from whose path the light hath all depurtcd; 

Ye who are left in solitude to mourn ; 
TKugh e'er your spirits bath the storm-cloud tweifc* 
Sacred ai a sorrow's temrs, since Jesus vreyt.* 
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t The bright And spotless Heir of endless glory, 

Wept oVr the woes of those he came to save ; 
And angola wondered* when thej beard the story, 

That he who conquered death, wept o'er the grafv| 
For 't was nut wheu nix lonely watch he kept 
In dark Gethxemane, that " Jenus wept/' 
8 But with the friends he loved, whose hope had perishei 

The Saviour stood, while through his bosom rushed 
A tide of sympathy for those he cherished, 

And front his eye* the burning tear-drops gushed; 
And bending o'er the tomb where Lazarus slept, 
in agony of spirit, "Jesus wept." 
4 Lfi 1 Jesus 1 power the sleep «»f death hath broken, 

And wifed the tear from sorrow's drooping eye! 
Lock up, ye mourners, hear wliat he bath spoken: 

" He that b«*iieres on me shall never die.*' 
Through faith and love ycur »pirtts shall be kept; 
Hope brighter grew on earth when " Jesus wept." 

1 .if) He made himttlf of no reputation. C. M. D 

Phil. 2 : 7. 

HE came not with his heavenly crown, , 
His scepter clad with power; 
His coming was in feebleness, 

The infant of an hour; 
An humble manger cradled, first, 

The Virgin's holy birth. 
And lowing herds surrounded there 
The LorcF of heaven and earth. 

2 He came, not iu his robe of wrath, 

With arm outstretched to slay ; 
But on the darkling paths of earth, 

To pour celestial day; 
To guide in peace the wandering feet, 

The broken heart to bind, 
And bear upon the painful cross, 

The sins of human kind. 
8 And thou hast borne them, Saviour meek 

And therefore unto thee, 
In humbleness and gratitude, 

Our hearts shall offered be; 
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Our contrite hearts, an offering, Lord, 
Which thou wilt not despise. 

Our souls, our bodies, all be thine, 
A living sacrifice! 



56 Jenuwept. 8sft7spcculi 

JESUS wept! those tears are over, 
But his heart is still the same : 
Kinsman, Friend, and Elder Brother, 
Is his everlasting name. 
Saviour, who can love like thee? 
Gracious one of Bethany ! 

3 When the pangs of trial seize us, 

When the waves of sorrow roll, 
I will lay my head on Jesus — 

Pillow of the troubled soul. 
Truly, none can feel like thee, 
Weeping one of Bethany ! 

8 Jesus wept! and still in glory 

He can mark each mourner's tear*-- 
Living to retrace the story 
Of the hearts he solaceu here. 
Lord, when I am called to die, 
Let me think of Bethany! 

4 Jesus wept! that tear of sorrow 

Is a legacy of love ; 
Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow, 
He the same shall ever prove. 
Thou art all in all to me, 
Living one of Bethany 1 
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CHRIST, SUFFERINGS. 

157 Chrut the mfferer. L. } 

0 SUFFERING Friend of human kind I 
, How, as the fatal hour drew near, 
Came thronging on thy holy mind 
The images of grief and fear ! 
£ Gethsemane's sad midnight scene, 

The faithless friends, th' exulting foes, 
The thorny crown, the insult keen. 
The scourge, the cross, before thee rose, 

3 Did not thy spirit shrink dismayed, 

As the dark vision o'er it came; 
And, though in sinless strength arrayed. 
Turn, shuddering, from the death of sham 

4 Onward, like thee, through scorn and drca 

May we our Father's call obey, 
Steadfast thy path of duty tread, 
And rise, through death, to endless day. 

158 Led at a lamb to the slaughter. Lu 3 

THE morning dawns upon the place 
Where Jesus spent the night in praye 
Through yielding glooms behold his face! 
Nor form, nor comeliness is there. 
2 Brought forth to judgment, now he stan< 
Arraigned, condemned, at Pilate's bar; 
Here, spumed by fierce praetorian bands. 
There, mocked by Herod's men of war. 
? He bears their buffeting and scorn — 
Mock-homage of the lip, the knee— 
The purple robe, the crown of thorn—- 
The scourge, the nail, th' accursed tree. 
4 No guile within his mouth is found ; 
He neither threatens nor complains ; 
Meek as a lamb for slaughter bound, 
Dumb 'mid his murderers he remains. 
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5 But hark, he prays : 't is for his foes . 

And speaks: 't Is comfort to his frici da; 
Answers: and paradise bestows; 
He bows his head : the conflict ends. 

J 59 The midnight agony. L. M 

?rp IS midnight: and on Olive's brow 
I The star is dimm'd that lately shone 

'T is nMdnight ; in the garden now, 
Th3 siiffTing Saviour prays alone. 

2 'Tis n idnight; and, from all removed, 

The Saviour wrestles lone, with fears ; 
E'en that disciple whom he lov'd 
Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 

3 Tis midnight; and for others' guilt 

The man of sorrows weeps in blood ; 
Yet he that hath in anguish knelt 
Is not forsaken by his God. 

4 Tis midnight; from the heavenly plains 

Is borne the son? that angels know ; 
Unheard by mortals arc the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour's wo. 

160 Tht bititr cup. C. M. 

DARK was the night, and cold the ground 
On which the Lord was laid : 
. His sweat like drops of blood ran down ; 
In agony he pray'd, — 

2 "Father, remove this bitter cup, 

If such thy sacred will ; 
If not, content to drink it up, 
Thy pleasure I fulfill." 

3 Go to the garden, sinner: see 

Those precious drops that flow ; 
The heavy load he bore for thee \ 
. For thee he lies so low* 
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CHRIST, 

4 Then learn of him the cress ti bear f 
Thy Father's will obey; 
And, when temptations press tnec near, 
Awake to watch and pray. 

1 ()1 He beheld the city y and wept over it, S. M. 

Luke 10: 41. 

| ID Christ o'er sinners weep, 
f And shall our checks be dry? 
Let tears of penitential grief 
Flow forth from ev'ry eye. 

2 The Son of God in tears, 

The wond'ring angels see ; 
Be thou astonished, O my soul, 
He shed those tears for thee. 

3 He wept that we might weep, 

Each sin demands a tear, 1 
In heav'n alone no sin is found 
And there's no weeping there. 

162 i/t« example in Buffering. 7*. 

n O to dark Gcthsemane, 

\T Ye that feel the tempter's power; 

You: Redeemer's conflict see: 

Watch with him one bitter hour: 
Turn not from his griefs away ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

2 Follow to the judgment-hall : 

View the Lord of life arraigned; 
O, the wormwood and the gall! 

O, the pangs his soul sustained! 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 

3 Calv'ry's mournful mountain clim'i; 

Therr:, admiring at Iris feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 

God's own sacrifice complete: 
* 4 It is finished," heai him cry ; 
Learn of Jc9u? Ctuist to die. 
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53 Ckritt in the garden. 6fl & 5s. 

Itf IGHT with ebon pinion, 
J* Brooded o'er the vale; 
All ii round was silent 

Save the night-wind's wall ; 
When Christ the man of sorrows, 

In tears, and sweat and blood, 
Prostrate In the garden, 

Raised his voice to Go:l. 
9 Smitten for offenses 

Which were not his own, 
He, for our transgressions, 

Had to weep alone. 
No friend with words to comfort, 

Nor hand to help, was there. 
When the meek and lowly, 

Humbly bowed iu prayer. 
8 Abba. Father, Father! 

If indeed it may, 
Let this cup of anguish, 

Pass from me, I pray. 
Yet if it must be suffered, 

By me. thine only Son, 
Abba, Father, Father, 

Let thy will be done. 

164 Gethsemane. P. M 

BEYOND where Cedron's witters flow, 
Behold the suffering Siviour go 
To sad Gethsemane ; 
His countenance is all divine, 
Yet grief appeals in every Hue. 
2 fie bows beneath the sins ot men; 
He cries to God, and cries again, 

In sad Gethsemane ; 
He lifts his mournful eyes abovo— 
44 My F»Jtar,.c*/] this cup remo\e*" 
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3 With gentle resignation stlL, - < 

He yielded to his Father's will 

In sad Gethsemane ; 
"Behold me here, thine only Sen: 
And, Father, let thy will he done." 

I The Father heard ; and angels, there, 
Sustained the Son of God m prayer, 

In sad Gethsemane : 
He drank the dreadfhl cup of pain- 
Then rose to life and joy again. 

5 When storms of sorrow round us sweep, 
And scenes of anguish make us weep* 

To sad Gethsemane 
We'll look, and see the Saviour there, 
And humbly how, like him, in prayer. 



165 Agony ** the garden. 0. H. M 

HE knelt; the Saviour knelt and prayed, 
When but his Father's eye 
Looked, through the lonely garden shade, 

On that dreaa agony ; 
The Lord of high ana heavenly birth 
Was bowed with sorrow unto death. 

2 The sun went down in fearful hour; 

The heavens might well grow dim, 
When this mortality had power 

Thus to o'ershadow him; 
That he who came to save might know 
The very depths of human wo. 

S He knew thein all, — the doubt, the strife, 
The faint, perplexing drea :1 ; 
The mists that hang o'er parting life 

All darkened round his head ; 
And the Deliverer knelt to pray : 
Yet p&.3»ed it lot, that < u) , away. 
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SUFFERINGS. 

. It passed not, though the etora y ware 
Had sunk beneath his tread : 
It passed not though to him the grave 

Had yielded up its dead; 
But there was sent him, from on high, 
A gift of strength, for man to die. 

And was his mortal hour beset 

With anguish and dismay ? 
How may we meet our conflict yet 

In the dark, narrow way ? 
How, but through him that path who trod : 
u 8ave, or we perish, Son of God." 

(J6 Beira^aL 8. II. M, 

AMONG the mountain trees, 
The winds were whispering low, 
And night's ten thousand harmonies 

Were harmonies of wo: 
A voice of grief was on the gale. 
It came from Cedron's gloomy vale. 

% It was the Saviour's prayer 
That on the silence broke, 
Imploring strength from heav'n to bear 

The sin-avenging stroke, 
As in Gethsemane ne knelt, 
And pangs unknown his bosom felt, 

3 The fitful starlight shone 

In dim and misty gleams, 
Deep was his agonizing groan, 

And large the vital streams 
That trickled to the dewy sod» 
While Jesus raised his vol te to God. 

A The chosen three that staid, 
Their nightly watch to keep, 
Left him tnr« ugh sorrows deep to w&<V^ 
And gave themselves to sleep; 
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OBJuar, 

Meekly and sad he pray'd alone; 
Strangely forgotten by his own* 

5 Along the streamlet's banks 

The reckless traitor came, 
And heavy on his bosom sank 

The load of guilt and shame. 
Yet unto them that waited nigh 
He gave the Lamb of God to die. 

0 Among the mountain trees 

The winds were whispering low, 
And night's ten thousand harmonies 

Were harmonies of wo; 
For cruel voices fill'd the gale 
That came from Cedron's gloomy vate 

167 Thorn tweet gliding Cedro*. Hi 

THOU sweet gliding Oedron, by thy silver stream 
Our Saviour would linger in moonlight's soft beta: 
And by thy bright waters till midnight would stay, 
And lose in thy murmurs the toils of the day. 

CHORUS. 

Oomo saints, and adore him; come bow at his feet; 
0 give him the glory, the praise that is meat; 

Let joyful hosunnus unceasing arise, 

And join the full chorus that gladdens the skies, 

2 How damp were the vapors that fell on his head, 
How hard was his pillow, how humble his bed; 
The angels beholding, uoiaz'd at the sight. 
Attended their Master with Bolen n delight. 

8 0 garden of Olives ! thou dear honor'd spot, 
The fame of tby wonders shall ne'er le forgot 
The theme most transporting to seraph* above, 
The. triumph a 'sorrow, the triumph of love 1 
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THE CRUCIFIXION. 

168 T1,e *> iftcr ^ " 

FROM Calvary a cry was heard— 
A bitter and heart-rending ciy: 
My Saviour! every mournful word 
Bespeaks thy soul's deep agony. 

2 A horror of great darkness fell 

On thee, thou spotless, holy One! 
And all the swarming hosts of hell 
Conspired to tempt God's only Son. 

3 The scourge, the thorns, the deep disgrace— 

These thou could'st bear, nor once repine; 
But when Jehovah vailed his face, 

Unutterable pangs were thine. 
i. Let the dumb world its silence break ; 

Let pealing anthems rend the sky ; 
Awake, my sluggish soul, awake! 

He died, that we mijjht never die. 
5 Lord ! on thy cross I fix mine eye ; 

If e'er I lose its strong control, 
O! let that dying, piercing cry. 

Melt and reclaim my wandering soul. 

169 Looking to the croi. L. M. 

OLORDt when faith with flxexl eye* 
Beholds thy wond'rous sacrifice, 
Love rises to an ardent flame. 
And we all other hope disclaim. 
i Witfc cold affections who can see 
The thorns, the scourge, the nails, the tree, 
The lowing tears and crimson sweat, 
The bleeding hands, and head, and feet? 
3 Jesus, what millions of our race . 
Have been the triumphs of thy grace! 
And millions more to thee shall fly, 
And od thy sacrifice rely. 
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OHBIST, 

4 The sorrow, shame, and death were thine, 
And all the stores of wrath divine ! 
Ours are the pardon, life, and bliss: 
What love can be compared to this! 

| 70 Herein it love I Ii JL 

1 John 4: 10 

HAVE we no tears to shed for him, 
While soldiers scoff, and Jews deride? 
AJi I look, how patiently he hangs— 
Jesi's, our Love, is crucified! 
i What was thy crime, my dearest Lord? 
By earth, by heaven, thou hast been tiled 
And guilty found of too much love; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified! 
3 Found guiity of excess of love, 

It was thine own sweet will that tied 
Thee tighter far than helpless nails; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 

5 O break, O break, hard heart of mine! 

Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 
His Pilate and his Judas were : 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified! 

1 71 Behold the Man I L. M. 

BEHOLD the Man! how glorious hct 
Before his foes he stands unawed, 
And, without wrong or blasphemy, 
' He claims equality with God. 

2 Behold the Man! by all condemned, 

Assaulted by a host of foes ; 
His person ani his claims contemn'd 
A Man of suffering and of wots. 

3 Behold the Man! he stands alone, 

His foes are ready to devour; 
Not one of all his friends will own 
Their Master in this trying hour* 
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THE CRUCIFIXION. 

4 Behold the Man ! though scora'd below, 
He bears the greatest name above; 
The angels at life foostool bow, 
And all his royal claims appro re. 

172 Darhieu and light. L. 1L 

HE dies, the friend of sinners dies! 
Lo I Salem's daughters weep around ! 
A solemn darkness vails the skies, 

A sudden trembling shakes the ground* 
2 Here's love and grief beyond degree; 
The Lord of glory dies for men ! 
But, lo! what sudden joys we see! 
Jesus the dead revives again ! 
I The rising Lord forsakes the tomb ! 
(The tomb in vain forbids his rise!) 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And shout him welcome to the skies ! 
1 Break off your tears, you saints, and tell 
How high our great deliverer reigns; 
Slug how tie spoil d the hosts of hell. 
And led the monster Death in chains. 
5 Say, u Live for ever, wond'rous King! 
Bom to redeem, and strong to gave !" 
Then ask the monster, •* Whej e's thy sting f 
And where's thy vict'ry, boasting graver' 

(73 Sit condetcenrion. C. M. 

AND did the holy and the just, 
The So vreigu of the skies, 
Stoop down to wretchedness and dust 
That guilty man might rise ! 
2 Yes, the Redeemer left his throne, 
His radiant throue ou high ; 
Surpassing mercy ! love unknown I 
To * after, bleed, and die, 
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THE ORDGEVIXION. 

2 Hark ! how he groans, while nature shako, 
And earth's strong pillars bend! 
The tciunle's vail asunder breaks, 
The solid marbles rend. 

8 'T is finished ! now the ransom's paid, 
"Receive my soul!" he cries : 
See— how he bows his sacred head I ■ 
He bows his head, and dies! 

4 But soon from death he'll rise again, 
And in full glory shine ; 
O Lamb of God ! was ever pain- 
Was ever love like thine? 



176 The penitent. C. M. 

AS on the cross the Saviour hung, 
And groan'd, and bled, and died, 
He look'u with pitv on a wretch 
That languished by his side. 

2 The dying thief in Jesus saw 

A majesty divine; 
While scoffing Jews around him stood, 
And ask'd him tor a sign! 

3 The kingdom, Lord, is thine, he said ; 

'T is thine o'er men to reign : 
Thy wond'rous works thy lordship prove; 
These pains thy love proclaim : 

i Honors divine a arait thee soon, 
A scepter and a crown : 
With shame thy foes shall yet behold 
Thee seated on a throne 

I Then, gracious Lord, remember me! 
Is not forgiveness thine ? 
My crimes have brought me to thy side— 
Thy love brought thee to minel 
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CHRIST, 

& Hie prayer the dying Jesus hears, 
And instantly replies 
To-day your parting soul shall be 
With me in paradise. 

177 &rrty he hitth borne 7eAes 

0 SACRED head* now wounded, 
With grief nud shame weighed dowr — 
O sacred brow, surrounded 

With thorns, thine only crown: 
Once on a throne of glory, 

Adorned with light divine, 
Now all despised and gory r 
I joy to call thee mine, 

3 On nic, as thou art dying, 

0, turn thy pitying eye; 
To thee for mercy crying. 

Before thy cross I lie. 
Thine, thine the bitter passion; 

Thy pain is all for me^ 
Mine, mine the deep transgression j 

My sins are all on thee, 
2 What language can I borrow 

To praise thee, heav'nly Friend, 
For all this dying sorrow. 

Of all my woes the end? 
O, can 1 leave thee everP 

Then do not thou leave me ; 
Lord, let me never, never 

Outlive my love to thee. 

4 Be near when I am dying; 

Then close beside me stand ; 
Let me, while feint and sighing. 

Lean calmly on thy hand : 
These eyes, new faith receivings 

From thee shall never move, 
For he who dies believing, 

Dies a ifely— in th^r love. 



THE CRUCIFIXION. 

178 It m Jinithed. 8ft, 7ft k 4§ 

John Id : SO. 

HARK! the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary; 
' Beet it rends the rocks asunder, 

Shakes the earth, and vails the sky I 

Itisflnish'd! 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 It is fiuish'd ! O what pleasure 

Do these precious words afford! 
Heav'uly blessings without measure 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord ; 

It isiinish'd! 
Saints, the dying words i-ecord. 

3 Finished all the types and shadows 

Of the ceremonial law ! 
Finish'd all that God had promised; 
Death and hell no more shall awe : 

It is tinishM! 
Saints, from this your comfort draw. 

4 Tune your harps anew, you seraphs, 

Join to sing the pleasing theme ; 
All ou earth and all in heaven, 
Join to praise ImnianuePs name : 

Hallelujah! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 

1 79 Behold the Lamb of God. 8s & 6*. 

John 1 : tfO. 

THE Son of Man they did betray; 
He was condemu'd, and led away, 
Think, O my soul, on that dread day, 

Look on Mount Calvary ; 
Behold hi in, lamb-like, led* along 
Surrounded by a wicked throng, 
Accus'd by ev'ry lyiug tongue, 
And then the' Lamb of Goa they "uiwfc 
Upon the shameAd tree. 
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CHRIST, 

2 Now, hung between the earth aud skies, 
Behold I in agony he dies; 
O shiners, hear his mournful cries, 

Come. see J ds to rr r i ug p: 1 1 1 1 1 
The morning sun withdrew his li^ht; 
Blush'tL anil refusal to view the sight, 
The am re elothM hi robed of night 
All unt i ire mouniVl. ami stood aftrlylifc 
When Christ the Lord was slum. 

I All glory he to God on higli, 
Who reigns euthronYl a hove the iky ; 
Who scut his Sou to bleed and die- 

Glory to liim be glv'a : 
Wliile heav'n above his praise resounds, 

0 Zion, sing— his grace abounds; 

1 hope to shout eternal rounds 

In flaming love that knows no bounds, 
When glorified in heav'n. 



BURIAL AND BESUXUtECTION* 

1 HO ^ t roi * — flccordfwij to iht Scripture, li« J 

1 Cor* 11 : t, 

WHEN we the sacred grave survey, 
Jn which the Saviour ricignM to lie, 
We see fulfUrd what prophets say. 
And all the pow> of death defy, 

1 This empty tomb shall now proclaim 
How weak tJie bands of counueAl dent 
Sure pledge that all who trust Ids name 
Shall rise and draw immortal breath. 

f Our surety freed declares us fi-ee. 
For whose offenses lie was seized : 
In his release our own we see* 
.And joy to see Jehovah pleas'd, 
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HIS BURIAL AND RESURRECTION. 

4 Jesus, once number'd with the dead, 
Unseals his eyes to sleep no more; 
And ever lives their cause to plead, . 
For whom the pains of death he bore. 
6 Then, though In dust we lay our head.. 
Yet, gracious God. thou wilt not leave 
Our riesh for ever with the dead, 
Nor lose thy children in the gravel 

181 joy thai wcu $et before him. L. M. 

Ileb. 12 : 2. 

"lyrOW for a song of lofty praise 
li To great Jehovah's only Son ; 
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays. 
And tell the wonders he hath done. 

2 Sing how he left the worlds of light. 

And those bright robes he wore above: 
How swift and joyful was his flight, 
On wings of everlasting love! 

3 Deep in the shades of gloomy death, 

Tlr almighty Captive prisoner lay; 
Th' almighty Captive left the earth, 
And rose to everlasting day. 

4 Among a thousand harps and song3, 

Jesus,, the Lord, exalted reigns: 
His sacred name tills all their tongues. 
And echoes through the heav'nly plaius. 

182 He hoik begoUiu to to a lively hope. CM. 

I Peti-r 1:3. 

BLKSS*P be the everlasting God, : 
The Father of our Lord ; 
Be his abounding mercy prais'd, 
nis majesty ador'd. 
1 When from the dead he rals'd his Son, 
And caird him to the sky, 
He gave our souls a lively hope 
That they fthwrid never dte. 
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CHRIST, 

8 What though the first man's Bin requii 
Our flesh to see the dust; 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose, 
So all his followers must. 

4 There's an Inheritance divine, 

Reserv'd against that day ; 
•Tis uncorrupted, undenTd, 
And can not fade away! 

5 Saints by the pow'r of God are kept 

Till the salvation come; 
We walk hy faith as strangers here, 
Till Christ shall take us home. 

183 Wow i» Christ rum from the dead. 0. 

1 Oor. 16 : SO 

BLEST morning! whose young dawn 
Beheld our rising Lord ; [r 
That saw him triumph o'er the dust, 
And leave his dark abode. 

2 In the cold prison of a tomb 

The great Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, th' appointed day. 

3 Hell and the grave unite their force 

To hold our Lord, in vain ; 
The sleeping Conqueror arose, 
And burst their feeble chain. 

4 To thy great name, almighty Lore , 

These sacred hours we pay ; 
And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
The triumph of the day. 

5 Salvation and immortal praise ' 

To our victorious King ! 
Let heaven, and earth, and rocks, andfi 
With glad hosannas ring. 
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HIS BURIAL AKD RISUBBEGTION. 



184 Thefonvktn nepvlthtr, C. M. 

TE bumble soil Is that seek tlie Lord* 
Chase all your fears away ; 
And bow with reverence down, to see 
The place where Jc3iis lay. 

2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought; 

Such wonders love can do ! 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay, 
Which throbbed and bled for you. 

3 If ye have wept at yonder cross, 

And still your sorrows rise. 
Stoop down and view the vanquished grave, 
Then wipe your weeping eyes. 

4 But dry your tears, and tune 3'our songs, 

The Saviour lives again; 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The Conqueror could detain. 

5 High o'er the angelic band he rears 

flis once dishonored head; 
And through unnumbered years he reigns, 
Who dwelt among the dead. 

185 The Jiuurrection * and th * Li / e * 0 M. 

H OS ANNA to the Prince of light, : 
That clothed himself in the clay, 
Entered the iron gates of death, 
And tore the bars away, 

2 Death Is no more the king of dread, 

Since our lunuamtel rose; 
He took tl le ty rai 1 t's s ti ng away. 
And spoiled our hellish foes. 

3 Raise your devotion, mortal tongues, ; 

To reach his blest abmle; 
ftwoet be, the accents of your songs 
To our incarnate God. 
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CHRIST, 

4 Bright angels, strike your louoest strfnf 
"lour sweetest voices raise: 
Let heaven and all created th.ngs 
Sound our Immanuers praise. 

186 Tl. Lord u rue*. C.H.I 

HOW calm and beautiful the mom • 
That gilds the sacred tomb 
Where once the Crucified was borne, 

And vailed in midnight gloom ! 
Oh ! ween no more the Saviour slain; 
The Lord is risen — he lives again. 

2 Ye mourning: saints! dry every tear 

For your departed Lord ; 
"Behold the place — he is not here;* 

The tomb is all unbarred : 
The gates of death were closed in vain 
The Lord is risen — he lives again. 

3 Now cheerful to the house of prayer 

Your early footsteps bend, 
The Saviour will himself be there, 

Your advocate and friend : * 
Once by the law your hopes were slain, 
But now in Christ ye live again. 

4 How tranquil now the rising day ! 

'T is Jesus still appears. 
A risen Lord to chase away 

Your unbelieving fears: 
O ! weep no more your comforts Blair, 
The Lord is risen — he lives agaii . 

5 And when the shades of evening fall, 

When life's last hour draws i-igh,— 
If Jesus shine upon the soul. 

How blissful then to die : 
Since he has risen who once was slain* 
Ye die in Christ to live again. J 
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HIS BURIAL AND RESURRECTION. 

[ST Redemption completed, S. M. 

" rpirELord Is risen inJeeoT 

1 Then is his work performed; 
The inighty captive now is freed, 
And death, our foe. disarmed. 

2 "The Lord is risen indeed!" 

He lives to die no more; 
He lives, bis people's cause to plead, 
"Whose curse and shame be bore. 

3 "The Lord is risen indeed*' 

The grave has lost his prey: 
With him is risen the ransomed seed, 
To reign in endless day. 

4 "The Lord is risen indeed I"— 

Attending angels ! hear ; 
Up to the courts of heaven, with speed, 
The joyful tidings bear. 

6 Then wake your golden lyres. 
And strike each cheerful chord ; 
Join, all yc bright celestial choirs! 
To sing our risen Lord. 

188 ^ nou ™<rni»9 Son God H. M. 

YES, the Redeemer rose : 
The Saviour left the dead, 
And o'er his hellish foes 
High raised his conqu ring head * 
In wild dismay. 
The guards around 
Fall to the ground, 
And sink away. 

2 Lo! the angelic bands 
In full assembly meet. 
To wait his high communds, 
And worship at his feet: 
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CHRIST, 

Joy fill they come, 
And wing their way 
From realms of day 

To Jesus' tomb. 

4 Then back to heav'n they fly, 
The joyful news to bear: 
Hark ! as they soar on high 
What music fills the air: 
Their anthems say, 
Jesus who bled 
Has left the dead- 
He rose to-day ! 

4 Tou mortals, catch the sound, 

Redeemed by him from hell, 
And send the echo round 
The globe on which you dwel 
Transported cry, 
Jesus who bled 
Has left the dead 
No more to die 1 

5 All hall ! triumphant Lord, 

Who sav'd us by thy blood : 
Wide be thy name ador'd. 
Thou reigning Son of God I 
With thee we rise, 
With thee we reign, 
And kingdoms gain 
Beyond the skies. 



1 89 The atone rolled amty, \ 

AXGELS ! roll tne rock away ; 
Death ! yield up thy mighty prey 
See ! the Saviour leaves the tomb, : ' 
Glowing with immortal bloom. 
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HIS BURIAL AND RESURRECTION. 

2 Hark ! the wondering angels rai«e 
Louder notes of joynil praise : 

• Let the earth's remotest bound 
Echo with the blissful sound. 

3 Now, ye saints ! lift up your eyes, 
See him high in glory rise ! 
Ranks of angels, on the road, 
Hailjiim — the incarnate God. 

4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide. 

See the Conqueror through them ridel 
King of glory! mount thy throne, — 
Boundless empire is thine own. 

5 Praise him, ye celestial choirs ! 
Tune, and sweep your golden lyres; 
Raise, O earth ! your noblest songs, 
From ten thousand thousand tongues 



190 Chri$t y the Jintfrui*. 7%. 

CHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day! 
Sons of men and angels say: 
Raise your joys and triumphs high ; 
Sing, ye heavens! thou, earth, reply? 

2 Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won: 
Lo! our sun's eclipse is o'er; 
Lo! lie sets in blood no more. 

3 Vain the stone, the watcY the seal — 
Christ hath burst the grates of hell : 
Death in vain forbids nis rise, 
Christ hath opened Paradise. 

4 Lives again our glorious King! 
Where, O Death, is now thy sting? 
Once he died, our souls to save: 
Where'* thy victory, boasting Qrtt tfrt 
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CHRIBT, 

5 Soar we now where Christ hath led, 
Following our exalted Heui; 
M*de like him, like him we rise, 
Ours the cross, the grave, tlie ekieel 

IS King of glory. Fount of bliss, 
tiverlastVug file is this 
Thee to know, thy^powertp pro*e, 

MORNING breaks upon the tomb, 
Jesus scatters all its glooni ; 
Day of triumph through the skies,— 
See the glorious Saviour rise I 

2 Ye, who are of death afraid, 
Triumph hi the scattered shade; 
Orive your anxious cares away ; 
See the place where Jesus lay J 

3 Christian 1 dry your flowing tears, 
Chase your unbelieving fears; 
Look on his deserted grave ; 
Doubt j 10 more his power to save. 

1J|2 Mnr 3 at the tamh. 7s doub 

MARY to the Saviour's tomb, 
Hasted at tin I early dawn; 
Spice she brought* and sweet perfume. 

But. the Lonishe loved had youa ; 
For awhile she Hug' ring stood, 

Fill VI with sorrow and surprise * 
Trembling, while a crystal flood 
Issued from her weeping eyes, 

2 Jesus, who is always near, 

Though too often uu perceived, 
Came her drooping heart to cheer, 
Kindly asking why she grieved: 



HIS BURIAL AM> RKSURRE JTION . 

Though at first she knew him not, 
When he call'd her by her name, 

3he her heavy griefs forsrot, 
For she found him still the same. 

And her sorrows quickly fled, 

When she heard his welcome voice ; 
Christ had risen from the dead, 

Now he bids her heart rejoice : 
What a change his word can make, 

Turning darkness into day ; 
Toil who weep for Jesus' sane, 

He will wipe your tears away. 

He hath abolished death 8l, 
2 Tim. 1 ; 10. 

IHE angels that wateh'd round the tomb 
Where low the Redeemer was laid, 

When deep in mortality's gloom 
He hid for a season his head ; 

tat vaird their fair face while he slept, 
And ceas'd their sweet harps to employ, 
ive witness'd his rising and swept 
The ohords with the triumphs of joy. 

m saints, who once languished below, 
But Ion* since have enter'd your rest, 
Mint to be glorified too. 
To lean on Immanucrs breast. 

tc grave in which Jesus was laid 
Has buried my guilt and my fears; 
id while I contemplate its shade, 
Hue light of nis presence *\ pears. 

sweet is the season of rest. 
When life's weary journey is done ! 
io blush that spreads over its west, 
Die last Ungr ug ray of its aun\ 
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ciiRisr, 

C Though dreary the empire cf ni<rht, 
I soon shall eiherge from its gloom, 
And see ini mortality's light 
Arise on the shades of the tomb. 

7 Then welcome the last rending sighs, 

When these aching heartstrings shall break; 
When death shall extinguish these eyes, 
And moisten with dew the pale cheek* 

t No terror the prospect begets, 
I am not mortality's slave, 
The sunbeam of life, as it sets, 
Paints a rainbow of peace on the grave. 

194 The darkneis to paued, etc. . 8s, 

1 John 2: 8. 

BEHOLD, the bright morning appears, 
And Jesus revives from the grave; 
His rising removes all our fears, 
And shows him almighty to save. 

2 How strong were his tears and his cries, 
The worth of his blood, how divine 1 
How perfect was his sacrifice, 
Who rose though he sunered for sin. 

8 The man that was crown&l with thorns, 

The man that on Calvary died, 
The man that bore scourging and scorns, 
Whom sinners agreed to deride— 

4 Now blessed for ever is made, 
A nd life has rewarded his pain, 
Now glory has crowned hiss head ; 
llcav'n sings of the Lan»b that was slain. 

6 Believing, we share in his joy ; 
By faith, we partake in his rest; 
With this we cau cheerfully die, 
For with, him we hope to bo blestk • 
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THE A8CENS.0N. 

THE ASCENSION. 

(95 I*/ 1 HP y° ur k*ad» t ye gaie$. L. M. 

PMalm 24 : 7. 

OUR Lord is risen from the dead, 
Oi x Jesus is ffone up on high : 
The pow'rs of hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the sky, 
2 There his triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chant the solemn lay ; 
Lift up your heads, you heav'nly gates I 
You everlasting doors, give way I 
8 Loose all your bars of massy light 
And wide unfold tiie radiant scene! 
He claims those mansions as his right- 
Receive the King of glory hi ! 

4 Who is the King of glory ?— Who? 

The Lord, who all nis foes overcame; 
The world, sin, death, and hell o'erthrew, 
And Jesus is the conqu ror*s name. 

5 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits. 

And angels chant the solemn lay: 
Lift up your heads, you heav'nly gates! 
You everlasting doors, give way I 

6 Who is the Kins: o( glory ?— Who? 

The Lord, of boundless might possessed, 
The King of saints and angels too, 
Lord over all, for ever blest. 

IWni 24. 

LIFT up your heads, ye gates! and wide 
Your everlasting; doors display r 
Ye angel-guards, like fl**mes divide, 
Anogh e the King of glory way, 
3 Who i* the King of gloi y ?— he, 
The Lord omnipotent to save; 
Whose own right arm, in victory* 
Led captive death, and spoiled the mm* 
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CHRI8T. 

3 Lift up your heuls, ye gates ! and "ligh 

Your everlasting portals heave; 
Welcome the King of glory nigh : 
Him must the heaven of heavens receive, 

4 Who is the King of glory— who? 

The Lord of hosts; behold his name! 
The kingdom, power, and honor cue. 
Yield hiin, ye saints, with glad acclaim! 

197 Pmlm 24. C. M. 

LIFT up your stately heads ye doors, 
With hasty reverence rise, 
Ye everlasting doors that guard 
The passage to the skies. 
Chorus. — For see, for see 

The King of glory comes, 
The King of glory comes 
Along the eternal road* 
S Swift from your golden hinges lcap> 
Your barriers roll away, 
And throw your blazing portals wide, 
And burst the gates of day. 

198 Received up iuto glory. CM. 

1 Tim. 3 : 16. 

TRIUMPHANT, Christ ascends on high. 
The glorious work complete ; 
Sin, death, and hell, now vanquished lie, 
Beneath his awful feet. 

2 Tfhere, with eternal glory crowi ed, 

The Lord, the Conqueror reigns ; 
His praise the heavenly choirs resound, 
In their immortal strains. 

3 Amid the splendors of his throne, 

Unchanging love appears ; 
The uames he purchased for his own 
Still on his 1 eart he bears. 



iieath thy cross 1 fall, 
jord. my Life, my Sacrifice, 
' Saviour, and my All. 

God it gone vp irith n ihmtt. 0. M. 

Pultn 47 : 5. 

RISE, ye people, and adore, 
Exulting strike the chord; 
fc all the earth, from shore to shore, 
fcufess th' Almighty Lord. 

id shouts aloud — wide echoing round, 
?h' ascending Lord proclaim ; 
e angelic choir respond the sound, 
Uid shake creatioirs frame. 

cy sing of death and hell o'erthrown 
n that triumphant hour; 
d God exalts his conquering Son 
To his right hand of power. 

.hout, ye people, and adore, 
Cxulting strike the chord ; 
t all the earth, from shore to shore, 
Confess th' Almighty Lord. 



CHRIST f 

3 It was no path of flower*, 
Through this dark world of ours, 

Beloved of the Father! thou dlilat treat 
And shall we in dismay 
SI n h i k fro IU the n a ri-o w wa f t [ si 

When clouds and darkness are arou 

3 0 thou who art our Life, 

Be with us through the strife; 

Thy ow n nuek head with rudest atom 
Raise thou our eyes above [l>- 
To see a Father's love [ 

Beam, like the bow of promise, throuj 

4 Kv'n through the awful gloom 
Whteh hovers o'er the tomb. 

That light of love our guiding star shal 
Our spirits shall not dread 
The shadowy waj' to tread, [tc 

Friend, Guardian, Saviour 1 which dotl 



tiUW iJMflltj. lit itlti Hiii iff OJ I flint fJTWl* 1 !, ^ 

FwhdllD; ! 

RISK, glorious Conqueror, rise 
Into thy native skies— 
A^ume thy right: 
And where in many a fold* 
The clouds are backward rolled — 
Pass through those jjates of gold, 
And reign in light I 

3 Victor o'er death and belli 
Cherubic legions 5. well 

The radiant train; 
Praises all heaven inspire, 
Each angel sweeps his lyre, 
And waves his wings or fire,— 
Thou Lamb once slain £ 
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THE ASCENSION. 

3 Enter, incarnate God ! 

No feet but thine have trod 

Tlie w r pei it down : 
Blow the full trumpets, blow! 
"Wider yon portals throw I 
Saviour, triumphant go 

And take thy crowa ! 

4 Lion of Judah— Hafl!— 
And let thy name prevail 

From aye to age : 
Lord of the rolling years- 
Claim for thine own the spheres, 
For thou hast bought with tears 

Thy heritage. 

!02 /*ifl» 45. 7s, 6s k 7s. 

BURST, ye emerald gates, and bring 
To my raptured vision 
All the ecstatic jovs,. that spring 

Round the bright elysian ; 
Lo! we lift our longing eves, 
Break, ye intervening skies I 
Sons of" righteousness, arise, 
Ope the gates of Paradise. 

t Floods of everlasting light 
Freely flash before him; 
Myriads, with supreme delight, 

Instantly adore him ; 
Angelic trumps resound his fame; 
Lutes of lucid gold proclaim 
All the music of his name; 
Heaven resounding with the thcnrie, 

4 Hark! the thrilling symphonies 
Seem, methinks, to seize us; 
Join we too the holy lays- 
Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! 

W 



CHRIST, 

Sweetest sound in seraph's song, 
Sweetest, note on mortal tongue, 
Sweetest carol ever sung — . 
Jesus, JesiiSjtlow along. 

THE CORONATION. 

203 

ALL hail the power of Jesus 9 nam 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

£ Crown him, you martyrs of our Go 
Who from his altar call; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3 You chosen seed of Israel's race, 

A remnant weak and small, 
Hail him who saves you by his grai 
And crown him Lord of all. 

4 You Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall; 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet 
And crown him Lord of all. 

5 Babes, men, and sires, who know hi 

Who feel your sin and thrall, 
Now join with all the hosts above, 
Anil crown him Lord of all. 

6 Let ev'rv kindred, every tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

7 O that with yonder sacred throng 

We at his feet may fall ! 
We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of all. 



THE CORONATION. 

SU thou at my right hand. 0. M. 

FmIio 110:1. 

ISU8. our Lord, ascend thy throne, 

And near thy Father sit : 

2ion shall thy power be known, 

nd make thy foes submit. 

at wonders shall thy gospel do ! 

hy converts shall surpass 

i num'rous drops of morning dew, 

.nd own thy saving grace. 

us, our Priest, for ever lives, 

0 plead for us above; 

us. our King, for ever gives 
he blessings of his love. 

1 shall exalt his glorious head, 
ml his hhrh throne maintain ; 

11 strike the powers and princes deafc, 
fho dare oppose his reign. 

Thou art worthy. 8s & 7s. 

iWN his head with endless blessing, 
ho, in God the Father's name, 
compassion never ceasing, 
ies, salvation to proclaim. 
, thee our Saviour hailing, 
* our God in praise we own ; 
at honors, never failing, 
3 eternal round thy throne, 
ye saints, his pow'r confessing, 
rour grateful strains adore ; 
is mercy, never ceasing, 
ws, anil flows for evermore. 

Worthy the Lamb. C. M. 

EE, let us join our cheerful songs 
ith angels round the throne; 
housand thousand are their tongue*, 
i all their joys are one. 
9 m 



CHRIST, ' 

1 Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry, 

To be exalted thus! 
Worth v the Lamb, our Hps reply, 
For he was slain for us! 

3 Jesus Is worthy to receive 

Honor and pow'r divine; 
And blessing:* more than we can give,' 
Be. Lord, for ever thine. 

4 Let all who dwell above the sky, 

On earth. In air, and seas. 
Conspire to lift thy glories high. 
And speak thy endless praise. 

5 The whole creation join in one, 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon tiie throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 

207 Xmg o/ king*, tie. 8s, 7b & 4. 

Rev. 10: 16. 

LOOK, ye saints;— the sight is glorious;— 
See the Man of Sorrows now 
From the fight returned victorious; 
Every knee to hlin shall bow. 

Crown him! crown him! 
Crowns become the Victor s brow. 

2 Crown the Saviour ! angels, crowu hlar 

Rich the trophies Jesus brings ; 
In the seat of power enthrone film. 
While the heavenly concert rings, 

Crown him! crown him! 
Crown the Saviour King of kings. 
8 Sinners in derision crowned him. 
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim; 
Saints and angels! crowd around biin, 
Own his title, praise his name. 

Crown him ! crown him ! 
Spread abroad the Victor's name. 
13ft 



HIS MEDIATORIAL REIGN. 



1 Hark! those bursts of acclamation! 

Hark! those loud triumphant chords! 
Jesus takes the highest station ; 
O, what joy the sight affords ! 

Crown him] crown him ! 
King of kings, and Lord of lords. 

HIS MEDIATORIAL REIGN. 

208 Of Ait kwqdom there thatl be no end. L. M 

Luke 1 ; 33. 

KING Jesus, reign for evermore, 
Uurival'd in thy courts above; 
While we. with all' thy saints, adore 
The wonders t f redeeming love. 

2 No other Lord but thee we '11 know, 
No other power but thine confess; 
We'll spread thine honors while below, 
And heav'n shall hear us shout thy grace. 

3 Well sing along the heav'nly road 
That leads us to thy blest abode : 
Till with the vast unnumber'd throng 
We join in heavVs triumphant song— 

4 Till with pure hands and voices sweet, 
We cast our crowns at Jesus' feet, 
And sing of everlasting love 

In everlasting strains above. 

209 All nation* ehall nerve Urn. L. M. 

J'BHlm 72 : 11. 

JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
2 For him shall endless prayer be made. 
And praises throng to crow n his head; 
Ills name like sweet pe-fume shall rise 
With eyery morn'ng sacrifice. 



CHRIST, 

3 People and realms of e-reij tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweitest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Theii earfy blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

f Where he displays his healing power, 
Death and the curse are known no more 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 
More blessings than their father lost. 

6 Let every creature rise, and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the long Amen. 

210 @* ve the King thy judgment; L. 

Psalm 72 : 1. 

EXALTED Prince of Life, we own 
The royal honors of thy throne ; 
'Tis fixM by God's almighty hand, 
And seraph's bow at thy command. 

2 Exalted Saviour, we confess 

The mighty triumphs of thy grace : 
Where beams of gentle radiance shine 
And temper majesty divine. 

3 Wide thy resistless scepter sway, 
Till all thine enemies obey ; 

Wide let thy cross its virtues prove, 
And conquer millions by its love! 

211 Afy heart it inditing a good matte *. lit 

Psalm 45:1. 

NOW be my heart inspired to sing 
The glories )f my Saviour King; 
He comes with blessings from above, 
And wins the nations to his love. 
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HIS MEDIATORIAL REIGN. 

2 Thy throne. O Lord, for ever sta: ds; 
Grace is the scepter in thy han Is; 
Tl:y laws and works are just and right, 
But truth and mercy thy deli jht. 

3 Let endless honors crown thy head ; 
Let ev'ry age thy praises spread ; 
Let all the natiotis know thy word, 
And ev'ry tongue confess thee Lord. 

212 1 know that my Redeemer liveth. L. M 

Job ]9: 26. 

HE lives ! the great Redeemer lives ! 
What joy the blest assurance gives ! 
And now, before his Father, God, 
Pleads the full merit of his blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 

And justice armed with frowns appears; 
But in the Saviour's lovely face 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 

3 In every dark, distressful hour. 
When sin and Satan join their power, 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That Jesus bears us on his heart. 

4 Great Advocate, almighty Friend ! 
On him our humble hopes depend; 
Our cause can never, never fail. 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 

2 13 tk* whole earth be filled with his glory. L. M 

Ptalra 72 : 19. 

p REAT God! "whose universal sw ay 
IX The known and unknown worlds obey, 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son ; 
Extend his power, exalt his throne. 
2 Thy scepter well becomes his hands ; 
All heaven submits to his commands; 
His justice shall avenge the poor, 
And pride and rage ^ eva ^ 110 ttioxfc. 



CHHTST, 

$ The. heathen InmU tluit l.e benerU 
The shades of nver*pmiritii)r death, 
Revive ut hi=* rim dawning light; 
And deserts blossom at the sight 

4 The mints shnl! flourish in hUclny^ 
Dressed hi tlje robes ot joy anil praise; 
Peace, like a river, from ills throne 
Shall flow to nation yet unknown. 

214 mM*M& L. 
rplIE Lord U Kin*rl lift up thy voice, 
1 0 en it h, m I d a f 1 y e 1 tea y ei > s* n*j c ri ee ! 
From wo riil to world the jo v shall Hug 
14 The Lord omnipotent is King!" 

2 Tbr Lord is King! who then shall dare 
Itesist his will, distrust his eare? 
Holy and true are all hi.-? ways: 
Let every creatine speak Ji is praise* 

215 * humUed AiW/. Lr. 

Plrthit* 

OCnUTST! our Kin^. Creator, Lord! 
Saviunr of all who trust thy word 1 
To them who seek thee, ever near, 
Now to our praises bend thine ear. 
2 In thy dear cross ft grace is found— 
It flows fro iti e v ery strenmhig w oun d — 
Whtne power our Inbred sin controls, 
Breaks the Arm bond ami thm our souTe 
8 Thou didst create the stars of i right: 
Yetthmi hast vailed in flesh thy light-* 
Hast deigned a Uiprl ri form to wear, 
A mortars painful lot to b par. 
4 When thou didst hang upon the tree, 
The ijuaklng earth acknowledged tl^, 
When thoi lic1*t there yield up thy bref 
The world $i ew da V; a* shades of death 

m 



HI6 MEDIATORIAL REIGN. 

V T ow in the Father's glory high, 
Jreat Conqu'ror, never more to die, 
Ja by tliy mighty power defend, 
Vttd reign through ages without eud! 

{) Hi* promt*** are yea and amen, M- 

SAVIOUR. I lift my trembling eye*, 

3 To that bright seat, where, placed on high. 

[*be great, the atoning sac ri lice, 

For me, for all, is ever nigh. 
3e thou my guard on peril's brink; 

Be thou my guide through weal or wo; 
ind teach me of thy cun to drink, 

Aud make me in thy faith to go. 
Tor what is earthly change or loss? 

Thy promises are still my owii : 
[lie feeblest frame may bear thy cross. 

The lowliest spirit share thy throne. 

7 Let. all the ang.U of God iconkip him. L. M 

Heb. 1 : 6. 

rHEE we adore. O gracious Lord ! 
We praise thy name with one accord 
Thy saints, who here thy goodness see, 
Through all the world do worshii thee. 
To thee aloud all angels cry, 
Und ceaseless raise their songs on high. 
Both cherubim and seraphim, 
The heavens and all the powers therein. 
The apostles join the glorious throng ; 
The prophets swell the immortal scng; 
The martyrs' noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to thy p aise. 

rhee, holy, holy, holy King! 
rhee, O Lord God of hosts, they sing: 
rhus earth below, and heaven above, 
Resound thy glory and thy love. 
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GHW8T, 

218 Ue hath the key of hell and of ieath. It. M, 

Bev. I ; 18. 

HA IL to the Prince of Life aiw 1 Peace, 
Who holds the keys of death and hell; 

The spacious world unseen is his, 
The sov'reigu power becomes him well. 

2 Tr shame and anguish once he died; 

But now he lives for ever more ; 
Bow down, you saints, around his seat^ 
And all you angel bands adore. 

3 Live, live for ever, glorious Lord, 

To crush thy foes and guard thy friends, 
While all thy chosen tribes rejoice 
That thy dominion never ends. 

4 Worthy thy hand to hold the keys, 

Guided by wisdom and by love ; 
Worthy to rule our mortal lives, 
O'er worlds below and worlds above. 

5 For ever reign, victorious King! [known; 

Wide through the earth thy name be 
And call our longing souls to sing 
Sublimer anthems near thy throne. 

219 % liedeemtr liveth. L. M. 

Job 19: 25. 

I KNOW that my Redeemer lives; 
What comfort this sweet sentence gives 
He lives, he lives who once wajs dead, 
He lives, my ever-living head I 

2 He lives to bless me with his love, 
He lives to plead for ine above, 
He lives my hungry soul to feed, 
Fie lives to bless in time of need. 

3 ne lives to grant me rich supj )y, 
He lives to guide me with Ids eye, 
He lives to comfort; me when faint, 
He lives to hear my soul's complaint. 
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HI8 MEDIATORIAL REIGN. 

He lives, my kind, wise, heav'nly friend, 
He lives, and loves ine to the end ; 
He Uvee, and while he lives 1*11 sing. 
He lives, my Prophet Priest, and King I 

He lives, and grants me daily breath ; 
He lives, and 1 shall conquer death; 
He lives my mansion to prepare, 
He lives to bring me safely there. 

He lives, all glory to his name ! 
He lives, my Jesus, still the same! 
0 the sweet joy this sentence gives— 
[ know that my Redeemer lives ! 

20 A* *for name. L. M- 

AcU 4: 12. 

PCSUS, the spring of joys divine. 
Whence all our hopes and comforts fl pw 
Jesus, no other name but thine 
Can save us from eternal wo. 

In vain would boasting reason find 
The way to happiness and God ; 

Her weak directions leave the mind 
Bewildered in a dubious road. 

No other name will heaven approve; 

Thou art the true, the living way, 
Ordained by everlasting love, 

To the bright realms of endless day. 

Here let our constant feet abide. 
Nor from the heavenly path depart; 

0 let thy Spirit, gracious Guide ! 
Direct our steps, and cheer our heart. 

Safe lead us through this world of night, 
And bring us to the blissful plains — 

Die regions of undo ided light, 
Wliere penectjoy foj ever reigns. 
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CHRIST, 

221 B*ceU*»<yofthek»onUlgt4>fCkriM. L. M« 

JET everlasting glories crown 
J Thy head, my Saviour and n y Lord; 
Thy hands have brought salvation down, 
And stored the blessings in thy u ord. 

1 In vain tlie trembling conscience seeks 

Some solid ground to rest upon ; 
With long despair the spirit breaks, 
Till we apply to Christ alone. 

2 How well thy blessed truths agree 1 

How wise and holy thy commands ! 
Thy promises, how rtrm they be ! 

llow linn our hope and comfort stands J 
4 Should all the forms that men devise 

Assault my faith with treacherous art, 
I'd call them vanity and lies, 

And bind the gospel to my heart. 

222 Lord, to whom shall xee got L. IL 

John 6: 68. 

TIIOU only Sov'reizn of my heart. 
My Reftige, my almighty Friend— 
And can my soul from thee* depart. 
On whom alone my hopes depend? 
2 Whither, ah ! whither shall I go, 

A wretched wanderer from my Lord? 
Can this dark world of sin and wo 
One glimpse of happiness afford? 
8 Eternal life thy words impart: 
On these my fainting spirit lives; 
Ilere sweeter comforts cheer my heart,' 
Than all the round of nature gives*. 
4 Let earth's alluring joys combine; 

While thou art near, in vain they call I 
One smile, one blissful smile of thine, 1 
My dca:-est Lord, outweighs them ulL 
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HI8 MEDIATORIAL REIGN. 

\ Thy name my inmost powers adore ; 
Thou art my life, my joy, my care, 
Depart from thee— 'tis death— h is uioifc- 
"T is endless ruiu, deep despair ! 

\ Low at thy feet my soul would lit 
Here safety dwells, and ]>eace divine; 
Still let me live beneath thine eye, 
For life, eternal life, is thiue. 



!3 Ckruttke Way, the Truth f a»d tie Life. L M. 

l^HOU art the Way ; and he who sigl «, 
A Amid this starless waste of wo, 
To find a pathway to the skies. 

A light from heaven's eternal glow, 
By thee must come, thou Gate of love. 

Through which the saints uudoubting 
rill faith discovers, like the dove, [trod. 

An ark, a resting-place in God. 

Thou art the Truth, whose steady day 

Shines on through earthly blight and 
rhc pure, the everlasting Ray, [bloom ; 

The Damp that shines e'en in tie tomb; 
rhe Light that out of darkness springs, 

And guldeth tJio.se that blindly go ; 
The Word whose precious radiance Dings 

Its luster upon all below. 

Ilion art the Life, the blessed Weil 

With living waters gushing o'er. 
Which those that drink shall ever dwell 

Where sin and thirst are known no more 
rhou art the mystic Pillar given. 

Our Lamp by night, our Light by day ; 
rhou art the stored Bread from heasetv^ 

Thou art the Li/e, the Truth, tii*Yl vj 

1*0 



CHRIST, 

224 very present help in trouble. L. M. 6 llB 
Psalm 16: 1. 

STILL nigh me. O my Saviour, 9tand, 
And guard in tierce tern pU. tic ji"s Uoti 
Support oy thy almighty jand. 

Show forth in me thy saving power; 
Still be thine arm my sure defense, 
Nor earth nor hell shall pluck me thence 

2 In suffering be thy love my peace, 
In weakness be thy love my power; 
And when the storms of life shall cease, 

O, Saviour, in that trying hour, 
In death, as life, be thou my guide, 
And save me, who for me hast died. 



225 Ck™< all and *'» ^ M. 6 Hi 

JESUS, thou source of calm repose, 
All fullness dwells in thee divine; 
Our strength, to quell the proudest foes; 

Our light, in deepest gloom to shine; 
Thou art our fortress, strength, and tow< 
Our trust, and portion, evermore. # 

2 Jesus, our Comforter, thou art 

Our rest in toil, our ease in pain ; 
The balm to heal each broken heari • 

In storms our peace, in loss our gain; 
Our joy, beneath the worldling's frow n j 
In shame our glory and our crown : 

3 In want, our plentiful supply; 

In weakness our almighty power; 
In bonds, our perfect liberty; 

Our refuge in temptation's hour; 
Our comfort, 'midst all grief and thrall; 
Our Ufa in death ; our all in all. 
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HIS MEDIATORIAL REIGN. 
Propket, Priest, uwd King. L. M. 6 HlOS 

V Prophet thou, my heavenly Guide, 
Thy sweet instructions I will hear; 
words that from thy lips proceed, 
how divinely sweet they are ! 
5, my great Prophet, 1 would love, 
imitate the blest above, 
mvdt High Priest whose precious bloot 
id once atone upon the cross, 
> now dost intercede with God* 
ud plead the friendless sinner s cause: 
tiee I trust, thee would I love, 
. imitate the blest above. 
King supreme, to thee I bow 
willing subject at thy feet; 
other lords 1 disavow, 
nd to thy government submit: 
Saviour King this heart would love, 
1 imitate the blest above. 

He it preeiom. Ii. M 

1 Pet. 2 : 7. 

9US! the very thought is sweet; 

n that dear name all heart-joys meet; 
sweeter than the honey far 
glimpses of his presence are. 

word is sung more sweet than this; 

name is heard more full of bliss ; 

thought brings sweeter comfort nig*., 

in Jesus, Son of God, most high. 

is, the hope of souls forlorn I 

v good to them for sin that mourn ; 

ihem that seek thee, O how kind! 
what art thou to them that find* 

tongue of mortal can express, 

letters write its blessedness ; 

ne, who hath thee in his hear % 

)wb, love ot Jesus, what thou wt. 
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CHRIST, 

228 Ckrirt a merciful High Primt. Q, 

WJTH joy we meditate the grace \> . 
Of our High Priest above: 
His heart is full of tenderness : 
His bosom glows with love. 

2 Touched with a sympathy witl in, 

lie knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what sore temptations meai 
For he has felt the same. 

3 He, in the days of feeble flesh. 

Poured out his cries and tears, 
And in his measure feels afresh 
What every member bears. 

4 Then let our humble faith address 

His mercy and his power; 
We shall obtain delivering grace 
in each distressing hour, 

229 Tht bright and 

Rev. *2: Ifl. 

BRIGIJT was the guiding star that 1 
With mild, benignant ray. 
The Gentiles to the lowly shed 
Where the Redeemer lay. 
2 But lo ! a brighter, clearer light 
Now points to his alode; 
It shines through sin and sorrow's nj, 
To guide us to our God. 
8 O haste to follow where it leads ; 
The gracious call obey, 
Be rugged wilds or flowery meads 
The Christian's destined way. m 
4 O gladly tread the narrow path. 
While light and grace are given : 
Who meekly follow Christ on earth 
Shsdl reign with him in heaven. 
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HIS MEDIATORIAL REIGN. 

r»»lin 1*5: 11. 
/^OME. you that love the Saviour's name, 
" > And joy to make it known. 
The Sov'rcign of your heart proclaim, 

And bow before his throne. 
Behold your Kimr, your Saviour, crown'd 

With glories alt divine; 
And tell the womrring nations round 

How bright these glories shine. 
Infinite power and boundless grace 

In him unite their rays; 
Ton that have seen his lovely face, 

Can yon forbear his praise ? 
When in the earthly courts we view 

The beauties of our King, 
We long to love as angels do. 

And wish like them to sing. 
And shall we long and wish in vain? 

Lord, teach onr songs to rise! 
Thv love can animate our strain, 

And bid it reach the skies. 
O for the day, the glorious day ! 

When heav'n and earth shall ratee. 
With all their powers, the raptur'd lay, 

To celebrate thy praise. 



31 Tktm dear Redeemer, d^ing Lamb. C. M. 

THOU dear Redeemer, dyiug Lamb, 
I love to hear of thee; 
No music's like thy charming name, 
Nor half so sweet can be. 
2 O, may I ever hear thy voice 
Jn mercy to me speak ; 
In thee, my Priest, will 1 .*ejoice, 
And thy salvation geek. 
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crraiBT, 

8 My Jesus shall be still ray theme, ,;r 
while on this earth I stay ; 
I'll sing my Jesus' lovely name, ^ 
When all things else decay. 

232 Office* of ChrUt. CM. 

WE bless the Prophet of the Lord, 
That comes with truth and grace; 
Jesus, thy Spirit and thy Word 
Shall lead- us in thy ways. 

2 We rev'rence our IV gh Priest above, 

Who offer'd up his blood, 
And lives to carry on his love 
By pleading with our God. 

3 We honor our exalted King; 

How sweet are his commands ! 
He guards our souls from hell and sin 
By his almighty hands. 

233 ^ merciful and faithful High A-ierf. 0. M. 

Heb. 2: 17. 

(10ME, let us join in songs of praise 
J To our ascended Priest; 
He enter'd heav'n with all our names 
Engraven on his breast. 

2 On earth he wash'd our guilt away 

By his atoning blood ; 
Now he appears before the throne, 
And pleads our cause with God. 

3 What though while here we oft must feel 

Temptation's keenest dart, 
Our teuder High Priest feels it too, 
And will appease the smart. 

4 Cloth'd with our nature still, he knows 

The weakness of our frame. 
And how to shield us from the foes 
Which he himself overcame. 
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we ne'er forget his grace, 
blush to wear his name ! 
ay our hearts hold fast his faith., 
lips his praise proclaim ! 



9 ANN" A ! raise the pealing hymn 
Po David's Son ami J<ord ; 

i cherubim and seraphim 
alt the incarnate Word. 

nna ! Lord, our feeble tongue 
< lofty strains can raise : 
tfiou wilt not despise the. young 
10 meekly chant thy praise. 

nna! Sovereign, Prophet. Priest, 
w vast thy gifts, how free! 
Blood, our life; thy Word, our feast" 
y Name, our only plea. 

una! Master, lo! we bring 
r offerings to thy throne ; 



Children 9 * Hymm. 



c: m: 





CHRIST, 

235 Ctnnder—the High Prvmt, He. O- M* 

Heb.3:l 

OW let our cheerful eyes survey 
Our great High Priest above, 
And celebrate his constant care 
And sympathetic love. 

2 Though rais'd to heav'n's exalted throne 

Where angels bow around, 
And high o'er all the hosts of light, 
With matchless honors crowivd — 

3 The names of all his saints he bears, 

Deep graven on his heart ; 
Nor shall the weakest Christian say 
That he has lost his part. 

4 Those characters shall fair abide, 

Our everlasting trust, 
When gems, ana monuments, and crowns 
Have raolder'd down to dust. 
5 So, gracious Saviour, on my breast 

May thy lov'd name be worn, 
A sacred ornament and guard. 
To endless ages borne. 

236 Worthy U the Lamb that wot «M». C. M. 

Bev. 5 : 12. 

BEHOLD the glories of the Lamb 
Amidst his Father's throne, 
Prepare new honors for his name, 
And songs before unknown. 

2 Let elders worship at his feet, 

The church adore around, 
With vials full of odors sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

3 Now to the Lamb that once was felala. 

Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
For ever on thy head I 
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4 Thou hast redeemed our souls with biood, • 
Hast set the prisoners free, 
Hast made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with thee. 

237 Christ— all in all. C. M 

JNF1OTTE excellence is thine. 
Thou lovely Prince of Grace ! 
Thy uncreatea beauties shine 
With never-fading rays. 

2 Sinners from earth's remotest end 

Come bending at thy feet; 
To thee their prayers and praise ascend 
In thee their wishes meet. 

3 Thy name, as precious ointment shed, 

Delights the church around ; 
Sweetly the sacred odors spread, 
And purest Joys abound. 

4 Millions of happy spirits live 

On thy exhaustless store ; 
From thee they all their bliss receive, 
And still thou glvest more. 

5 Thou art their triumph and their joy : 

They find their all in thee ; 
Thy glories will their tongues employ 
Through all eternity. 

238 Be died for our tint. C. M. 

1 Cor. 16 : 8. 

JESUS, in thy transporting namo 
What blissful glories rise ! 
Jesus, the angels' sweetest theme— 
The wonder of the skies ! 
9 Well might the skies with woi der view 
A love so strange as thine ! 
No thought of angels ever knew 
Co npassion so divine I 
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$ Jesus, and didst thou leave the sky 
To bear our sins and woes? 
And didst thou bleed, and groan, and die, 
For vile rebellious foes? 

4 Victorious ljve! can language tell, 

The wonders of thy pow'r, 
Which conquered all the force of hell 
In that tremendous hour ! 

5 What glad return can I impart 

For favors so divine? 

0 take this heart this worthless heart, 
And make It only thine t 

239 The Name above every name. 0* M. 

THE Saviour! 0 what endless charms 
Dwell in the blissful sound ! 
Its influence ev'ry fear disarms, 
And spreads sweet peace around. 

2 Here pardon, life, and joys divine, 

In rich profusion flow; 
For guilty rebels, lost in sin, 
And doonfd to endless wo. 

3 Th' almighty Former of the skies 

Stoop'd to our vile abode ; 
While angels view'd, with wond'ring eyea. 
And hail'd th' incarnate God. 

4 O the rich depths of love divine! 

Of bliss a boundless store ! 
Blest Saviour, let me call thee ml le; 

1 can not wish for more. 

5 On thee, alone, my hope relies, 

Benea* h thy cross I fall ; 
My Lord, my life, ray sacrifice, 
My Saviour and my all. 
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!40 Be offered, the J&itfor the u»juit. C. BI 
1 Pet. 3 : 18. 

ALAS! and did my Saviour bleed? 
And diu* my Sovereign die? 
Wonld he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? 

2 Was it for crimes that I had done 

He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

And shut his glories in, 
When God's own Son was crucified 
For man the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 

While his dear cross appears. 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 

And melt mine eyes to tears. 
6 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt ot love I owe : 
Here, Lord, I give m vself away ; 

'T is all that I can do. 

141 Remember me. CM 

JESUa thou art the sinner's friend; 
As such 1 look to thee; 
Now, in the fullness of thy love, 

0 Lord, remember me! 

2 Remember thy pure word ol £race, 

Remember Calvary; 
Remember all thy promises, 
And then remember me. 

3 Thou mighty Advocate with Ood ! 

1 yield myself to thee ; 

While thou art sitting on thy throne, 
O Lord re member me ! 
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5 But Christ, with his own precious blood, 
Ascends above the skies. 
And in the presence of our God 
Shows his own sacrifice. 
F Jesus, the King of glory, reigns 
OnZion's holy hill; 
Looks like a lamb that had been slain* 
Andjweare his priesthood still. 
I He ever lives in heav'n to plead 
The cause which cost his blood, 
And saves unto the utmost those 
Who by him come to God. 

243 Bt i» Lord o/alL C. M. 

Acts 10 : 96. 

HOSANNA to our conquering King! 
All hail, incarnate Love ! 
Ten thousand songs and glories wait 
To crown thy head above. 
I Thy vict'ries and thy deathless fame 

Through all the world shall run, 
And everlasting ages sing 
The triumphs thou hast won. 

544 Grace in pound into (Ay lip*. C M 

Psalm 45: 2. 

0 JESUS! King most wonderful! 
Thou Conqueror renowned ' 
, Thou Sweetness most ineffable ! 

In whom all Joys are found. 
'2 May every heart confess thy name, 
And ever thee adore; 
And seeking thee, itself inflame 
To seek thee more and more. 
8 Thee may our tongues forever bless. 
Thee may we love alone ; 
And ever in our lives express 
The image of thine own. 
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245 fttte, Lord, lei thine enemies be entered. CM 

Num. 10: 85. 

JESUS, immortal King* arise, 
Assert thy rightful sway, 
Till earth, subdued, its tribute brings, 
And distant lands obey. 

2 Kide forth, victorious Conqueror! ride, 

Till all thy foes submit, 
And all the powers of hell resign 
Their tropnies at thy feet. 

3 Send forth thy word, and let it fly 

The spacious earth around, 
Till every soul beneath the snn 
Shall hear the joyful sound. 

4 From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 

May Jesus be adored ! 
And earth, with all her millions, shout 
Hosannas to the Lord. 

246 The thadow of a great rock, etc. C. M 

laaiah 32 : 2. 

RE who on earth as man was known, 
And bore our sins and pains, 
Now seated on th" eternal throne, 
The Lord of glory reigns. 
2 His hands the wheels of nature guide 
With sure, unerring skill. 
And countless worlds, extended wide, 
Obey his sovereign will, 
t While harps unnumbered sound his praise 
In yonder worlds above, 
His saints on earth admire his ways, 
And glory in his love. 
1 This laud through which his pilgrims go 
Is desolate and dry : 
But streams of grace from him o'erflow, 
Their thirst to satisfy, 
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n troubles, like a burning sun; 
at heavy on their head, 
lis high Rock for rest they run, 
ul find a pleasing shade. 

glorious he, how happy they 
such a gen'rous friend, 
se love secures thein all the way, 
id crowns them at the end. 

Tt art compUte in Atm. 0. M 

Col. 2: 10. 

OW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear! 
soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
Ind drives away his fear! 

makes the wounded spirit whole, 
\nd calms the troubled breast; 
Is manna to the hungry soul, 
knd to the weary rest. 

thee my prayers acceptance gain, 
Vlthough with sin defiled ; 
an accuses me in vain, 
knd I am owned a child. 

wis, my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend^ 
ily Prophet Priest, and King, 
• Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
kecept the praise I bring. 

gak is the effort of my heart, 
ind cold my warmest thought; 
t when I see thee as thou ait, 
[ 11 praise thee as I ought. 

11 then, I would thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 
id may the music of thy name 
icfresh my soul hi death I 
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248 The (run and living Way. 

THOU art the Way— to thee alone 
From sin and death we flee; " 
And he who would the Father seek, , 
Must seek him Lord, by thee, 
"i Thou art the Truth— thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart; 
Tliou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 
J Thou art the Life— the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy concurring arm \ 
And those who put their trust in theo, 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 
4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Lift 
Grant us that way to know. 
That truth to keep, that lite to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 

249 mm*w***gg^ i 

MY Saviour I my almighty Friend! 
When I begin thy praise, 
Where will the growing numbers eud- 
The numbers of thy grace ? 

2 Thou art my everlasting trust; 

Thy goodness I udore; 
And eince I knew thy grnces first 
1 speak thy glories more* 

3 My feet shall travel all the length 

Of the celestial road ; 
And march, with courage, in thy stre 
To see my Father GouT 

4 How will my Hps rejoice to tell • 

The victories of my King! 
My soul, redeemed from sin and hell, 
Shall thy salvation sing. 
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150 Chief among ten thousand. G. M. 

MAJESTIC sweetness sits entl nuied 
Upon the Saviour* « brow ; 
His head with radiant glories crowned, 
His lips with grace o erflow. 

2 No mortal can with him compare 

Among the sons of men ; 
Fairer is he, than all foe fair 
Who fill the heavenly train. 

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress. 

And flew to my relief ; 
For me he bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 

4 To him I owe my life and breath, 

And all the joys I have ; 
He makes me triumph over death, 
And saves me from the grave. 

5 To heaven, the place of his abode, 

He brings my weary feet; 
Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joys complete. 

0 Since from thy bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love divine. 
Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
Lord ! they should all be thine. 

151 Altogether lovely. C. M, 

JESUS, I love thy cha ming name, 
T is music to my ea.*; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud 
That all the earth might hear. 

3 Yes, thou art precious to my soul, 
My transport and my trust; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dost. 
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CHRIST, 

8 All that my ardent soul can wU\ 
In thee doth richly meet: 
Nor to my eves is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

4 Thy grace shall dwell upon my hejr 

And shed its fragrance there; 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 

5 111 speak the honors of thy name. 

With my last laboring breath, 
And, dying, triumph in thy cross, 
The antidote of death. 



252 1 looked — and then ioae none to help. C 

Isaiah. 08 ; 5. 

PLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair, 
We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day. 

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 

Beh el cl on r hel pi ess grief; 
He saw, and — O ! amazing love ! 
He ran to our relief. 

3 Down from the shining seats above, 

With joyful haste he fled. 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 O! for this love let rocks and hills ■ 

Their lasting silence break ; 
And all harmonious human tongues - ■ 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

5 Angels! assist our mighty joys ; 

Strike all your harps of gold ; 
But, when you raise your h ighest noW 
His Joy i can ne'er oe told. 
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A fountain for tin. 



J. M 



Zech. 13: 1. 



THERE is a fountain flll'd with bl iod 
Drawn from Tmmanuel's veins: 
And sinners piling d beneatli that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 
2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 
And there have I, as vile as he, 
Wash'd all my sins away. 
£ C Lamb of God, thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransom'd Church of God 
Be sav'd to sin no more. 

4 E'er sinct, »y faith, I saw the stream 

Thy tlowi..g wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

5 And when this lisping, stammering tongue 

Lies silent in the grave, 
Then, in a nobler, sweeter gong, 
I'll sing thy power to save. 

254 'hall 8ave hit people from their siut. 0 M 



SALVATION! O! the joyful sound; 
'T is pleasure to our ears; 
A sovereign balm for every wountl, 
A cordial for our fears. 
2 Buried in sor-ow and in sin, 
At hell's dark door we lay ; 



To see a heavenly day. 
I Salvation ! let the echo fly 
The spajjftons earth around : 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 



Math.l; SI. 
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255 The Reign of Chriet. C. V 

LET earth, with every isle and sea, 
Rejoice j the Saviour reigns: 
His word, like Are, prepares Th is way, . 
And mountains melt to plains. 
% His presence sinks the proudest hills 
And makes the valleys rise; 
The humble soul enjoys his smiles, 
The haughty sinner dies. 
8 Adoring angels, at his birth, 
Made our Redeemer known ; 
Thus shall he come to judge the eartfc 
And angels guard his throne. 

4 His foes shall tremble at his sight, 

And hills and seas retire ; 
His children take their upward flight, 
And leave the world on fire. 

5 The seeds of joy and glory sown 

For saints iu darkness here. 
Shall rise and spring in worlds unknown, 
And a rich harvest bear. 

256 Thou haat put all thinga under hie feet. C.ILW 

Heb. 2 : 8. 

0 NORTH, with all thy vales of green, 
O South, with all thy palms, 
From peopled towns, and fields between, 

Uplift the voice of psalms; 
Raise, ancient East, the anthem high, 
And let the youthful Wast reply. 
2 Lo I in the clouds of heaven a r pears 
God's well-beloved Son ; 
He brings a train of brighter years— 

His kingdom is begun: ; 
He comes, a guilty world to bless 
With mer jy, truth and righteousness. 
158 



HIS MEDIATORIAL REIGN, 

O Father, haste the promised hour 

When at his feet shall lie 
All rule, authority and power 

Beneath the ample sky. 
When -he shall reign from pole to pole, 
The Lord of every human soul. 
When all shall heed the words he said, 

Amid their daily cares, 
And by the loving life he hid 

Shall strive to pattern theirs; 
And he who conquered Death shall wl 
The mighty conquest over Sin. 

[57 The only foundation. C. F 31 

HAD I ten thousand gifts beside, 
Fd cleave to Jesus cruel fled, 
And build on him alouc ; 
For no foundation is there giv'n 
On which to place my hopes of heav'n. 
But Christ, the corner-stone. 
2 Possessing Christ I all possess. 
Wisdom, and strength, and righteousness 

And holiness complete ; 
Bold in his name, I dare draw nigh 
Before the Ruler of the sky. 
And all his justice meet. 
S There is no path to heav'nly bliss, 
To solid toy or lasting peace, 

But Christ, th- appointed road; 
O may we tread the sacred way, 
By faith rejoice, and praise, and pray ; 
Till we sit down with God ! 
4 The types and shadows of the word 
Unite in Christ, the Man, the Lord, 

The Saviour kind and true ; 
O may we still his word believe, 
And all his promises receive, 
And all his precepts do. 
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OHBIST. 

6 As he above for ever Uvea, i 
And life to dying mortals gives, 

Eternal and divine ; 
O .nay his Spirit in me dwell! 
Then, sav\l from sin, and death and c 

Eternal life is mine. 

258 All toe like theep have gone attruy. 8. 

Isaiah. 63:6. 

LIKE sheep we went astray, 
And broke the fold of God ; 
Each wand'rlng in a different way, 
But all the downward road. 

2 How dreadful was the hour 

When God our wanderings laid, 
And did at once his vengeance pour 
Upou the Shepherd's head. 

3 How glorious was the grace 

When Christ sustain u the stroke! 
His life and blood the Shepherd pay*, 
A ransom for the flock. 

4 But God hath rais'd his head 

O'er all the sous of men. 
And made him see a num'rous seed 
To recompense his pain. 

259 Seen of angels. 8. 

1 Tim. 3: 16. 

BEYOND the starry skies, 
Far as th' eternal hills, 
Von heaven of heavens, with living llgl , 
Our great Redeemer tills. 

i Around him angels fair, 

In countless armies shine ; 
And ever, in exalted lays, 
They offer songs divine. 
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44 Hall Prince of life !" they cry , 

" Whose unexampled love, 
Moved thee to quit these glorious realm* 

And royalties above.'" 

And when he stooped to earth, 

And suffered rude disdain. 
They cast their honors at his feet, 

And waited in his train. 

They saw him on the cross, 

While darkness vaiied the skies; 

And when he burst the gates of death, 
They saw the Conqueror rise. 

They thronged his chariot wheels, 

And bore him to his throne; 
Then swept their golden harps and sung— 

"The glorious work is done." 

•60 And they mng a new song. 8s & 03, 

Her. 14 : 3. 

SDTG of Jesus, sing for ever 
Of the love that changes never ! 
Who, or what from him can sever 
Those he makes his own ? 

fiTith his blood the Lord hath bought thorn. 
When they knew him not he sought them, 
tnd from all their wanderings brought Hhmm: 
His the praise alone. 

fhrongh the desert Jesus leads them. 
#ith the bread of heaven he feeds th<m. 
And through all their way he speeds tin-in 
To their home above. 

There they see the Lord who bought tin mm. 
Him who came from heaven and sought t In in 
Him who by his Spirit taught them, 
Him they serve and love. 

u m 



CHRIST, 

2f>l And iiai rock Cknt. 7e f 

1 Cur. 10 ; 4. 

KOC K of a fires, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in t bee ; 
Let the water and the blood. 
From thy riven side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure; 
Cleanse me from its guilt aud potvi 

2 Not the labor of my hands 
(Jim fulfill the law's demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for eui could not atone; 
Thou must save, and thou alone* 

3 Nothing: in my hand I bring. 
Simply to thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to thee for dross; 
Helpless, look to thee for grace; 
Foul. I to the fountain Mv. 
Wash me, Saviour, or 1 die. 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my heart-etrings break in d 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy judgment- throne, 
Rock of ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in thee* 

262 Acovrrtfro* th< itorm. dOU 

Uii.Lh 4 : 6. 

TESUS, lover of my soul, 
J Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the billows near ine roll, 

While the tempest still is high 
Hide me, O rny Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past' 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive my soul ar last. 
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2 Other refuge have I none 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ! 
Leave, O leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me: 
All my trust on thee is stay'd, 

All my help from thee I bring, 
Cover my defenseless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 
S Thou, O Christ, art all I want, 

Boundless love in thee I lind ; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name. 

Princ< of Peace and Righteousness; 
Most unworthy, Lord, I am, 

Thou art full of love and grace. 
4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my sins; 
Let the healing streams abound, 

Make and keep me pure within : 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart. 

Rise to all eternity. 

;63 Friend of tinners. 

ONE there is above all others. 
Well deserves the name of Friend; 
His is love beyond a brother's, 
Costly, tree, and knows no end ; 

Hallelujah! 
Costly, free, and knows no end. 
1 Which of all our friends, to save us, 
Could or would have shed his blood! 
But this Saviour died,to have us 
Reconciled in him to God. 

Hallelujah 1 
Reconciled in bin to God. 
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OOSPEL--THK PROCLAMATION. 

© the Pardoning One, Is. lv. 7. 

poaketh peace; John xiv. 27. 

o the Healing One, Exod. xv. 2(5. 

i*3h shall cease. Ps. cxvi. s. 

o the Bleeding One, 1 John i. 7. 

r to bis side ; John xx. 27. 

o the Risen One, Rom. vl. 9 

m abide; John xv. 4. 

o the Coming One, Rev. xx ii. 20. 

> shall arise ; Titus ii. 13. 

o the Reigning One, Eph. i. 20— 23. 

lights thine eyes. Ps. xvi. 11. 



OSPEL — THE PROCLAMATION. 
The Ckrittittn banner. L. M 

Christian banner ! dread no loss 
lere that broad ensten floats unrolled, 

the fair and sacred cross 
5 out from every radiant fold : — 
ye& arise, a countless throng, 

as the storms of Kara's sea, 
>ugh the strife be tierce and long, 
cross shall wave in victory. 

the shrill trumpet, sound, and call 
people of the mighty King, 
i them keep that standard all 
artial thousands gathering; — 
in come forth from every clime, 
lies beneath the circling sun, 
b, as flowers in that sweet slime 
•eflowers are, in he art, but one. 

3 of heaven ! take sword and shield, 
up to him who rules on high, 
rward to the glorious Held, 
re noble martyrs bleed and &\«v~ 
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THE G06FJ1 — 

Press onward, scorning flight or tear 
As deep waves burst on Norway'a « 

And let the startled nations hear 
The war-shout of the Christian hew 

4 Lift up the banner:— rest no more. 

Nor let this righteous war fa re ceaa 
Till man's last tribe shall bow before 

The Lord of lords— the Prince of P< 
Go! hear It forth, ye strong and brai 

Let not those bright folds once be 1 
Till that high sua shall see them wai 

Above a blest but conquered world 
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The Spirit of fA* Lord, efs, 

Iduiuli 59 ; 19* 



ELIXG out the banner! let ft float 
Sky- ward and sea- ward, high am 
The sun, that lights its shining folds, 
The cross* on which the Saviour di< 

2 Fling out the banner I angels bend, 

In anxious silence, o'er the sign; 
And vainly seek to comprehend 
The wonder of the love divine, 

3 Fling out the banner! heathen lands 

Shall see, from far, the glorious gig 
And nations, crowding to be I 
Baptize their spirits in its 1" 

i Fling out the banner! sin-siek souls, 
That sink and perish hi the stiiie, 
Bbail touch in faith its radiant hem, 
And spring immortal into life. 

5 Fling out the banner! let it float 
Sky- ward at d sea -ward, high and 
Our glory, only in (Lie cross ; 
Oar only hope the Crucified, 



7 HI PROCLAMATION. 

•ut the banner! wide and hi<rli, 
vard And sky- ward, let it shine 
11L mor might, nor merit; ours ; 
tnquer only In that sign. 

Me power of Qod unto •alvation. L. U. 

Rom. 1 ; 16. 

in the gospel of his Son, 

Ibm his eternal counsels known; 

re his richest mercy shines, 

ith la drawn in fairest lines. 

nners of a humble frame 

sto his grace and loam his name ; 

ric in characters of blood, 

jr just— immensely good. 

28U&, In ten thousand ways, 

1-attracting cliarins displays; 

ts his poverty and pains. 

Us his love in melting strains. 

Is Jilest volume ever lie % 

> my heart* and near my eye— 
j'b last hour my soul engage, 

> my chosen heritage ! 

PcnteooMt. L. M. 

Acts 2. 

iT was the day. t*ie joy was great 
en the belov'd dheiples met; 
. their heads the Spirit came, 
t like tongues of cloven flame, 
rtfts. what miracles he gave ! 
ver to kill, the power to save, [words 
i'd their tongues with wondrou* 
of shields, and spears, and swoids. 
rm'd, he sent the champions torth, 
a*t to west, from south to utrth : 
I assert your Saviour's cause— 
ead the my»Vry of his croaal 
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THE GOSPEL, 

4 These weapons of the holy war, 
Of what almighty force they are 
To make our stubborn passions bow, 
And lay the proudest rebel low 1 

o The Greeks and Jews, the learu'd and rude, 
Are by these heav'nly arms subdued; 
While Satan rag-* at his loss, 
A ml hates the doctrine of the cross* 

270 How beautiful are the feet, etc. 8.M 

Rom. 10 : 16. 

HOW beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion's hill! 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal ! 

2 How charming is their voice! 
How sweet the tidings are ! 

"Zion, behold thy Saviour King, 
He reigns and triumphs here?' 

3 How happy are our ears 
That hear this joyful sound, 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found! 

4 How blessed are our eyes 
That see this heavenly light! 

Prophets and kings desirea it long, 
But died without the sight. 

5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth m sol gs, 
And deserts learn the *oy. 

0 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad; 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 
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THE PROCLAMATION. 

271 Power of God'* word* S. M. 

BEHOLDjJhe morning sun 
Begins In glorious way; 
His beams throngh all the nations rjm, 
And light and life convey. 
2 But where the gospel comes, 
It spreads diviner light; 
It calls dead sinners from their 'ombo, 
And gives the blind their sight. 
8 Hov Perfect is thy word ! 
Anc all thy judgments just! 
For ever sure thy promise, Lord, 
And we securely trust. 
4 My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions given I 
O, may I never read hi vain, 
But find the path to heaven. 

272 The gospel trumpet. 8s> & 7. 

HARK! how the gospel trumpet sounds I 
Through all the world the echo boun.ls! 
And Jesns, by redeeming blood, 
Is bringing sinners back to God, 
And guides them safely by his word 
To endless day. 
3 HaP, Jesus! all victorious Lord! 
Be thou bv all mankind adored ! 
For us didst thou the tight maintain, 
And o'er our foes the victory gain, 
That we with thee might ever reign 
In endless day. 
S Fighi on, ye conquering souls, fight on, 
And when the conquest you have won. 
Then palms of victory you shall beir, 
And in his kingdom have a share, 
And crowns of glory ever wei „r, 
la endless Jay. 

109 



THE 108PKL, 

4 There we shall in full chorus join, 
With saints and angels all i&inbine 
To sing of his redeeming Imfe 
When rolling years shall cease to move, 
And this shall be our theme above, 
In endless day. 

273 The year of jubilee. H. 

BLOW ye the trumpet, blow, 
The gladly-solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations kn6w. 

To earth's remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Exalt the Lamb of God, 

The sin-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption by his blood, 

Through ali the lands, proclaim : 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

3 Ye slaves of sin and hell, 

Your liberty receive, 
And safe in Jesus dwell. 

And blest in Jesus live : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home 

4 The gospel trumpet hear, 

The news of pardoning grace : 
Ye happy souls, draw neai ; 

Behold your Saviour's face : 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sin iers, home. 

5 Jesiu, our great High Priest, 

lias full a'onemcnt made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest : 

Ye mourning souls, be glad : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
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THE PROCLAMATION. 

274 The royal proclamation. 8s. peculiar. 

HEAR the royal proclamation, 
The glad tidingsof salvation, 
Publishing to ev'ry creature, 
To the ruin'd sons of nature, 

Jesus reigns — he reigns victorious, 
Over heaven and earth most gloiionj! 

Jesus reigns. 

2 S<ie the royal banners flying* 
Hear the heralds loudly crying: 
44 Rebel sinners, royal favor 
Now is offer'd by the Saviour." 

3 Here is wine, and milk, and honey, 
Come and purchase without money, 
Mercy like a flowing fountain 
Streaming from the holy mountain. 

4 Shout, you tongues of ev'ry nation, 
To the bounds of the creation, 
Shout the praise of Judah's Lion, 
The Almighty King of Zion. 

5 Shout, O saints! make joyful mention, 
Christ has purchas'd our redemption ? 
Angels, shout the joyful story, 
Through the brighter worlds of glory. 

275 Holding forth the word of life. 6§ 4? 4ft. 

Phil. 2:1«. 

SOUND, sound the truth abioadl 
Bear ye the word of God ; 
Through the wide world ; 
Tell what our Lord has done, 
Tell how the day is won, 
Tell from bis lofty throne 
Satan is hurled. 
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*I^r over sea and land. 
Go at your Lord s command, 

Bear ye Us name; 
Bear it to every shore. 
Regions unknown Explore, 
Euter at every door; 

Silence is shame. 

3 Speed on the wings of love; 
Jesus who reigns above 

Bids us tolly; 
They who his message boar 
Should neither doubt nor fear; 
He will their friend appear, 

He will be nigh* 

4 When on the fidelity deep, 
He will their spirits keep, 

Stayed on his word ; 
When in a foreign laud, 
No other Ml* ml at hand, 
Jesus will by them stand, 

Jesus, their Lord, 

ESTIMATIONS. 

276 tf»<e thee ; mcap* thtthor. L, H, pecul 
Qvn , I » f 22, 

HASTE, traVler. haste ! the night cornea 
And many a shining hour is gone; 
The atorm is gathering hi the west, 
And thou art far from home and rest : 
I laste, traveler, haste ! 

2 Awake* awake! pursue thy way 
With steady course, while yet *fc is day $ 
While thou art sleeping on the gronuo, ' 
Danger and darkness gather round: 
Haste* trailer, haste I 
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INVITATIONS 

ft The rising tempest sweeps the sky: 
The rains descend, the win is are high; 
The waters swell, and death and fear 
Beset thy path: no refuge near: 
Haste, traveler, haste! 

4 Haste, while a shelter you may gain,— 
A covert from the wind and rain, — 

A hiding-place, a rest, a home, — 
A refuge from the wrath to come : 
Haste, traveler, haste ! 

5 Then 1 n<rer not in all the plain ; 
Flee for thy life— the mountain gain; 
Look not behind , make no delay ; 

O* speed thee, speed thee on thy way! 
Haste, traveler, haste! 



277 The cometh. L. M. 

J ohn 9 : 4. 

HTLE life prolongs Its precious light, 
Mercy is found, and peace is given; 
But soon, ah ! soon, approaching night 
Shall blot out every hope of heav'n. 

2 While God invites, how blest the day ! 

How sweet the gospel's charming sound! 
Come, sinners, haste, O haste away, 
While yet a pardoning God is found. 

8 Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing, 
Shall death command you to the grave, 
Before his bar youi spirits bring, 
And none be found to he fir, or save. 

4 In that lone land of deep despair, 

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise; 
No God regard your bitter prayer, 
Nor Saviour call you to.th* skiea. 
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5 Now Gktf invito how blest U e clay I 
How sweet the gospel's charming got 
Come, sinners, haste, O haste away, 
While yet a pardoning God is found. 

278 £W ntt/o we. L 

i. 98. 

r ITH tearful eyes I look around; 
Life seems a dark and stormy se 
Yet midst the gloom I heftT a sound 1 , 
A heavenly whisper. Come to me! 

2 It tells me of a place of rest; 

It tells me where my soul may dee : 
O! to the weary, faint, opprest, 
How sweet the bidding. Come to mi 

3 Come, for all else must fail and die; 

Earth Is no resting-place for thee; 
To heaven direct thy weeping eye ; 
I am thy portion ; Come to me I 

4 0 voice of mercy, voice of love 1 

In con diet grief, anil agony. 
Support me, cTieer me from above, 
And gently whisper, Come to me! 

2 79 &m «™ I 

fp O-DAY, if you will hear fop, „ 
1 Now is the tune to make your < 
Say, will you to Mount 7Aon go? 
Say, will you come to Christ or no? 

2 Say. will you he for ever hi est, 
And with this glorious Jesus rest? 
Will you be sav'd from guilt and pain? 
Will you with Christ for ever reign ? 

3 Make now your choice, and halt no inoi 
He now Is waiting for the poor: 

Say, now, poor souls, what* ill you do 
Say, will you come to Christ n no f 
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rs and soii8 for ruin bound, 
st the gospel's joyful sound, 
go with us, and seek to prore 
>ys of Christ's redeeming love. 

n« and maids, we look to you : 
01. resolv'd to perish, too? 
»h in carnal pleasures on, 
ink in flaming ruin down ? 

more we ask you in his n.-nn*, 
now his love remains th« snin") 
/111 you to Mount Zion <ro ? 
rill you come to Christ or no ? 

An evening expoetulnti Jj. M. 

) not let the word depart 

>nd close thine eye against the light; 

(Inner, harden not thy heart : 

u wouldst be saved ; why not to-nighu 

irrow's sun may never rise 

iless thy long deluded sight; 

s the time: 0, then be wise! 

u wouldst be saved ; why not to-night f 

od in pity lingers still ; 
wilt thou thus his love requite ? 
nee at length thy stubborn will : 
u. wouldst be saved ; why not to-night ? 

ease"d Lord refuses none 

> would to him their souls unite; 

be the work of grace begun : 

11 wouldst be saved ; why not to-nig ht P 

Inviting. L. M. 

E, weary souls, with sin distress'd, 
me, and accept the promised rest; 
ivlour'g gracious call obey, 
aa: your gloomy fears away. 
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2 Oppressed with guilt, a heavy load, 
0 1 come and bow before your God ; 
Divine compassion, mighty love, 
Will all the painful load remove. 

3 Heir mercy's boundless ocean llowa 
To cleause*your guilt and heal your wt 
Pardon, ami life, ami endless peace, 
How rich the gift, how free the grace 1 

4 Loru\ we accept with thankful heart 
The hope thy gracious words Impart: 

282 0** I 

WHY will ye waste on trifling cares 
That lite which God's compassion ap 
While, in the various range of Thought, 
The one thing needful is rorgot? 

2 Shall God invit* you from above? 
Shall Jesus urge his flying love? 

Shall trim bled conscience 'aive von pain? 
And all these pleas unite in vain? 

3 Not so your eyes will always view 
Those Objects which you now pursue: 
Not so will heaven and hell appear, 
When death's decisive hour is near. 

4 Almighty God 1 thy grace impart; 
Fix deep conviction on each heart; 
Nor let us waste on trilling cares 
That life which thy compassion spares, 

283 rfle broad and the narmw wfttf. I 

Ma.th.ii I3 T H 

BROAD is the road that leads to deat 
And thousands wait together then 
But wisdom shows a narrow path, 
With here and there a traveler. 
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INVITATIONS. 

2 "Denv fnyself, and take thy cross," 
Is the Redeemer's great command ; 
Nature must count her gold but dross. 
If she would gain this heav'nly land. 

8 The fearful soul that tires and faints, 
And walks the ways of God no more, 
Is but esteem'd almost a saint, 
And makes his own destruction sure. 

I Jx>rd, let my hopes be not in vain, 
Create my heart entirely new; 
This hypocrites could ne'er attain ; 
This false apostates never knew. 



284 EccUtiarte*, 9 : 10. L. H 

LIFE is the time to serve the Lord, 
The time t 1 insure the great reward, 
And while the lamp holds out to burn, 
O hasten, sinner, to return ! 

2 Life is the hour that God has glv'n 
To 'scape from hell and fly to neav'n, 
The day of grace, when mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day. 

3 The living know that they must die, 
Beueath the clods their dust must lie ; 
Then have no share in all that's done 
Beneath the circle of the sun. 

4 Then what m> thoughts design to do. 
My hands, with all your might pursue : 
Since no device nor work is found. 
Nor faith nor hope, beneath the ground. 

5 There are no acts of pardon pass'd 
In the cold grave to which we haste ; 
O may we all receive thy grace, 
And See with joy thy smiling face, 
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285 Come, Jor aU thinge are now readw, L M. 

Lake 14 ; 17. 

COME, sinners, to the gospel feast , 
Oh, do no longer stay ; 
Let every soul be Jesus' guest, 
O, do no longer stay away I 
Chorus. — O, do no longer stay avay 
For now your Saviour calls 
And the gospel sounds the jnhUoe, 
O, do no longer stay away. 

2 Hark! 'tis the Saviour's gracious call, 
The invitation is to all ; 

Come, all the world— come, sinner, thou ; 
All things in Christ are ready now. 

3 Come, all you souls by sin oppress'd, 
You weary waud'rers after rest; 

You poor and maini'd, and halt and blind, 
In Christ a hearty welcome And. 

4 The message, as from God, receive, 
You all may come to Christ and live; 
O let his love your hearts constrain, 
Nor suffer him to call in vain. 

5 This is the time — no more delay ; 
The Saviour calls you all to-day : 
O may his call effectual prove! 
Accept the offers of his love! 

286 Hear and your eoul eh all live. C. M. 

Lmiah6J : 3. 

LET ev'ry mortal ear attend, 
And ev'ry heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounr.e 
With an inviting voice ■ 
3 Ho! all you hungrv, starving souit. 
Who feed upon the wind. 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind : 



IN VITA HONS. 

8 Eternal wi wlom has prepared 

A soul-rtviving feast 
And bids your longing appetite* 
The rieli provision taste. 

4 Ho! yon that pant for living stream!) 

And pine away and die. 
Here may yon quench your raging tliirtt 
With springs that never dry. 

5 Rivers of love and mercy here 

In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows 
Like floods of milk and wine. 

6 Great God ! the treasures of thy love 

Are everlasting mines. 
Deep as our helpless miseries are, 
And boundless as our sins. 

7 The happy gates of gospel grace 

Stand open night and day : 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 

287 For there « no difference. 0. M 

SLya. 10: 12. 

HOW free and boundless is the grace 
Of our redeeming God ! 
Extending to the Greek and Jew, 
And men of ev'ry blood. 

9 Come, all you wretched sinners, coma, 

HeU form your so lis anew; 
Bis gospel and his heart have nxu.% 
For rebels such as you. 

8 HU doctrine is almighty love; 

There's virtue in his name 
To turn a raven to a love, 
A lior to a'lambtf 
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4 Come t then, accept the nfler'd graca, 
And make no more delay; 
His love will all your guilt efface, 
And soothe your tears away. 

2 SB Let him return unlo ifte Lord, 0 

baUdi 5f> : 7 

RETUBN, O wand*rer, now ret am. 
And seek thy Father's face; 
Thope new ilea ires which In thee burr 
Were kindled by his grace. 

2 Return. O wand>cr, now return! 

He hears thy humble sighl 
He sees thy soften-d spirit mourn, 
When no one else is nigh. 

3 Return, O wand'rer, now return I 

Thy Saviour bids tluje live; 
Go to his feet, and grateful learn 
How freely be' 13 forgive. 

4 Kecnrn, 0 wand'rer, nnw return I 
And wipe the falling tear; 
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Incline your ear, and come. 



THE Saviour calls; let every ear 
Attend the heavenly sound ; 
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear; 
Hope smiles reviving round. 

2 For every thirsty, longing heart, 

Here streams of bounty flow, 
And life, and health, and bliss impart 
To banish mortal wo. 

3 Ye sinners, come; *t is mercy's voice; 

That gracious voice obey ; 
'Tis Jesus calls to heavenly Jrys; 
And can you yet delay? 



INVITATIONS. 

4 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant .learta; 
To thee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss thy love imparts, 
And drink, and never die. 

290 <&a< it athirtt, come. C. II 

Rer. 29 :17. 

(\ | WIIAT amazing words of grace 
\ / . Are in the gospel found, 
Suited to every sinner's ease 
Who hears the joyful sound ! 

2 Come, then, with all your wants and wounds. 

Your eveiy burden bring; 
Here love, unchanging love, abounds^ 
A deep celestial spring. 

3 This spring with living water flows, 

And heavenly joy imparts ; 
Gome, thirsty souls! your wants disclose, 
And drink, with thankful hearts. 

4 Millions of sinners, vile as you, 

Have here found life and peace ; 
Come then, and prove its virtues too, 
And drink, adore, and bless. 

?91 That wfcMo believeth might not perish. C. M 

John 3: 15. 

COME, humble sinner, in whose breast 
A thousand though In revolve; 
Gome, with your guilt and fear oppressed 
And make this last resolve : 
1 111 go to Jesus, though my sin 
Has like a mountain rose; 
£08 kingdom now Til enter in, 

Whatever may oppose. 
Humbly III bow at his command, 

And there my guilt confess; 
Fll own I am a wretch undone 
Without his boy" reign g *ce. 
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THIS Q08PEL, 

4 Surely lie will accept my plea, 
For he lias bid me conic : 
Forthwith I'll rise, and to him flee. 
For yet, he says, there's room. 
0 I can not perish if I go ; 
1 am resolv'd to try : 
For if 1 «tay away, i know 
I must forever die. 

292 Oomt to the Ark. 0 M. 

Gen. 7 : 1. 

COME to the ark, come to the ark; 
To Jesus come away; 
The pestilence walks forth by nighty 
The arrow flies by day. 

2 Come to the ark : the waters rise, 

The seas their billows rear : 
While darkness gathers o'er the skies, 
Behold a refuge near ! 

3 Come to the ark, all, all that weep 

Beneath Mie sense of sin : 
Without, deep calleth uuto deep, 
But all is peace within. 

4 Come to the ark, ere yet the flood 

Your lingering steps oppose; 
Come, for the door, which open stood, 
Is now about to close. 

293 Be that comeih to me shall never hunger. 

John 6: 35. 

YE wretched, hungry, starving poor, 
Behold a royal least, 
Where mercy spreads her boimteor s store 
For ev'ry humble guest. 
2 See, Jesus stands with open i rms ; 
He calls, lie bids you come; 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms, 
But see, tliere yet is room. 



INVItATl Uf». 

3 Koora in the Saviour'? bleeding heart; 
There love and pity meet : 
Nor will he bid the soul depart 
That trembles at his feet. 

A O come, and with his children taste 
The blessings of his love, 
While hope attends the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 

5 Thei*e, with united heart and voice, 

Before th' eternal throne, 
Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice 
In ecstasies unknown. 

6 And yet ten thousand thousand more 

Are welcome still to come ; 
Ye longing souls, the grace adore; 
Approach— there yet is room. 

294 <Aw mountain shall the Lord, ete. 0. M 

Isaiah 2ft: ft. 

THE King of heav'n his table spreads 
And dainties crown the board; 
Not Paradise, with all its joys, 
Could such delights afford. 

2 Pardon and peace to dying men, 

And endless life are giv*n, 
Through the ricli blood that Jesus shed, 
, To raise our souls to heav n. 

3 You hungry poor, that long have stray'd 

In sin's dark mazes, come; 
Come from your most obscure retreat, 
And grace shall find you room. 

4 Millions of souls in glory now 

Were fed and feasted here; 
And millions more still on the way' 
Around the board appear. 
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TELE GOSPEL, 

5 Yet are his heart and house so large, 

That millions more may come: 
Nor could the whole assembled world 
O'erfill the spacious room. 

6 All things are ready : come aw*y, 

Nor weak excuses frame ; 
Crowd to your places at the feast. 
And bless the Founder's name. 

295 None excluded. C. 

JESUS, thy blessings are not few, 
Nor is thy gospel weak : 
Thy grace can melt the stubborn Jew, 
And heal the dying Greek. 

2 Wide as the reach of Satan's rage 

Doth thy salvation flow ; 
'T Is not confined to sex nor age, 
The lofty nor the low. 

3 While grace is offered to the prince, 

The poor may take his share; 
No mortal has a just pretense 
To perish in despair. 

4 Come, all ye wretched sinners, come, 

He '11 form your souls anew ; 
His gospel and his heart have room 
For rebels such as you. 

5 His doctrine is almighty love; 

There's virtue in his name 
To turn the raven to a dove, 
The liou to a lamb. 

21M) Draw nigh to God, etc. C. M. pefel 
James 4: '8. 

RETURN. O wand'rer, to thy L*d 
Thy Father calls for thee; 
No longer now an exile roam, 
In guilt and misery : 
Itetur. i, return ! 



INVITATIONS. 

9 Return, O wand'rer, to thy home, 
T is Jesus calls for thee ; 
The Spirit and the Bride say — oome; 
O! now for refuge dee; 
Return, return I 

ft Re»;urn, O wanderer, to thy home, 
'T is madness to delay ; 
There are no pardons in the tomb, 
And brief is mercy's day : 
Return, return! 

1 97 ATot* it the accepted time. S 

2Cor.6:9. 

AIOW is th' accepted time, 
ll Now is the day of grace ; 
Now, sinners come, without delay, 
And seek the Saviour's face. 

2 Now is th' accepted time, 

The Saviour calls to-day; 
To-morrow it may be too late- 
Then why should you delay t 

3 Now is th' accepted time, 

The gospel bids you come; 
And evry promise in his word 
Declares there yet is room. 

<98 *■ *A« day of salvation. 8 

2 Cor. 6; 2. 

NOW is the day of grace ; 
Now to the Saviour come; 
The Lord is calling, "Seek my face, 
And I will guide you home." 

3 The Father bids you spee I ; 
O, wherefore then delay? 
He calls in love ; he sees your need; 
He bids yon come to-day. 
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THE GOSPEL, 



%» To-day the prize is won ; 
The promise is to save ; 



Then, 5, be wise; to-morrow's *un 
May shine upon your grave. 



299 Give me thy heart. 



S. M. 



Prov. 'J3 ; 26. 



GIVE to the Lord thy heart; 
In him all pleasures meet: 
O, come and choose the better part, 
Low at the Saviour's feet. 
2 Hear, and your soul shall live; 
His peace shall be your stay — 
Peace, which the world can never give 
Can never take away. 



AND will the Judge descend? 
And must the dead arise? 
And not a single soul escape 
His all-discerning eyes? 
9 How will my heart endure 
The terrors of that day, 
Vhen earth and heaven before his face, 
Astonished, shrink away? 
But ere the trumpet shakes 
The mansions of the dead ; 
*Iark ! from the Gospel's cheering sound 
What joyful tidings spread. 
4 Ye sinners ! seek his grace, 
Whose wrath ye can not bear 
Flee to the shelter of his cross, 
And mid salvation there. 
b Come ! take his offers now ■ 
From every sin depart. 
Perform thy oft-repeated vow, 
And render hill thy heart. 
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Where thall the ungodly, etc, 

1 Pet. 4: 18. 



S.M 
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INVITATIONS. 

6 K epc nt ! return ! receive 

The grace through Jesu n given? 
Sure, if with God on eartli we. live, 
We live with God in heaven. 

301 The gtmpel call. 8. 

YE trembling captives! hear; 
The gospel-truinpet sounds ; 
No music more can charm the ear. 
Or heal your heart-felt wounds. 

2 'T is not the trump of war. 

Nor Sinai's awlul roar; 
Salvation's news it spreads afar, 
And vengeance is no more. 

3 Forgiveness, love, and peace, 

Glad heaven aloud proclaims; 
And earth, the jubilee's release, 

With eager rapture claims. 
Far, far to distant lands 

The saving news shall spread; 
And Jesus all his willing bands 

In glorious triumph lead. 

302 * ot of to-morrow. 8. 

Pro?. 21 1. 

TO-MORROW, Lord! is thine. 
Lodged in thy sovereign hand; 
And if its sun arise and shine, 
It sh'nes by thy command. 
2 The present moment flies. 
And bears our life awav ; 
O, make thy servants trufy wise, 
That they may live to-day. 
'& Since on this fleeting hour 
Eternity is hung. 
Awake, by thine almighty power, 
The aged and the young, 
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THE GOSPEL, 

4 One thing demands our care ■ 
O, be it still pursued I 
Lest, slighted once, the season fair 
Should never be renewed. 

6 To Jesus may we fly. 

Swift as the moi ciinff light, 
Lest life's young, golden beams should Jie 
In sudden, endless night. 



303 Com* and welcome 7fi. 6 lines 

FROM the cross uplifted high, 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds we hear, 
Bursting on the ravish 'd ear ! — 
"Love's redeeming work is done; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

2 " Sprinkled now with blood the throng 
Why beneath thy burdens groan? 

On my pierced body laid, 
Justice owns the ransom paid; 
Bow the knee, embrace the Son; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

3 "Spread for thee, the festal board, 
See with richest dainties stcr'd; 
To thy Father's bosom prcss'd, 
Yet again a child confessed, 
Never from his house to roam, — 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

4 "Soon the days of life shall end; 
Lo, I come, your Saviour, Friend, 
Safe your spirits to convey 

To the realms of endless day, 

Up to my eternal home ; 

Come and welcome, sinner, come." 
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304- Turn ve,/— ~/or whw will w die, 78. 

' Ssekkl 18 : SI. 

SINNERS, turn— why will you die I 
God. your Maker, asks you why: 
God, who did your being give, 
Made you with himself to live. 

2 Sinners, turn — why will you die? 
Christ, your Saviour, asks you why : 
He, who did your souls retrieve, 
He, who died that you might live. 

3 Will you let him die in vain ? 
Crucify your Lord again? 

"Why — you ransom'd sinners— why 
Will you slight his grace and die? 

4 Will you not his grace receive? 
Will you still refuse to live? 

O ! you dyiug sinners, why — 
Why will you for ever die? 

305 What could have been done, etc. 7s.double. 

Isaiah 5 t 4. 

WHAT could your Redeemer do 
More than lie has done for you? 
To procure your peace with God, 
Could he more than shed his blood? 
After all this flow of love, 
All his drawings from above, 
Why will you your Lord deny? 
Why will you resolve to die ? 
2 Turn, he cries, O sinner, turn! 
By his life your God hath sworn 
H!e would have you turn and live, 
He would all the world receive : 
If your death were his delight, 
Would he thus to life invite ? 
Would he ask, beseech and cry, 
Why will you resolve to die ? 
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3 Sinners, turn while God is near t 
He has left you naught to fear: 
Vow, e'en now, your Saviour staudjfc 
All day long he spreads his hands : 
Cries, '•You will not happy be, 

No, you will not come to me ; 
Me, who life to none deny — 
Why will you resolve to die?" 

4 Can you doubt that God is love, 
Who thus calls you from above? 
Will you not Ids word receive? 
Will you not his oath believe? 
See, the -suffering Lord appears: 
Jesus weeps— believe his tears ! 
Mingled with his blood, they cry, 
"Why will you resolve to die 



306 Earned entreaty, 

HASTE, O sinner! to be wise, 
Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Wisdom warns thee from the skies, 
All the paths of death to shun. 

2 Haste, and mercy now implore ; 

Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Thy probation may be o'er 
Ere this evening's work is done. 

3 Haste, O sinner! now return ; 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest thy lamp should cease to burn 
Ere salvation's work is done. 

4 Haste, while yet thou canst be blest 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Death may thy poor soul arrest 
Ere the morrow is begun. 
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307 Fulln— of Christ. 7». 

BLEEDING hearts, defiled by si 1, 
Jesus Christ can make you cletm; 
Contrite souls, with guilt oppress'd, 
Jesus Christ can give you rest. 

2 You that mourn o'er follies past, 
Precious hours and years laid waste: 
Turn to God, O turn and live, 
Jesus Christ can still forgive, 

3 You that oft have wander'd far 
From the light of Bethlehem's star, 
Trembling, now your steps retrace, 
Jesus Christ is full of grace. 

4 Souls benighted and forlorn, 
Grieved, afflicted, tempest-worn, 
Now in Israels rock confide, 
Jesus Christ for man has died. 

5 Fainting souls, in peril's hour, 
Yield not to the tempter's power? 
On the risen Lord rely, 

Jesus Christ now reigns on high. 

308 from the wrath to comb, 7s. double. 

Math. 3: 7. 

SINNER, art thou still secure? 
Wilt thou still refuse to pray ? 
Can thy heart or hands endure 
In the Lord's avenging day? 
See his mighty arm made bare! 

Awful terrors clothe his brow ! 
For his judgment now prepare, 
Thou must either break or bow, 

2 At his presence nature shakes. 
Earth, affrighted, hastes to flee; 
Solid mountains meltfike wax, 
What will then become of tbre^ 
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Who his coming may abide ? 

You that glory in your shame, 
Will you And a place to hide 

Wheu the world is wrapt in flame* 

3 Then the great, the rich, the wise, 

Trembling, guilty, self-condemned, 
Must behold the wrath Ail eyes 

Of the Judge they once blasphemed. 
Where are now their haughty looks? 

O! their horror and despair 
When they see the opened books, 

And their dreadful sentence hear! 

4 Lord, prepare us by thy grace. 

Soon we must resign our breath, 
And our souls be called to pass 

Through the iron gate of death. 
Let us now our days improve, 

Listen to the gospel voice ; 
Seek the things that are above : 

Scorn the world's pretended joys. 



dU" Jfy peace I give unto you, 78.61 

John 14: 27. 

YE who in his courts are found 
List'ning to the joyful sound, 
Lost and hopeless as ye are, 
Sons of sorrow, sin, and care, 
Glorify the King of kings: 
Take the peace the gospel brings 

2 Turn to Christ vonr longing eyef 
View his bleeding sacrifice: 
See in him your sins forgiv'n, 
Pardon, holiness, and heav'n; 
Glorify the King of kings ; 
Take the peace the gospel briiif 
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) Tk* night «• pari. 7t. 

1 Jobs 1:8. 

WEEPING sinners, dry your tears; 
Jesus on the throne appears; 
Mercy comes with balmy wing) 
Bids you his salvation sing. 
Peace he brings you by his death, 
Peace he speaks with ev'ry breath; 
Can you slight such heav'nly charms t 
Flee, O flee to Jesus' arms. 

! The peart of great price. 8s & 7s 

Math. 18: 46. 

I INNER, seek the priceless treasure, 
) Offered without price from God ; 
ere is mercy without measure 
Flowing in the Saviour's blood, 
ome, then, to the fount of healing, 
Come, and prove its virtues true; 
urn not from love's sweet appealing, 
Jesus shed his blood for you ! 

>me, begin the race for heaven, 
Start to-day, O do not wait; 
ow's the time that God has given, 
Sinner, do not be too late : 
Tien the door of mercy closes, 
Yon will stand and knock in vain; 
dh when justice interposes, 
Mercy will not call again ! 

5 Look unto me and be eaved. 8s, 7s & Is' 
Isaiah 46: 28. 

IOME, you sinners, poor and needy, 
/ Weak and wounded sick and sore : 
Jesus ready stands to save y#i. 
Full of pity, love, and pow'r; 
He is able. 
He is willing-doubt no i 
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i Let not conscience make yon li jger 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth. 
Is to feel your nerd of him; 

This he gives you, 
♦T is the Saviour's rising bean.. 

3 Gome, you weary, heavy laden, '"■ 

Bruis'd and mangled by the mil; 
If you tarry till you 're better, 
You will never come at all. 

Not the righteous- 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 

4 Agonizing in the garden. 

Lot your Saviour prostrate lias! - 
On the bloody tree behold him I 
Hear him cry before he dies, 

"Itisfliiish'd!" 
Sinners, will not this suffice? 

6 Lo! the rising Lord, ascending; 
Pleads the virtue of his blood : 
Venture on him, venture freely, 
Let no other trust intrude : 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

6 Saints and angels, joined in conccrti 
Sing the praises of the Lamb, 
While the blissful scats of 1 eaven 
Sweetly echo to his name • 

Hallelujah! 
Sinners now his love \ roclaim. 

$13 ^* ar * on ocmn ^ 
rE are#n the ocean sailing, 
Homeward bound we sweetly £ 
We are on the ocean sailing, 
To a home beyond the tide.. ■ . # 
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8^— All the storms will soon be ov*r, 
" Then we '11 anchor in the harbor , 

We are out on the ocean sailing 
To a home beyond the tide, 
ons now are safely landed 
er on the golden shore; 
ons more are on their journey, 
t there's room for millions more. 
* on board, O ship for glory, 
in haste; make up your mind, 
mr vessel's weighing anchor — 
u will soon be left behind, 
have kindred over yonder, 
that bright and happy shore ; 
ad by we '11 swell the number, 
len the toils of life are o'er, 
id your sails, while heavenly freezes 
atly waft om vessel on ; 
n board are sweetly singing; 
je salvation is the song, 
n we all are safely landed, 
er on the shining shore, 
rill walk about the city, 
d we '11 sing for evermore. 

All the storms of life are over. 
Landed in the port of glory : 

Now no more on the ocean sailing- 
Safe at home beyond the tide. 

Be that hath ear* let A.'m hear. 8s, 7s & Is 
Matt. 13:9. 

1TER3> will you scorn the message 
ent in mercy from above? 
r sentence, O how tender ! 
'ry line Is full of love ; 
Listen to it: 
*ry line is full of love. 
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3 Hear the heralds of the gospel 
News from Zion's King proa aim: 
'* Pardon to each rebel sinner ; 
Free forgiveness in his name :" 

O how gracious! 
44 Free forgiveness in his name." 

3 Will yon not receive the message- 

Listen to the joyful word ; 
And embrace the news of pardon 
Ofler'd to you by the Lord? 

Can you slight it — 
Offer'd to you by the Lord? 

4 O ye angels, hov'ring round us, 

Waiting spirits, speed your way f 
Haste ye to the court of neav'n; 
Tidings bear without delay : 

Rebel sinners 
Glad the message will obey. 

315 The gotpel invitation. 8s, 7s i 4§ 

LISTEN to the gospel, telling 
How the Lord was crucified; 
How upon the cross he suffered, 
When he bowed his head and diet. 

All for sinners! 
Come, then, to his bleeding side. 
2 Listen to the gospel calling ! 
Hear, O sinner, and obey ! 
Come to Jesus, he will save you, 
Now. no longer, stay away ; 

He invites you ; 
Sinner, then, make no delay. 
8 Listen to the gospel pleading, j 
Hasten, sinner, to arise ; 
Come and cast yourself on Jesus, 
He, to none, his love denies ; 

Trust him freely, 
Wait no longer: now be wise. 



INVITATIONS. 

t Listen to the gospel blessing 
All who trust the Saviour's love ; 
And to those who uow o kjj him, 
Bringing pardon from above : 

Careless siuner, 
Will you still refuse to nx ve t 

Listen to the gospel warning; 

All who stay away must die ; 
Come, then, while all things are ready, 

Mercy calls you from on high : 
Come and welcome, 

Hear, O hear, the Saviour cry ! 

g Tk* 9oic9 ofm*r*g. 8s, 7s & 4§ 

HEAR, O sinner ! mercy hails yon. 
Now with sweetest voice she calls; 
Mas you haste to seek the Saviour, 
£1*6 the hand of J ustice falls : 

Trust in Jesus ; 
'T is the voice of mercy calls. 

Haste, O sinner! to the Saviour,— 
Seek his mercy, while you may; 

Soon the day of grace is over; 
Soon your life will pass way ! 

Haste to Jesus ; 
You must perish, if yoi stay. 

7 The alarm. 7s, 6s & 7s. 

STOP, poor sinner, stop and think, 
Before you further go; 
Will you sport upon the brink 

Of everlasting wo! 
On the verge of ruin stop- 
Now the friendly warning take- 
Stay your footsteps— ere you drop 
Into the burning lake. 
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9 Say, hai e yon an arm like God, 1 1 

That yon his will oppose? 
Fear ye not that Iron rod 

With which he breaks his foes? 
Can you stand in that dread day. 

Which his justice shall proclaim, 
When the earth shall melt away 

Like wax before the flame? 

tf Ghastly death will quickly come, 

And drag you to his bar; 
Then to hear your awful doom, 

Will fill you with despair! 
All your sins will round you crowd— 

You shall mark their crimson dye,— 
Each for vengeance crying loud ; , 

And what can you reply? 

4 Though your heart were made of steel, 

Your forehead lined with brass, 
God at length will make you feel; 

He will not let you pass ; 
Sinners then in vain will call, 

Those who now despise his graced 
" Rocks and mountains, on us fall, 

And hide us from his face." 



318 If an y man ^ini, let him come unto me. 8s& 6ft. 

John 7: 37. 

BURDENED with guilt, wouldst thou be 
Trust not the world; it gives no rest: [blest? 

1 bring relief to hearts oppressed ; 
O weary sinner, come f 

2 Come, leave thy burden at the eross; 
Count all thy gains but empty dross; 
My grace repays all earthly loss :. 

O needy sinner, cornel 
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3 Come, hither bring thy boding fears, 
Thine aching heart, thy bursting team, 
T is mercy's voice salutes thine ears: 

O trembling sinner, come I 

4 " The Spirit and the bride say. Coma 
.Rejoicing saints re-echo, Come! 

Who mints, who thirsts, who will, may com , * 
Thy Saviour bids thee come. , 

3ft9 Skmer, «•»«. 

SINNER ! come, 'mid thy gloom, 
All thy guilt confessing; 
'Trembling now, contrite bow, 
Take the offered blessing. 

2 Sinner! come, while there 's room- 

While the feast is waiting : 
While the Lord, by his word, 
Kindly is inviting. 

3 Sinner! come, ere thy doom 

Shall be sealed forever ; 
Now return, grieve and mourn, 
Flee to Christ, the Saviour. 

4 Sinner! come to thy home, 

High in heaven gleaming; 
To the sky lift thine eye, 
. 4 Wijth true sorrow streaming. 

5 Sinner! haste, time fleets fast, 
. And the grave is yawning; 

Win renown, seize the crown, 
Eternity is dawning. 

320 wui rm get 8s.&3s. 

WE 'RE traveling home to heaven ibt ve; 
Will you *o? 
To sing the Saviour's oying lo?& 
Will you go? 
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Millions hare reached that blest abode. 
Anointed kings and priests to God, 
And millions more are on the road; 
Will you go? 

2 We're going to see the bleeding Lamb;. 

Will you go? 
In rapturous strains to praise his name; 
• Will you go? 

The crown of life we there shall wear, 
The conqueror's palms our hands shall ben 
And all the ioys of heaven we '11 share ; 

Will you go ? 

. 3 We 're going to Join the heavenly choir: 

Will you go? 
To raise our voice aud tune the lyre: 

Will you go? 
There saints and angels gladly sing 
Hosanna to their God and King, 
And make the heavenly arches ring; 

Will you go? 

4 Ye weary, heavy-laden, come: 

Will you go? 
In the blest house there still is room : 

Will you go? 
The Lord is waiting to receive, 
If thou wilt on him now believe. 
He '11 give thy troubled conscience ease 

Come, believe. 

5 The way to heaven is straight and plaiL 

Will you go? 
Believe, repent, be born again; 

Will you go? 
The Saviour cries aloud to thee, 
"Take up thy cross, and follow me, 
And thou shalt my salvation see; 

Come to me." 
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, oould I hour gome sinner tar, 

I will go, 
'II start this moment, clear the way, 

Let me go! 
y old companions, fare you well, 
sviD not go with you to hell* 
itb Jam* Christ 1 mean to dwell, 

Let me go ! fare you well. 

The Spirit and the Bride «ny some. 98 & 8f 
Rer. 28 : 17. 

Jj you that are weary and sad— come! 
Inuyou that are cheerful and jglad— come 
>bes of humility clad— come l 
le Saviour invites you to-day. 

CHORUR. 

tt youth in its freshness and bloom — come 
it man in the pride of his noon — come! 
it age on the verge of the tomb — come! 
Let none in his pride stay away. 

i the halt, and the maimed, and the blind- 
ill who are freely incl hied— come ! [come ! 
i an humble and peaceable wind— come ! 
vay from the waters of strife. 

e Spirit and Bride freely say — Ccire! 
let him that heareth it. say^-Coine! 
let him tliat thirsteth to-dav— come ! 
id drink of the fountain of life. 

The garment ef praiee, eie. 6s & 4«. peculiar 
iMiah 61 : 3. 

lLD of sin and sorrow, tilled with dismay, 
fait not for to-morrow, yield tliee to-day • 

Heaven bids thee come 

While yet there 1b room : 

Child of sin and sorrow, 
Hear and obey. 



m aosraL, 

3 Child of sin and sorrow, why wilt ihc 
Come, while thou canst borrow help ti 

Grieve not that love, 
Which from above- 
Child of sin and sorrow — 

Would bring thee nigh. 
S Child of sin and sorrow, where wilt the 
Through that long to-morrow, eternit 
Exiled from home, 
Darkly to roam — 
Child of sin and sorrow, 

Where wilt thou flee? 

4 Child of sin and sorrow, lift up thine 
Heirship thou canst borrow in v6tf 

In that high home, | 
Graven thy name: 
Child of sin and sorrow, 
Swift homeward fly ! 

323 To-day. 6l 

TO-DAY the Saviour calls : 
Ye wand'rers, come: 
O, ve benighted souls > > 

Why longer roam? 

2 To-day the Saviour calls; 
O, hear him now: 
Within these sacred walls 
To Jesus bow. 
% To-day the Saviour calls; 
For refuge fly ; 
The storm of vengeance flu 4. 
And death is nigh. 
4 The Spirit calls to-day; 
Yield to his power; 
O, grieve him not away : 
Tis mercy's hour. 
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124 am*. P.M 

COME— come — oome to the Ear lour, 
Rich— rich mercy receive : 
Here— here you will find pardon, 
Jesus from sin will relieve ; 

Come — come — come— come, 
Come to the Saviour and live. 

3 Come— come laden and weary, 

Christ—Christ calls thee to come; 
Leave — leave paths dark aud dreary, 
Cease from the Saviour to roam; 

Come— come— come— come, 
Jesus will guide thee safe home. 

8 Come— come seek his salvation, 
Now— now hear and obey; 
Hark— hark the sweet invitation, 
Angels invite you away; * 

Come — come— come— come, 
Sinner, believe and obey. 

4 Hark— hark, angels are singing, 

Love-rlove— love is their theme; 
Peace— peace joyfully bringing, 
Mercy from God the Supreme : 

Come— come— come— come, 
Jesus is rich to redeem. 



.25 j*<y» 7b k 6s 

OCOME in life's gay morning, 
Ere in thy sunny way 
The flowers of hope have wilherM, 

And sorrow end thy day. 
Come, while from joy's bright fountain 

The streams of pleasure How, 
Come ere thy buoyant spirits 
Have felt the blight of wo. 
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1 4 * Remember thy Creator" 

Now in thy youthful days, . 
And he will iguide thy footsteps 

Through lire's uncertain mate* 
"Remember thy Creator," 

He calls in tones of love, 
And offers deathless glories 

In brighter worlds above. 

3 And in the hour of Badness, ' 

When earthly joys depart, 
His love shall be thy solace, 

And cheer thy drooping heart 
And when life's storm is over, 

And thou from earth art free, 
Thy God will be thy portion f 

Throughout eternity. 

326 The year of Jubilee. I 

FAIR shines the morning stsj; .. 
The silver trumpets sound, . 
Their notes re-echoing far, 

Mliile dawns the day around : 
Joy to the slave ; the slave is <re%^ 
It is the year of jubilee. 

2 Prisoners of hope, in gloom 

And silence left to ale, 
With Christ's unfolding t: mb, 

Your portals open fly; 
Rise with your Lord; he sets you fa 
It is the year of jubilee. 

3 Ye. who yourselves have sold 

For debts to justice due, 
Ransomed, but not with gold, 

He gave himself for you ! • 
The blood ot Christ hath made yod ! 
It is the year of jubilee. n 



UIVlTATIOiM. 

4 Captives of sin and shame, 

O'er earth and ocean, hear 
An angel's voice proclaim 

The Lord's accepted year; 
Let Jacob rise, be Israel free; 
It is tho year of jubilee. 

(27 Th* hmd of promt*. 6§ k 

SINNER, go; will you go 
To the highlands of heaven? 
Where the storms never blow, 

And the long summer's given; 
Where the bright, blooming flowers 

Are their odors emitting; 
And the leaves of the bowers 
In the breezes are flitting. 

5 Where the rich golden fruit 

Is in bright clusters pending, 
And the deep laden boughs. 

Of life's fair tree are bending. 
And where life's crystal stream 

Is unceasingly flowing. 
And the verdure is green, 

And eternally growing. 

8 Where the saints robed in white- 
Cleansed iii life's flowing fountalr ; 

Shining beauteous and bright, 
They inhabit the mountain. 

Where no sin, nor dismay, 
Neither trouble nor sorrow, 

Will be felt for a day. 
Nor be feared for the morrow. 

4 He's prepared thee a home— 
dinner, canst thou believe it? 
And invites thee to come, 
Sinner, wilt thou receive It? 
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O come, sinner, come, 

For the tide is receding, 
And the Saviour will soon, 

And for ever, cease pleading. 

328 Au>aU thou that tleepeet. 9s & 8s. peculiar, 

HAIL, ransomed world ! awake to glory ! 
For God, the Saviour, bids you rise; 
Angelic hosts proclaim tne story, 

And speed the tidings from the skies: 
Shall then the Prince of darkness reignitg, 
Oppress the earth from pole to pole, 
And bind in chains the immortal souV^ 
His hands all sacred things profaning? 
Awake ! O Church, awake ! 
The tyrant's fetters break ! 
In God's right arm of strength resolved 
On glorious victory. 

2 Far let the gospel-trump be sounding— 
O'er sea, and continent, and isle; 
While the sweet voice of grace abounJlz; 

Shall make the burdened captive smile 
Yes ! to a world in bondage lying, ' 
Go teach a bleeding Saviour's name- 
Freedom from sin and death prods! 
On every breeze salvation flying— 
And seize the gospel sword ! 
And with our mighty Lord, 
March on, march on, all hearts resclve 
On glorious victory. 

;529 Repent and turn. 

XseUsl 18: ST. 

OTURN you f O tarn you, mr why win y on dj 
When God in his mercy is coming so Bight 
Now Jesus inrites you, the Spirit says Gome, 
The brethren are waiting to welcome yoT horn 
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aba the delusion, that while yot delay 
hearts May grow better by staying away : 
wre tch e d , come starring, com a jait as you be, 
ftreama of ealration are flowing most free. 
Teans it ready your soul* to receive; 
r oan you qneetion, since now you believe! 
tin le your burden, why will you not come? 
w bids you welcome — he now nays there's room. 
Ms, In pleasure what can you obtain, 
the your affliction or banish your pain ; 
if up your spirit when fwmtnon'd to die, 
\ you to mansions of glory on high ? 
rill yon be starring and feeding on air ? 
i mercy In Jesus enough and to njure ; 
you are doubting, make trial and see, 
iota that his merry Is boundless and free, 

Delay not. 11 

r not, onlay not, O doner, draw near, 
raters of life are now flowing for thee ; 
Is demanded, the Saviour is here, 
ptfcm It purchaa'd— salvation la free, 
t, delay not I why longer abuae 
ra and compassion of Jesus our Lord J 
III It open'd ; how canst thou refuse 
ih and be cleans 1 d In his pardoning blood ? 
t, delay not ! 0 sinner, to come; 
mr/ Still lingers, and call* thee to-day ; 
i Is not heard in the vale of the tomb ; 
image, unheeded, will soon pass away, 
t, delay not I the Spirit of grace, 
TierM and resisted, entreatn thee to eonie ; 
last In darkness thou fluinh thy meo, 
■k to the vale off eternity's gloom, 
t, delay not ! the hour is at hand, 
rib ahall dissolve and the lieavena shill fade; 
, small and great, In the judgment skull stanl; 
pow*r, then, O sinner, shall lend thee its aid? 

The Eden above, 
E bound for the land of the pure and the holy, 
home or the happy, the kingdom cf love, 
nan from God, In the broad road of folly, 
Will yon go to the Eden above. 

Will you go, will you go, 
wfll yen go to the Eden above 1 
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1 In that blewd land neither tlgbing nor ahgntsh 
Chn in ih, fluids wbi-re tlie 15] ;j-iv-J on 

Te ^arUHinlemal who la mimry Languid 
0 will yon go to tlia felon abort t 
Will yon go, etc, 
1 Nrni fraud, nor derail, war Loo hum] of oppresiloc 
Cflti Injure the dweller* In that botv ffruve j 
No wLekalnass there, not a n funic oft 



£ iSaehMlbthMmTBSiuioD (ropared and all farota 
Ere lioiii thi* day house be id summoned to tm 
Its gates and Its towen with glory Are burnished 
0 ■ ■ y , wl\l you go Co the Edeis above r 
Will you go, etc, 
A March en, r happy pilgrims, that land is before yoi 
A nil soon its ton thousand u> lights w« f-lmlt pin 
Yes, soon ne shall walk o*er the hi Its ef bright gl 
And drink the pure Jeyn of thu Eden at*ove. 

We wUl go, wo will go ; 
0 yes, wa will go to the Eden aboTe- 
fi And yet guilty tinner, we would not forsake thai 
Wk hull yi>t pl mo m«iit as onward we tm--iv , 
O come to thy Lord, In bin arm* he win take thei 
And bear the* along to the Eden abore. 

O o*y, will yon go to th^uX^' ™ * 



332 Thereof free grace. 

mill? Tolca of free «face crlen, ** Eeeaue to the nu 
1 ITor AdftnTe lost raw tfhrlst hath open'd a to. 



Hallelujah to the Lamb E ho hath 

Well 



t Ye bouJh that are Wounded f O ! flee to the Bavloi 
}W ,-aLL* yi-n in mnrry— 'Lia infinito fnTor; 
Your shin are increasing — escape to the mouttaLi 
His blood can remove them. It flowi from Lha fnu 
1 0 Jenusl rkk onward, triumphantly glorltmrt, 
O'or sin, death and hoi I, thou art more than tlct* 
p the theme of the great o _ 

nts raise the tbeutof* 
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INVITATIONS. 

333 Th' wandering winner , eft. 11 8 & 10s. 

RESTLESS thy spirit, poor wandeifng sinner, 
Restless and roving : O, come to thy home I 
Retnrn to the anna, U* the boeom, of merry: 
The Saviour of ainnera Invitee thee to come. 

t Darkness •nrronnde thee, and tempeete are rising, 

Fearful and dangerous the path thou hart trod ; 
But mercy Bhlnes forth in the rainbow ofpromlse, 
To welcome the wauderer home to hit God. 

ff Peace to the storm in thy eon I shall be spoken, 
Guilt from thy bosom be banished away ; 
And heaven's sweet breezes, o'er death's rolling billows. 
Shall waft thee at last to tho regions of day. 

334 The harvent u part, etc. 1 2s & 1 1«. 

Jer. 8 : 20. 

HARK, sinner, while God from on high doth entreat tfiee% 
And warnings with accents of mercy do blend ; 
Give ear to his voice, lent in judgment he meet thee; 
"The harvest Is pausing, the summer will end." 

t How oft of thy danger and gniit he hath told thee I 
How oft still the meaitaire of mercy doth send I 
Haste, haste, while he waits in hi* arms to enfold thee; 
" The harvest fa passing, the summer will end." 

1 Despised and rejected, at length he may leave thee : 
W hat angoirth snd horror thy bosom will rend ! 
Then, baste thee, O sinner, while he will receive thee ; 
"The harvest is passing, the summer will end." 

4 Ire long, and Jehovah will come in his power • 
Our God will arise, with his foes to contend ; 
Haste, haste thee, 0 sinner ; prepare for that hoar ; 
"The harvest is passing, the summer will end." 

I The Saviour will call thee in judgment before him : 
O, bow to his scepter, and make him thy Friend ; 
Kowyleld him thy heart ; make baste to ndore him ; 
"Thy harvest U passing, thy summer will end.** 

335 Entreaty. 8s, 6s k \s 

SINNERS, come, no longer wander, 
Turn you from your evil way. 
Precious time no longer squander 
Come, come away. 

u m 



THE GOBI BL, 

2 Christ for you hU life has offered, 

What cau you excusing say, 
If jou slight the pardon praffera 
Come, come H W ay . 

3 Hold not back in hesitation, 

There is danger In delay, 
Haste, secure your soul's salvadoi 
Come, come away. 

4 You may feel regret and sorrow, 

If you fell to conic to-day, 
God may grant you no to- morrow 
Come, come away, 

FAITH AH© REPENTANCE 

T ) iy\ ') Tht€ ; •"' choice* 

THOUGH all the world my cholc* 
Yet Jesus shall my portion be; 
For I am pleased with none beside ; 
The fairest of the fair Is he. 
i Sweet is the vision of thy face, 
And kindness o'er thy lips Is shed 
Lovely art thou, and ftill of grace, 
And glory beams around tny heai 

3 Thy sufferings I embrace with thee 

Thy poverty and shameful cross; 

And deem its treasures only draft 

4 Be daily dearer to my heart, 

And ever let me feel thee near: 
Then willingly with all I'd part, 
Nor count it worthy of a tear* 

;!37 TA« lotace of faith 

WHEN human hopes and jots de 
I give thee. Lord, a contrite fc 
And on my weary spUifc steal 
The Noughts that pass all earthly i 

HQ 



FAITH AND MMUTTANC*. 

9 I cast abcve my tearful eyes. 
And muse upon the starry skies ; 
And think that he who governs then 
Still keeps me in his guardian care. 

t I gaze upon the opening flower, 
Just moistened with the evening shower; 
And bless the love which made it bloom, 
To chase away my transient gloom. 

I ] think, whene'er this mortal frame 
Returns again to whence It came, 
My soul shall wing its happy flight 
To regions of eternal light. 

338 CAW* th* W# portion. L. If . 
I BT thoughtless thousands choose the road 
Jj That leads tlie soul away from God ; 
This happiness, blest Lord, be mine, 

To live aud die entirely thine. 

t On Christ, by faith, my soul would lira, 
From him my life, my all receive; 
To him devote my fleeting hours. 
Serve him alone with all my pow'ra* 

Christ is my everlasting all ? 
To him I look, on him I call ; 
He will my ev'ry want supply 
In time and through eternity. 

4 Soon will the Lord, my life, appear; 
Soon shall I end my trials here; 
Leave sin and sorrow, death aud pain; 
To live is Christ, to die is gain. 

339 God calling yet. Ii. M 

GOD calling yet !— shall I not hear? 
Earth's pleasures shall I still hold dear? 
Snail life's swift passing years all fly, 
And still my soul in slumbers Wet 
Ml 



THK GO0FKL, 

9 God calling yet !— shall I not rWe 
Can I his loving voice despise, 
And basely his kind care repay f * 
He calls me still : can I delay f 

3 God calling yet! and shall he knock, 
And I my heart the closer lock? 
He still is waiting to receive, 
Ai :d shall I dare his Spirit grieve? 

I God calling yet!— and shall I arlve 
No heed, but still in bondage five? • 
I wait, bat he does not forsake ; 
He calls me still!— my heart, awake I 

5 God calling yet! I can not stay ; 
My heart 1 yield without delay : 
Vain world, farewell ! from thee I pqrt 
The voice of God hath reached my heal 



340 Chrut the Redeemer and Judge. 1+ 

NOW to the Lord, who makes us knflfl 
The wonders of his dying love. 
Be humble honors paid below, 
And strains of nobler praise above. 

9 T was be who cleansed us from ourtobi 
And washed us in his precious blood'; 
Tis he who makes us priests and kingl 
And brings us, rebels, near to God. . . 

8 To Jesus, our atoning Priest, " 

To Jesus, our eternal King, '■' ' 
Be everlasting power confessed 

Let every tongue his glory sing. ^ 

i Behold, on flying clouds he comes, . J 
And every eye shall see him move| | 
Though with our sins we pierced ,hllM 
JVow he displays his patdoniug Joy*,. 
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FAITH A HP REPENTANCE. 

he unbelieving woi W anal wail. 
While we rejoice to sec the day: 
ome, Lord, nor let thy promise foil, 
Nor let thy chariot long delay. 

1 Self-abmemeHt. L. U 

AH! v refched, vile, ungratcfiii heart I 
That can from Jesus thus tk^uri, 
Thus fond of trifles, widely rove, 
Forgetful of a Saviour's love. 
Dear Lord ! to thee I would return, 
And at thy feet, repentant mourn ; 
There let me view thy pairiomiig love, 
And never from thy sight remove. 
I O let thy love, with sweet control, 
Bind every passion of my soul ; 
Bid every vain desire depart, 
And dwell for ever Li my heart. 

£ Returning. L. M 

AWAKED from sin's delusive sleep, 
My heavy ru'.lt I feel, and weep; 
Beneath a wei;rnt of woes oppressed, 
I come to thee, my Lord, for rest. 
Now, from thy throne of grace above, 
Look dowr. upon my soul ii; love; 
Thatsmi]<! shall sweeten all inv pain, 
And m.$kc my soul n joice again. 
By thy divine, transforming power, 
My ir.iiied nature now rt -store; 
And let my life and tenii>er shine, 
lu blest resemblance, Jx>rd ! to thine, 

J JuMatTam. L. M. 

JUST as I am — without one plea. 
But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bid'st me come to thee* 
O Lamb of God, I come. 
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TD1 406PEL, 

1 Just as I am, and waiting t ot 

To rid my soul of one dark blot- 
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

8 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a con met, many a doubt, 
With fears within, and foes without— 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

5 Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
Because thy promise I believe— 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

6 Just as I am — thy love unknown, 
Has broken every barrier down ; 
Now to be thine, yea, thine alone, 

0 Lfirab of God, I come. 

44 God, he merciful to me a Burner, Ii. 

Luke 18:1* 

HEAR, gracious God ! a sinner's cry, 
For I have nowhere else to fly; 
My hope, my only hope's in thee; 
O God, be merciful to me ! 

2 To thee I come, a sinner poor. 
And wait for mercy at thy door; 
Indeed, I've nowhere else eo flee: 
O God, be merciful to me! 

8 To thee I come, a sinner weak, 
And scarce know how to pra> or q 
From (ear and weakness set m« fre 
O God be merciful to me t 
914 



faith ahd ebpiktanci. 

• thee I come, a sinner vile ; 

ion ma Lord, vouchsafe to smile! 
m\ alone 1 make my plea; 
Goo, be merciful to me! 

thee I come, a sinner great, 
id well thou knowest all my state, 
i full forgiveuess is with thee ; 
Sod, be merciful to me ! 

thee I come, a sinner lost, 
irhave I aught wherein to trust, 
t where thou art, Lord, I would be, 
Sod, be merciful to me! 

Tkw fott •/ Christ oonstmutetk. Ii. M. 

2 0or.fi: 14. 

EtD. when my thoughts delighted rt wt 

imid the wonders of thy love, 

!t hope revives my drooping heart, 

bids Intruding fears depart. 

mortal crimes a sacrifice, 

Lord of life, the Saviour dies : 

it love! what mercy! how divine! 

s, and can I call tliee mine? 

sntant sorrows All my heart, 

mingling Joy allays the smart; 

ay my future life declare 

sorrow and the joy sincert . 
11 my heart and all my days 
Jted to my Saviour's praise; 

let my glad obedience prove 

• much f owe, ho v much i love. 

Th« eon trite heart. L 

DW pity. Lord; O Lord, forgive; 
jet a repentant rebel live; 
not thy mercies large and free? 
not a sinner trust iu thee? 
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THE GOSPEL, 

2 My crimes, though great, can not sur 
Tin power and glory of thy grace; 
Great God, thy nature hath no bonne 
Sn Let thy pardoning love be found* 

3 0. "ash my soul from every sin, 
Ami make my guilty conscience Jejn 
Here, on my heart tlie burden lies* 
Ami pa*t offenses pain my eyes. 

i My lips, with shame, my sfns confess, 
Agaiust thy law, against thy graces 
Lord, should thy judgment grow aevi 
1 am condemned, but thou art clear. 

ft Should sudden vengeance sleze my b: 
T must pronounce thee just in death \ 
And if my soul were sent to hell, 
Thy righteous law approves it well. 

£ Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord, 
Whose hope, still hovering round thy 
Would light on some sweet promise tl 
Some sure suppon against despair. 

347 tf«Wore unto m* ffrjoj of thy * 



A BROKEN heart my God, ay Kin 
Is all the sacrifice I bring; 

I^roken°he«tte aiw^c^ ****** 

■2 My soul lies humbled in the dust. 
Ami owns thy dreidful sentence just; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye 
And save the soul condemned to die, 

i Then will I beach the world thy wayi 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grac 
I '11 lead them to my Saviour's blood. 
And they shall praise a pardoning Go 
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FAITH A» UPHTANCI. 

4 Q. may thy love inspire my t mgue! 
Salvation shall he all my song; 
And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord, my Strength and Highteoiumea. 

348 Here ie my heart. L. M. 6 UlMt. 

I] ERE is my heart— I give it thee! 
11 My God. I heard thee call, and say, 
44 Not to the world, my child— to me!" 

I heard thy voice and will ohcy : 
Here is love's offering to my King, 
Which in glad sacrifice I bring. 
9 Here is my heart!— so hard before, 

But now by thy rich grace made meet; 
Yet bruised and sad. it can but pour 

Its tears and anguish at thy feet: 
It groans beneath the weight of sin, 
It sighs salvation's joy to win. 
3 Here is my heart ! — its longings end 

In Christ as near his cross it draws; 
It says, "Thou art my rest, my Friend, 

Thy precious blood my ransom was;* 
In thee, the Saviour, it has found 
?hat peace and blessedness abound. 

349 Betheeda. L. M. 6 HoC*. 

AROUND Bethesda's healing wave, 
Waiting to hear the rustling wind 
Which spoke the angel nigh, who icava 

Its virtue to that holv spring, 
Witli patience and with Iiojk? endued, 
Were seen the gathered multitude. 
t Bethesda's pool has lost its power I 
No angel, by his glad descent, 
Dispenses that diviner dower 

which with its healing waters went; 
But he, whose word surpassed its wave* 
la still omnipotent to save. 
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THE OOSFfeL, 

3 Saviour! thy love is still the same 

As when that healing word was spoke; 
Still in thine all-redeeming name 

Dwells power to burst the strongest yoke! 
Q, be that power, that love, displayed, . . 
Help those whom thou alone cau'st aid ! 

350 Ome Mm* *e,ai:p> that labor. Ii.lt. 61V. 

Matt. 11: 28. 

1)EACE, troubled soul, whose plaintive moan 
Hath taught each scene the notes of wo; 
Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan, 

And let thy tears forget to flow : 
Behold, the precious balm Is found. 
To lull thy pain, to heal thy wound. 

2 Come, freely come, by sin oppressed; 

On Jesus cast thy weighty load ; 
In him thy refuge find, thy rest, 

Safe in the mercy of thy God : 
Thy God 's thy Saviour— glorious word I 
Oh, hear, believe, and bless the Lord! 

351 The Star of Bethlehem. L. M, 

WHEtf marshal'd on the nightly plain, 
The glitt'riug ho*t bestud the sky; 
One star alone, of all the train. 
Can flx the sinner's wand'ring eye. 

2 Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks, 
From ev'ry host from ev'ry cem; 
But one alone the Snviour speaKS— - 
It is the Star of Bethlehem 

V Once on the raging seas I rode ; 

The storm was loud, the night was dfti*, 
The ocean vawn'd, and rudely blow'd 
The win& that toas'd my foundering bark. 
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FAITH fcEPlffTANCB. 

[ Deep horror then my vitals froze; 

Death-struck, 1 ceas'd the tide to stem ; 
Wlien suddenly a star arose — 
It was the Star of Befciiehem. 
i It was my guide, my light, my all ; 
It bade my dark forebodhurs ecu se; 
And through the storm and danger's thrall 

It led me to the port of peace. 
Mow safely moor'd, my perils o'er, 
, .1*11 sing, first in night's diadem, 
For ever, and for evermore. 
The Star— the Star of Bethlehem. 

J52 of Faiik. C. M. 

FAITH adds new charms to earthly bliss, 
And saves us from its snares ; 
It yields support in all our toils 

And softens all our cares. 
The wounded conscience knows its power 

The healing balm to give; 
That balm the saddest heart can choer, 

And make the dying live. 
lUnrvailing wide the heavenly world, 

Where endless pleasures reign, 
It-bids Us seek wr portion there, 

Nor bids us seek in vain. 
There, still unshaken, would we rest, 

Till this frail body dies. 
And then, on faith's triumphant wing, 
To endless glory rise. 

!53 I*er*m* our faith. 0. M 

Luk«l7:S. 

OFOR a faith that will not shrink, 
Though pressed by every foe, 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly wo !— 
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THE GO&PKL, 

5 That will not murmur nor complain ► 

Beneath the chastening rod, 
But. in the hour of grief or pain, 
Will leau upon its God;— 

3 A faith that shines more bright and cleat - 

When tempests rage without; 
That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels tio doubt; — 

4 That bears, unmoved, the world's dread 

Nor heeds its seornAd smile ; [frown, 
That seas of trouble can not drown, 
Nor Satan's arts beguile 

6 A faith that keeps the narrow way 

Till life's last hour is fled, 
And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Lights up a dying bed. 

6 Lord, give us such a faith as this; 
And then, whatever may come, 
We '11 taste, e'en here, the hallowed bUm 
Of an eternal home. 



354 A living fuith. 0. M. 

MISTAKEN soute that dream of leaven, 
And make their empty boast 
Of inward joys, and sins forgiven, 
While they are slaves to lust I 

* How vain are fancy's airy flights, 
If faith be cold and dead ! 
None but a living power unites 
To Christ, the living Head. 

3 T is faith that purifies the heart; • 
'T is faith that works by love; 
That bids all sinful joys depart, 
And lifts the thoughts above. 
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FAITH AND REPSMIANOI. 

Faith must obey our Father's will, 

As well as trust his grace; 
A pard'ning God requires us still 

To walk In all his ways. 
This faith shall every fear control 

Bv its celestial power. 
With hoiv triumph fill the soul 

In death's approaching hour. 

155 Glorying in the crow. C. BL 

DIDST thou. Lord Jesus, suffer shame) 
And bear the cross for ine? 
And shall I fear to own thy name, 
Or thy disciple be? 
2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should dread 
To suffer shame or loss ; 
O, let me in thy footsteps tread, 
And glory In thy cross. 

|56 Call to repentance. C. M. 

REPENT! the voice celestial cries, 
No longer dare delay : 
The soul that scorns the mandate diet, 
, And meets a fiery day. 

2 No more the sovereign eye of God 

O'erlooks the crimes of men ; 
His heralds now are sent abroad 
To warn the world of sin. 

3 C sinners ! in his presence bow, 

And all your guilt confess; 
Accept the offered Saviour now 
Nor trifle with his grace, 

4 Soon will the awful trumpet sou id, 

And call you to his bar; 
His mercy knows the appo'uted bound, 
And yields to justice there. 
SSI 



THB 00SP1L, 

5 Amazing love— that yet will call, 
And yet prolong our days! 
Our hearts, subdued by goodness, ficJL 
And weep, and lot e, and praise. 

357 Q»d giveth grace to the humble. 0. II 

(10ME, let us to the Lord our God, 
J With contrito hearts return ! 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
The desolate to mourn. X 
S His voice commands the tempest forth, 
And stills the stormy wave; 
And though his arm be strong to smite, 
'T is also strong to save. 

3 Our hearts, if God we seek to know, 

Shall know him and rejoice : 
His coming like the morn shall be; 
Like morning songs his voice. 

4 As dew upon the tender herb. 

Diffusing fragrance round ; 
As showers that usher in the spring, 
And cheer the thirsty ground : 

5 So shall his presence bless our souls, 

And shed a joyful light; 
That hallowed morn shall chase away 
The sorrows of the night. 

358 There ie joy over one einner, etc. 0. M« 

LukeW:7. 

OHOW divine, how sweet the j<q% 
When but one sinner t irns. 
And, with a h.imble, broken henrt» 
His sins and errors mourns 1 
3 Pleased with the news, the saints belt ir, 
In songs their tongues employ; 
Beyond the skies the tidings go, > 
And hea v'u is fill'd with joy. 



FAITH iHD mBBllfTANOl. 

3 Well pteas'd the Father sees, and heart 
The conscious sinner's moan: 
Jesus receives him in his arms, 
And claims him for his own. 
i4 Hor angels can their joy contain, 
• But kindle with new fl re ; 

"The sinner lost is found," they sing* 
And strike the sounding lyre. 

359 The heart'* eurrender. C. M. 

WELCOME, O Saviour ! to my heart; 
Possess thy humble throne; 
Bid; every rival hence depart, 
And claim me for thine own. 
2 The world and Satan I forsake- 
To thee, I all resign ; 
My longing heart, O Jesus! take, 
And nil with love divine. 
% O 2 may I never turn aside, 
Nor from thy bosom flee ; 
Let nothing here my heart divide — 
I give it all to thee. 

360 Mmketh mot all that he hath. 0. M 

Lake 14 t 83. 

AND must I part with all I have, 
Jesus, my Lord! for thee? 
This is my Joy, since thou hast done 
Much more than this for me. 
2 Yes, let it go ; one look from thee 
Will more than make amends 
For all the losses I sustain 
Of credit, riches, friends. 
n 'Ten thousand worlds, ten thousand lives, 
How worthless they appear, 
Compared with thee, supremely good. 
Divinely bright and fair I 



TBI OOSPJCL, 

4 Saviour of souls! while I from thee 
A Mn«le smile obtain, 
Though destitute of all things else, 
1 'llglory in my gain. 

361 A P 1 *" f or Mercy- 0« V 
11 ERCY alone can meet my case, 

1*1 For mercy. Lord. I cry; 
Jesus, Redeemer, show thy face 

In mercy, or I die. 
2 I perish, and mv doom were Inst; 

But wilt Thou leave me?— -No! 
1 hold thee fast my hope, my trust; 

I will not let thee go. 
8 To thee, thee only will I cleave; 

Thy word is all my plea; 
That word is truth, and I believe— 

Have mercy, Lord, on me. 

362 It « I: » ot a/raid. 0. M 

Matt. 14 : 27. 

WHEN I sink down in gloom or fear, 
Hope blighted or delayed. 
Thy whisper, Lord, my heart shall ehoer, 
"'T is I: be not afraid!" 
2 Or, startled at some sudden blow, 
If fretful thoughts I feel, 
"Fear not, it is but IP shall flow 
As balm my wound to heal. 
% Nor will I quit thy way. though foes 
Some onward pass defend ; 
From each rough voice the watchword goes, 
tl Be not afraid ! . . . a friend !* 

4 And O! when judgment's trumpet clear" 
Awakes me from the grave, 
Still in its echo may I hear, 
••T is Christ! he comes to save." 
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FAITH AND REPMTANCK. 

!63 ChrUt our only hope, C. P. M. 

DESPONDING soul, (f cease thy. wo; 
Dry up thy tears ; to Jesus go, 
In faith's appointed way; 
£et not thy unbelieving fears 
Still hold tliee back— thy Saviour heara- 
Froui hint no longer stay. 

No works of thine can e'er impart 
A balm to heal thy wounded heart, 

Or solid comfort give; 
Trrn, then, to him who freely gave 
Ills precious blood thy soul to save; 

E'en now he bids thee live. 

Helpless and lost to Jesus fly! 
His power and love are ever nigh 

To those who seek his face ; 
Thy deepest guilt on him was laid. 
He bore thy sins< thy ransom paid ; 

O, haste to share his grace. 



1(14 Ton thall find rent for your wonh. S. M 

Matt. 11: 'A 

A HI what avails my strife, 
My wandering to and fro? 
Thou hast the words of endless life; 
Ah ! whither should I go? 

2 Thy condescending grace 
To me did freely move ; 
U calls me still to seek thy face, 
And stoops to ask my love. 

t Lord! at thy feet I fall; 
I long to be set free ; 
I laid would now obey the call. 
And give up all for theft. 



fll GOSPEL, 

865 

AND ciin • ret delay 
My little all to gfve? 
To tear my soul from earth away 
For Jesua to receive f 

» Nay, but I yield, I ykld; 
I can hold out no more; 
I sink, by dying love compelled, 
And own thee conqueror. 

S Though late, I all forsake; 
My friends, my all resign ; 
Gracious Redeemer ! take, O take, 
And seal me ever thine. 

4 Come, and possess me whole, 
Nor hence again remove ; 
Settle and fix my wavering soul 
With all thy weight of love. 

ft My one desire be this, 
Thy only love to know; 
To seek and taste no other bliss. 
No other good below. 

366 GW't mercy to the penitent. 8 

SWEET is the friendlv voice • 
Which speaks of life and peace: 
Which bids the penitent rejoice,- - 
And sin and sorrow cease. 

2 No balm on earth like this 
Can cheer the contrite heart; 
No flattering dreams of earthly fej 
Such pure delight impart. 

8 Still merciful and kind, 
, Thy mercy, Lord, reveal ; 
The broken heart thy love can 111 
The wounded spirit heal. 



FAITH A*D REPENTANCE. 

4 Thv presence shall restore 
Peace to my anxious breast: 
Lord, let my step be drawn no mora 
From paths which thou bast blessed 

{67 Father, I hive tinned. 

Lnke1ft:18. 

LC VE for all! and can it be? 
Can £ hope it Is for me ? 
I, who strayed so Ions: ago, 
Strayed so far, and fell so low I 
2 J, the disobedient child, 
Wayward, passionate, and wild; 
I, who left my Father's home 
In forbidden ways to roam 1 
8 L, who spurned his loving hold, 
I, who would not be controlled ; 
I, who would not hear his call, 
I, the willful prodigal! 

4 I. who wasted and misspent 
Every talent he had lent ; 

L who sinned again, again. 
Giving every passion rein! 

5 To ray Father can I go? — 
At his feet myself I'll throw, 
In his liouse there yet may be 
Place, a servant's place, for mo* 

6 See, my Father waiting stands; 
See, he roaches out his bauds; 
God is love 1 I know, I fee, 
Love for me— yes, even ;ne 

{68 SgKngfor km*. 

PEOPLE of the living God! 
I have sought the world arouad, 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 
Peace and eomfort nowhere tauriu 
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THY fiOtfPEL, 

9 Now to yon my spirit turns, 
Turns, a fugitive uubles*eri; 
Brethren ! where your altar burn*, 
O receive me into rest. 

8 Lonely I no longer roam. 

Like the cloiiu. the wind, the wave; 
Where you dwell sha'l be my home 
Where you die shall be my grave. 

4 Mine the God whom you adore, 

Voar Redeemer shall be mine? 
Earth can till my heart no more, 
Every Idol I resign. 

5 Tell me not of gain or loss, 

Ease, enjoyment, pomp, and power; 
Welcome! iwverty and cross, 
Shame, reproach, affliction^ hour. 

6 u Follow me!" — I know thy voice, 

Jchus, Lord ! thy steps 1 see; 
Now I take thy yoke by choice ; 
Light thy burden now to me. 



369 Longing for rest. 7». double 

DOES the gospel word proclaim 
Host for those that weary be t 
Then, mv soul, put in thy claim — 

Sure that promise speaks to thee: 
Marks of grace 1 can not show, 

All polluted is my best; 
But 1 weary am, I know, 
And the weary long for *est. 

2 Burdened with a load of sin, 

Harassed with tormenting doubt, 
Hourly conflicts from within, 
Hourly crosses from without; 
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FAITH AND REPENTANCE. 

AH my little strength U gone, 
Sink 1 must without Hiipply ; 

Sure iii>oii the earth h ihhii 
Giu more weary be thau L 

ft In the ark the weary dove 

Found a welcome renting place; 
Thus my spirit longs to prove 

Rest in Christ, the Ark of graces 
Tempest-tossed I long have been, 

And the flood Increases fast; 
Open. Lord, and take me In, 

Till the storm be overpast! 



J70 Forward. 7l> 

Kxodnt 11 : 15. 

WITEX we can not see our way, 
J A}t us trust, and still obey ; 
He who bids us forward «?o, 
Can not fall the way to show. 

9 Though the sea be deep and wide, 
Though a passage seem denied; 
Fearless let us still proceed. 
Since the Lord vouchsafes to lead. 

3 Though it seems the gloom of night, 
Though we see no ray of light; 
Since the Lord himself is then , 
'Tis not meet that we should fear. 

4 Night with him is never night, 
Where he is, there all is light; 



They are happy who obey, 

5 Be it ours, then, while we re here> 
Him to follow without fear; 
Where lie calls us. there to go, 
What he Mite us. that to do . . 




TBI GOSPKL, 

371 T u /We»rf. 8a A 6s. 

OIIOLY SaVIour! Friend unseen, 
Since on thine arm thoubidd'stine lean, 
Help me, throughout life's changing scene, 
By faith to cling to thee I 

2 Blest with this fellowship divine, 
Take what thou wilt, I'll not repine; 
For, as the branches to the vine, 
My soul would cling to thee. 

8 Though far from home, fatigued, oppressed, 
flerc have I found a place of rest; 
An exile still, yet not unblest, 
Because I cling to thee. 

4 What though the world deceitful prove, 
And earthly friends and hopes remove; 
With patient uncomplaining love, 

Still would I cling to thee. 

5 Though oft I seem to tread alone 

Life's dreary waste, with thorns o'ergrown, 
Thy voice of love in gentlest tone, 
Still whispers, "Cliug to me I" 

6 Though faith and hope are often tried, 
I ask not, need not aught beside; 

So safe, so calm, so satisfied. 
The soul that clings to thee! 

372 CUng to tU Crucified. 

flLTXG to the Crucified ! 
J Ills eye shall guu.d thee w*U— 
For thee, fast from his side, 
The crimson current fell. 
9 Cling to the Crucified ! 
My weary feet in peace 
His tender hand shall g.iide 
Till ail thy wanderings cease. 
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BAPTISM. 

• 8 Cling to the Crucified! 

His love the golden door 
For thee shall open wide, 
f And bias* thee evermore* 



THE GOSPEL— BAPTISM 

(73 A*kam*d of Jmw I h. M 

JESUS, and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man asham'd of thee: 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise* 
Whose glory shines through endless day*. 
Asham'd of Jeans! Sooner far 
letev'ning blush to own a star! 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 
Asham'd of J esus ! Just as soon 
Let midnight be asham'd of noon: 
T is midnight with my soul, till be, 
Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee, 
Asham'd of Jesus! that dear friend, 
On whom my hopes of heav" n depend ! 
Vol when I blush, be this my shane, 
That 1 no more revere his name. 
Asham'd of Jesus! Yes, I may, 
When I've no guilt to wash away, 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 
Till then — nor Is my boasting vain— 
Till then I'll boast a Sav our slain! 
And O! may this my glory be, 
That Christ Is not asham'd of me I 
His institutions would I prise, 
Take up my cross, the shame despise 
Dare to defend his noble cause, 
And yield obedience to his Uwa. 



THE GOSPEL, 

374 The tpirit »/ obedience. Il« M. 

WE love tliy name, we love thr laws. 
And joyfully embrace thy e: use; 
We love thy cross, the shame, the pain, 
O Lamb of God, tor sinners slain. 
? We sink beneath the mystic Hood : 
0. bathe us in thy cleansing blood { 
We die to sin. and seek a grave. 
With thee, beneath the yielding ware. , 
ft And as we rise, with thee to live, 
0, let the Holy Spirit give 
The sealing unction Ax>m above, 
The breath of life, the lire of love. 

375 Fullowimg. Jmw 1L 

JESUS my all to heav'n has gone, 
lie whom 1 fix my hopes upou; 
His path I see, and 1 11 pursue 
The narrow way, till him I view. 
2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from banishment, ■ 
The King's highway of holiness— 
1 11 go, tor all his jwths ire peace. 

376 Cfiri*'§ example. L. It 

OUR Saviour bow'd beneath he wave, 
And meekly sought a waU.ry grave} 
Come see the saennl jcith he trou, 
A path well pleasing to our God. 
His voice we hear, his foots tejM trace* . ? 
And hither come to *»eck his fiute, 
To do his will, to feel his love; , , . , 
And join our songs with songs above, t 
4 Ilosaiuia to the Lambdi\;ii.c! 
I^ct endless glories round him shine 1 
High o'er the heavens forever reign, 
O Lamb of God I for siuuers slaiul 
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377 T*« baptit*. of Jen*. L. M. 

COM12. happy souls, adore the T*amb, 
Who lov u our nice e'er tfmt bvgau, 
Who vail'd his Godhead fit our clay, 
And in an humble manger lay. 
2 To Jordan"* stream the Spirit led. 
To mark the path hi* saints should tread; 
With joy they trace the sacred way, 
To see the place where Jesus laj r . 
C Baptiz'd by John in Jordan's wave, 
The Saviour left his wat'ry grave; 
Heav'n own'd the deed, approval the Tay, 
And blessM the place where Jesus la}'. 
4 Come, all who love his precious name; 
Come tread his steps, and learn of him; 
Happy beyond expression tliey 
Who And the place where Jesus lay. 

378 A baptismal hymn, L. 1L 

THE great Redeemer we adore. 
Who came the lout to seek and save— 
Went humbly down from Jordan's shore 
To find a tomb beneath its wave ! 
I WKh thee into thy wntery tomb. 
Lord, 't is our glory to descend ; 
Tis wondrous grace that gives r s room 
To share the grave of such a friend. 
8 Yet as the yielding waves give way 
To let us see the light again, 
6*\ on the resurrection day. 
The bands of death proved weak an: rain. 
« Thus, when thou shalt again appear. 
The gates of death shall open wide . 
Oar dust thy mighty voice shall heir* 
And rise and triumph at tiiy aiita. 
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John IS : SO, 

SEE how the willing converts truer 
Tlie path their great ltedeemer trodt, 
Aud follow through his liquid grave 
The meek, the lowly Sou of God! 
V Here they reuounce their former deeds, 
And to a heavenly life aspire, 
Theii rags for glorious robes exchanged,. 
They shine in eleau and blight attire. 

3 O sacred rite, by thee the name 

Of Jesus we to owti begin; 
Til is is our resurrection pledge, 
Pledge of the pardon of our sin. 

4 Glory to God on high be given, 

Who shows his grace to sinful men ; 
Let saints on earth, and hosts in heaves, \ 
In concert join their loud Amen. 

380 Hinder me not. G. If 

Gen. 24 : 56. 

IN all my Lord's appointed ways, 
My journey I'll pursue: 
Hinder me not you much lov'd saints, *' 
For I must go with you. 

2 Through floods and flames, if JesuSXi, 

1 '11 follow where he goes; 
Hinder me not shall be my cry, 
Though eaith and hell oprose. 

3 Through trials and through raff ilngfe ' 

I '11 go at his command : 
Hinder me not for I am bound ■■» 
To my lmmanuers land. 

4 And when my Saviour calls me hottaq 

Still this my cry shall be,— 
Hinder me not— come, welcome deeUr 
I'll gladly go with thee. 



BAVf.B* 

tkmt u shamed of «• mA $/ my koixL. C» 3L 
Mark 8 : 38. 

AMD of Chrtrt! out Bonis disdain 
fe nwrn, nngen'rous thought: 
** disown that friend whose blood 
nan salvation brought? 
ka glad news of lore and peace 
a hcav*n to earth he eauie; 
«ndar*d the painful cross, 
as despls'd the shame, 
command let us submit 
telves without delay; 
res— yea, tliousand lives of oura, 
love can ne'er repay, 
aithful folTwcr Jesus views 
i infinite delight; 
IHtes to him are dear— their death 
-ecious in his sight, 
r his name— liis cross to bear- 
highest honor this! 
lOQly suffers for him now 
1 relgu with him in bliss. 

Hi left w on example, 0. M. 

1 Pet S: tl. 

RISD beneath the yielding wave 
rhe great Redeemer lies * 
ti views him in the watery gran, 
id thence beholds him rise, 
i Joy we in his footsteps tread, 
id would his cause maintain, 
i him be numbered with the dead 
id with him rise and reign. 
<, bleat Redeemer, we to thee 
ir grateful voices raise : 
hra ha the fountain of thy blood* 
ir lives shall be thy pr&tae. 



THB GOSPEL, 

383 ^rd t if tkou wiU, He. C. M . 

Matt. S : S. 

OLORL, and will thy pard'niiig km 
Embrace a wretch so vile? 
Wilt thou my load of guilt remove, 
Ami bless me with thy smile? 
2 Hast thou the cross for me endur'd, 
And all its shame despis'd ? 
And shall 1 be asham'd. O Lord, 
With thee to be baptizM? 
8 Didst thou the great example lead, 
In Jordan's swelling flood ! 
And shall my pride disdain the deed. 
That's worthy of my God ! 
4 O Lord, the ardor of thy lovo 
Improves my cold delays; 
And now my willing footsteps more 
lu thy delightful ways, 

384 The Holy Spirit deicenderi, etc, 0. H. 

Luke 3 : 23. 

MEEKLY in .Ionian's flowing strain 
The great Redeemer bowed; 
Brigiit was tlie glory's sacred beam 
That hushed the wondering crowd. " 

2 Thus God descended to approve 

The deed that Christ had done; 
Thus came the emblematic Dove, 
And hovered o'er the Sou. 

3 So. may the Spirit come to-day ; 

To our baptismal scene: 
Let thoughts of ear M be far ft way. 
And every mind serene. 

4 This day we give to holy jo> ; 

This day to heaven belongs: 
liaised to new life, we will employ. 
In melody our tongues, 
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BAPTISM, 

Heb.10 : 7. 

** T COME." the great Redeem m cries. 

1 " To do tliy will. O Lord r 
At Jordan's flood, belied ! he seali 

The sure prophetic word, 
t "Thus it becomes us to fid fill 

All right* wiAiiess," he said ; 
Ht Bpake obedient, and beneath 

The yielding wave was laid. 
S Hark ! a glad voice— the Father speaks, 

From heaven's exalted hlght; 
* Tills Is my Son, my well belov'd, 

In whom I do delight." t 

4 Jesus, the Saviour, well belov'd I 

His name we will profess, 
Like him. desirous to fulfill 
Each law of righteousness. 

5 $To more we'll count ourselves our own, 

But his iu bonds of love ; 
O! may such bonds for ever draw 
Our souls to things above. 

386 JfortS:l«. S. 

CO>rE and behold the place, 
Where once your Saviour lay; 
Confess that he is I^ord of all, 
And humble homage pay. 
9 Laid in the watery grave, 
He quickly rose again; 
Buried with him. we too shall rise. 
And endless life obtain. 
8 Now may the Spirit crown, 
With tokens of his grace. 
The solemn service or this daft 
And bid us go in peace. 
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8 We trait thy sacrifice ; 
To thy dear cross we ike; 
O, may we die to sin, and rUe 
To life and bliss la thee. 



390 



Lord, mvf: me. 

Malt. 14: 30. 



78. 6 lines. 



P5SUS, Lamb of God. for me 
Thoo, the Lord of life, didst die | 
Whither— whither, but to tliee, 

Can a trembling sinner fly? 
Death's dark waters o'er me roll, 
Save, O save, my sinking soul t 
S Never bowed a martyred head. 

Weighed with equal sorrow down; 
Never blood so rich was shed, 

Never king wore such a crown! 
To thy cross and sacrifice. 
Faith now lifts her tearful eyes* 

3 All my soul, by love subdued. 

Melts In deep contrition there; 
By thy mighty grace renewed. 

New-born hope forbids despair; 
Lord, thou canst my guilt forgfva, 
Thou hast bid me look and live. 

4 While with broken heart I kneel, 

Sinks the inward storm to rest; 
Life— Immortal lite— 1 feel 

Kindled in my throbbing breast; 
Thine—for ever thine— 1 sin, 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 

891 An4 hath *a*M w/rom mr »»jjrte. ^ Ti. 

1E8US, to thy wounds I fly; 
tl Purge my slus of deepest dye 
Lamb of God. for sinners slain, 
Wash away my crimson atatau 
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THE O08PIL, 

2 Purse me in that sacred flood, 
In that fountain of thy blood; 
Then thy Father"* eye shall see . 
Not a spot of guilt in mo. 

392 U* u our pence. 7s. 6 line*. 

Kph.2: 14. 

Til EARY souls, that wander wide 
f r From the ventral point of bliss. 
Turn to Jesus crucified ; 

Fly to those dear wounds of his; 
Sink into the purple flood, 
Rise into the life of God. 

2 Find in Christ the way of peace, 

Peace unspeakable, unknown; 
By his pain he gives you ease, 

Life, by his expiring groau; 
Rise, exalted by Ids full; 
Find iu Christ your all in all. 

8 0 believe the record true, 

God to you his Son hath given! 

You may now be happy too; 
Find on earth the life of heaven; 

Live the life of heaven above, 

All the life of glorious love. 

393 Bear and obey. 8s & 7f. 

II ITMBLE souls, who seek salvation 
II Through the Lamb's redeeming Hood 
ll« ar the voice of revelation; 
Tread the path that Jesus trod. 

2 Hear the blest Redeemer call you; ■ 
Listen to his heav'uly voice; 
Dread no Ills that can befall you. 
While you make his ways vour choice. 
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REMISSION OF SINS. 

Plainly here his footsteps tracing, 

Follow him without delay. 
Gladly his command embracing; 

Lo I your Captain leads the way. 

4 Calling on the name of the L*yr&. 8s. 7s A 4. 

Act* 22 : 10. 

GRACIOUS Saviour, we adore thee ; 
Purchased by thy precious blood 
We present ourselves before thee. 
Now to walk the narrow road : 

Saviour guide us — 
Guide us to our heavenly home. 

Thou didst mark our path of duty ; 

Thou wast laid beneath the wave ; 
Thou didst rise in glorious beauty, 

From the semblance of the grave ; 
May we follow 

In the same delightful way. 



REMISSION OF SINS. 
y Thejoyi of pardon, L. M. 

FORGIVENESS! 'tisaioyful sound 
To malefactors doomed to die ; 
Publish the bliss the world around ; 
You seraphs, shout it from the sky I 

'T is the rich gift of love divine ; 

Tis full, outmeasuring ev'ry crime; 
Unclouded shall its glories shine. 

And feel no change by changing time. 

For this stupendous love of heav'n, 
What grateful honors shall we show! 

Where much transgression is forgiv'n 
Let love in equalardors glow. 
16 m 



THE G08PEL, 

4 By this inspired, let all our days 
With gospel holiness be crown'd: 
Let truth and goodness, prayer and praise 
In all abide, in all abound. 

396 Blessed is the man whose sin is covered. Jj< M ( 

Rom. 4 : 7. 

EARTH has a joy unknown in heav'n— 
The new-born joy of sins forgiv'n I 
Tears of such pure and deep delight, 
O angels ! never dimm'd your sight. 

2 You saw of old on chaos rise 
The beauteous pillars of the skies; 
You know where morn exulting springs, 
And evening folds her drooping wings. 

3 Bright heralds of th' Eternal Will, 
Abroad his ernands you fulfill ; 
Or, thron'd in floods of beamy day, 
Symphonious in his presence play. 

4 Loud is the song— the heav'nly plain 
Is shaken with the choral strain : 
And dying echoes, floating far, 
Draw music from each chiming star. 

5 But I amid your choirs shall shine, 
And all your knowledge shall be mine; 
You on your harps must lean to hear 
A secret chord that mine shall bear. 

397 Self-dedication. L. M 

LORD, I am thine, entirely thine, 
Purchased alone by blood divine; 
. With lull consent I yield to thee, 

And own thy sovereign right to me. 
2 Grant me, in mercy, now a place 
Among the children of thy grace; 
A wretched sinner, lost to Grod, 
But ransomed by ImmanueFs blood. 
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REMISSION OF SINS. 

) Thee, my new Master, now I call, 
And consecrate to thee nj all : 
Lord, let me live and die to thee ; 
Be thine through all eternity. 

>8 Sappy Day. L. M. 

0 HAPPY day, that fixed my choice 
On thee, my Saviour and my God ! 
WeL may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell fcs raptures all abroad. 

CHORUS. 

Happy day, happy day. 
When Jesus washed my sins away ; 
He taught me how to watch and yr&y 
And live rejoicing every day 
[) happy bond, that seals my vows 

To him who merits all my love ! 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 

While to that sacred shrine I move. 
Tls done ; — the great transaction *s done ; 

I am my Lord's, and he is mine ; 
3e drew me, and I followed on. 

Charmed to confess the voice divine. 
Sow rest, my long divided heart! 

Fixed on this blissful center rest; 
lere have I found a nobler part, 

Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast, 
ligh heaven, that heard the solemn vow 

That vow renewed shall duilj hear; 
011 In life's latest hour I bow, 

And bless in death a bond so dear. 

•0 Joy oj sontecration to Chriit. Ii. M . 

f\ SWEETLY breathe the lyres above, 
U 9 When angels touch the quivering string, 
tad wake, to chant Immanuers love, 
Such strains as angel-lips can ain&V 
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THE GOSPEL, 

.nc sweet, on earth, the choral swell. 

From mortal tongues, of gladsome lavs; 
tfTien pardoned souls their raptures tell. 

And, grateful, hymn Im manual's praise. 
Jesus, thy name our souls adore; 

We own the bond that makes us thine ; 
And carnal joys, that charmed before, 

For thy dear sake we now resign. 

1 Our hearts, by dying love subdued, 

Accept thine oifered grace to-day; 
Beneath the cross, with blood bedewed, 

We bow, and give ourselves away, 
5 In thee we trust— on thee rely ; 

Though wc are feeble, thou art strong; 
O, keep us till our spirits fly 

To join the bright, immortal throng! 

400 The re f u ff e - 6 line/ 

"IVTOW [ have found the ground wherein 
l\ Sure my soul's anchor may remain; 
The wounds of Jesus, for my sin. 

Before the world's foundation slain; 
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay, 
When heaven and earth are fled away. 

2 O Love, thou bottomless abyss I 

My sins are swallowed up in thee; 
Covered is my unrighteousness, 

From condemnation now I'm free: 
While Jesus' blood through earth ana 
Mercy, free, boundless mercy 1 cries. 
I With faith I plunge me in this sea, 
Here is my hope, my Joy, my rest; 
Hither, when hell assails, I flee, 

1 look into ray Saviour's breast. 
Away, sad doubt, and anxious fear I 
M n rey is all that's written here. 
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REMISSION OF SINS. 

waves aud storms go o'er my head, 
»' strength, and health, and friends be 
oys be withered all, ami dead ; [goi ie ; 
>' every comfort be withdrawn— 
fast on Uiis my t>oul relies : 
t, thy mercy never dies. 

What nhuU I render unto thff. L. M. 

PhuIwi 11*5 : 12. 

1EATD from guilt, redeenfd from fears, 
soul enlarged, and dried my tears, 
an I do, O Love Divine. 

0 repay such gifts as thine? 
cau I do, so poor, so weak, 

m thy hands new blessings seek, 
to feel thy mercies more, 
X) know thee, and adore ? 
ch me at thy feet to fall, 
ild thee up myself, my all ! 
:hy saints my* debts to own, 
e and die to thee alone ! 
spirit. Lord, at large impart, 

1 and raise and fill my heart ! 
I hope my life shall be 

ilnt return, O Lord, to thee. 



Not at the world givrtK. 0. M, 

John 14; il 

3W happy is the Christian's state I 
His sins are all forgiv'n ; 
sheering ray confirms the grace, 
.nd lifts his hopes to lieav'n. 
>ugh in the rugged path of life 
[e heaves the pensive sigh: 

trusting in his God, he finds 
tellv'rlng grace is nigh. 
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THE GOStAL, 

9 If, to prevent his wand 'ring steps, 
He fee la the chastening rod, 
The gentle stroke shall Tiring him b 
To bis forgiving God, 
4 And when the welcome message coi 
To call his soul away, 
His soul in raptures shall ascend 
To everlasting day. 

403 I wat blind t but now ' 

John U : 23. 

AMAZING irrn.ce I (how sweet the so 
That sav T d a wretch like me I 
I once was lost, hut now am found; 
Was blind, hut now I see. 

2 Through many dangers, toils, and sua 

I have alre:fdv come; 
T is grace has brought me safe thus f! 
And grille will lead mc home. 

3 The Lord has pronnVd good to me, 

His woi'd my hope secures ; 
lie will my shield and portion he 
As long as life endures. 

4 Yes, when this heart and flesh shal. 0 

And mortal life shall cease, 
I shall possess within the vail 
A life of joy and peace. 

404 NmwBtofUfa 

limn. G i 4. 

HOW luippy every child of jrract, 
. Who knows his sins forgiven 1 
This earth* he cries, is not my place, 
1 seek my home in heaven. 
£ A countrv far from mortal Eight, 
Yet O. by faith I see 
The land of rest the saints* delight, 
Tii 3 lieaven prepared for me. 
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REMISSION OF 8INJ. 

O, what a blessed hope is ours ! 

White here on earth we stay, 
We more than taste the heavenly p< aers, 

And ante-date that day. 

We feel the resurrection near, 

Our life in Christ concea.ed, 
And with his glorious presence here 

Our earthen vessels nlled. 

0» would he all of heaven bestow ! 

Then like our Lord we'll rise ; 
Our bodies, fully ransomed, go 

To take the glorious prize. 

On him with rapture then 1 '11 gaze, 

Who bought the bliss for me, 
And shout and wonder at his grace, 

Through all eternity. 

05 By grace are ye naved. S. M 

Eph. 2 : 8. 

GRACE ! 't is a charming sound, 
Harmonious to the ear : 
Heav'n with the echo shall resound 
And all the earth shall hear. 

Grace first contriv'd the way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display, 

Which drew the wondrous plan. 

Grace led our wand'ring Jeet 

To tread the heav'nly road ; 
And new supplies each hour we meet, 

While pressing on to God. 

Grace all the work shall crown 

Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heav'n the topmost stone, 

And well deserves our praise. 
)U7 



THE GOSPEL, 

406 &< c ^ knowledge is too wonderful for me, S. M. 

Psalm 139 : 6. * 

BLEST Saviour! Friend divine ! 
Thou source of boundless- love! 
The hope of all thy saints on earth, 
The joy of all above ! 

2 How can I tell thy worth ! 

How make thy glories known I 
No language can thy goodness speak, 
No tongue thy mercies own ! 

3 My words can not express, 

The sweetness of thy name I 
Nor can my feeble lips declare, 
The wonaers of thy fame ! 

4 Then take my trusting heart, 

I can not give thee more ; 
Make rich my soul's deep poverty, 
From thine un wasting store! 

407 A uew creature. 8s & 7s, peculiar. 

2 'Jor. 5 : 17. 

SINCE first thy word awaked my heart 
Like light new dawning o'er me, 
Where'er I turn my eyes, thou art 
All light and love before me. 

2 Naught else I feel, or hear, or see, 

All bonds of earth I sever ; 
Thee, O my Lord, and only thee, 
I live for, now, and ever. 

3 Like him whose fetters dropped away 

When light shone o'er his prison, 
My soul, now touch'd by mercy's ray 
Hath from its chains arisen. 

4 And shall the soul thou bid'st be free 

Return to bondage ? Never ! 
Ifeee, O my God, and only thee, 
I live for, now, and ever 
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REMISSION OF SINS. 

j Joy wupeakablc and full of glory. P. M. 

1 Pet. 1 : 8. 

>W happy are they who their Savioui obey 
And have laid up their treasures above! 
zue can not express tin; sweet comfort and 
a soul in its earliest love! [peace 

lis comfoit is mine, since the favor divine 
lave found in the blood of the Lamb: 
e the truth I believM what a joy 1 've re- 
hat a heaven in Jesus' blest name ! [ceiv'd, 

is a heav'n below my Redeemer to know, 
id the angels can do noticing more 
l to fall at his feet, and the story repeat, 
id the lover of sinners adore ! 

sua all the day long is my joy and my song; 
that all to this refuge may 11 y ! 
ias lov'd me, 1 cried, lie has suffer d and 
• redeem such a rebel as I ! [died 

i the wings of his love I am carried above 

1 my sin, and temptation, and pain ; 

ly should I grieve, while on him I believe! 

why should I sorrow again ! 

the rapturous hight of that holy delight, 

liich I find in the life-giving blood ! 

y Saviour possessed, I am perTectl v bless'd, 

lug fiird with the fi llness of Gotl! 

»wmy leinnant of days will I spend to his 
lio has died me from sin to redeem : [praise 
ther many or few, all my years are his 
ey shall all be devoted to him. [due ; 

dal a mercv is this ! what a heaven of bliss! 
»w unspeakably happy am I . 
er'd into the fold, with belie\ ers enroll'd— 
tth belie T ers tr live and to 
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SPIRIT OF ADOPTION. 



409 



You hath he quickened. 



L. M. 



Ool. 2: 13. 



LIKE morning — when her early breeze 
Breaks up the surface of the seas, 
That, in their furrows, dark with night. 
Her hand may sow the seeds of light— 

2 Thy grace can send its breathings o'er 
The spirit dark and lost before ; 

And, freshening all its depths, prepare 
For truth divine to enter there. 

3 Till David touched his sacred lyre, 
In silence lay the unbreathing wire ; 
But when he swept its chords along, 
Then angels stooped to hear the song. 

4 So sleeps the soul, till thou, O Lord. 
Shall deign to touch its lifeless chord: 
Till, waked by thee, its breath shall rise 
In music worthy of the skies. 



0LORD! and shall thy Spirit rest 
In such a wretched heart as mine! 
Unworthy dwelling! glorious guest! 
Favor astonishiug, divine ! 
2 When sin prevails, and gloomy fear, 
And hope almost expires in night. 
Lord, can thy Spirit then be here. 
Great Spring of comfort, life and light * 
b Sure the blest Comforter is nigh I 
? Tis he sustains my fainting heart; 
Else would my hopes for ever die, 
And every cheering ray depart. 
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The gift of the Holy Spirit. 

Acts 2 : 38. 



L.M. 
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4 When some kind promise glads mj soul, 

Do I not find his healing voice 
The tempest of my fears control, 
And bid my drooping powers rejojce! 

5 Let thy kind Spirit in my heart 

For ever dwell, O God of love ! 
And light and heavenly peace impart — 
Sweet earnest of the joys above. 

HI Tlu Beatitude*. L. M. 

BLESS'D are the humble souls that see 
Their emptiness and poverty ; 
Treasures of grace to them are giv'n, 
And crowns of joy laid up in heav'n. 

2 Bless'd are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart; 
The blood of Christ divinely flows, 

A healing balm for all their woes. 

3 Bless'd are the souls who thirst for grace, 
Hunger and thirst for righteousness; 
They shall be well supplied, and fed 
With living streams and living bread. 

4 Bless-d are the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench the glowing coals of strife; 
They shall be calTd the heirs of bliss, 
The sons of God, the God of peace. 

5 Bless'd are the suff'rers who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jes is y sake; 
Their souls shall triumph h. the Loid : 
Glory and joy are their reward 

412 In Christ. L. M 

p OD of my life! thy boundless grace, 
U Chose, pardoned, and adopted me ; 
My rest, my home, my dwelling-ilace; 
Father ! I cone, I come to thee. 
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Jesus, my hope, my rock, my shield ! 
Whose precious blood was shed for me, 
Into thy hands my soul 1 yield ; 
Saviour ! I come, I come to thee. 

413 -He ** not athimed to call them brethren. L. M 

Heb. 2 : 11. 

HONOR and happiness unite, 
To make the Christian's name a praise * 
How fair the scene, how clear the light, 
That tills the remnant of his days! 

2 A kingly character he bears, 

No change his priestly office knows; 
Unfading is the crown lie wears, 
His joys can never reach a close, 

3 Adorn'd with glory from on high, 

Salvation shines upon his face; 
His robe is of the ethereal dye, . 
His steps are dignity and grace. 

4 Inferior honors he disdains, 

Nor stoops to take applause from earth, 
The King of kings himself maintains 
The expenses of his heavenly birth. 

5 The noblest creature seen below, 

Ordain'd to fill a throne above ; 
God gives him all he can bestow, 
His kingdom of eter&al love ! 

6 My soul is ravish'd at the thought! 

Methinks from earth I see him rise! 
Angels congratulate his lot 
And shout him welcome to the sk>i! 

414 Peace in the storm. C 

LORD, in whose might the Saviour i 
The dark and stormy wave. 
And trusted in his Father's arm, 
Own ipotent to save 
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SPIRIT OP ADOPTION. 

2 When thickly round our footstep* rite 
The floods and storms of life, 
Grant us thy Spirit, Lord, to still 
T he dark and fearful strife. 
8 Strong in our trust, on thee reposed. 
The ocean path we '11 dare, 
Though waves around us rage and foam, 
Since thou art present there. 

415 Crying, Abba, Father. C. M. 

Oal. 4: 6. 

FATHER! I wait before thy throne; 
Call me a child of thine ; 
And let the Spirit of thy Son, 
Fill this poor heart of mine. 
2 There shed thy promised love abroad, 
And make my comfort strong; 
Then shall I say, my Father, God! 
With an unwavering tongue. 

416 w« have W % ai, > etc ' 0. M. 

Matt. 19 : 27. 

THERE is a name I love to hear, 
I love to speak its worth ; 
It sounds like music in mine ear, 
The sweetest name on earth. 

2 Tt tells me of a Saviour's love, 

Who died to set me free : 
It tells me of his precious Dlood, 
The sinner's perfect plea. 

3 It tells me of a Father's smile. 

Beaming upon his child ; 
It cheers me through this "little wl 3e, f 
Through desert, waste, and wild. 

4 It bids my trembling heart rejoice, 

It dries each rising tear, 
It tells me in u a still small voice," 
To trust and never fear. 
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5 Jesus' the name I love so well, 

The name I love to hear! 
No saint on earth its worth cam tell, 
No heart conceive how dear. 

6 This name shall shed its fragrance sti'i 

Along this thorny road, 
Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill 
That leads me up to God. 

417 The Spirit of God dwelleth within you. C. M. 

1 Cor. 3; 1«. 

LORD, let thy Spirit penetrate 
This heart ana soul of mine ; 
And toy whole being with thy grace 
Pervade, O Life divine! 

2 As this clear air surrounds the earth, 

Thy grace around me roll ; 
As the fresh light pervades the air, 
So pierce and fill my soul. 

3 As from these clouds drops down in lc ve 

The precious summer rain, 
So from thyself pour down the flood 
That freshens all again. 

4 As these fair flowers exhale their scent 

In gladness at our feet. 
So from thyself let fragrance breathe, 
More heavenly and more sweet. 

5 Thus life within our lifeless hearts, 

Shall make its glad abode ; 
And we shall shine in beauteous light 
Filled with the light of .God. 

418 1 w»M write my law in their hearts. S. M. J) 

Heb.S: 1 . 

p REAT source of life and light! 
IT Thy heavenly grace impart, 
Thy Holy Spirit grant, and write 
Thy law upon my heart ; 
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My soul would cleave to thee ; 

Let naught my purpose move; 
O, let my faith more steadfast be, 

And more intense my love ! 

3 Long as my trials last. 

Long as the cross I bear, 
O. let my soul on thee be cast 

In confidence and prayer ! 
Conduct me to the shore 

Of everlasting peace, 
Where storm aiid tempest rise no mo"o, 

Where sin and sorrow cease. 

I That theit may be one in n*. S. M. 

John 17 : 21. 

THY Spirit shall unite 
Our souls to thee our Head ; 
Shall form us to thine image bright, 
That we thy paths may tread. 

2 Death may our souls divide 

From these abodes of clay ; 
But love shall keep us near thy side 
Through all the gloomy way. 

3 Since Christ and we are one. 

Why should we doubt or fear ! 
If he in heaven hath fixed his throne, 
He '11 fix his members there. 

| 20 I* *>ko** we have redemption. 7s, 6 linCB. 

Coll. I : 14. 

BLESSED are the sons of God; 
They are bought with Jesus' blood 
They are ransomed from the grave ; 
Life eternal they shall have : 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

255 



THE GOSPEL, 

2 They are j astified by grace, 
They enjoy the Saviour's peace; 
All their sins are washed away; 
They shall stand in God's grttat day: 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

S They are lights upon the earth,— 
Children of a heavenly birth, — 
One with God, with Jesus one ; 
Glory is in them begun ; 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

4-21 Oody our salvation. 8s & Tin 

C1ALL Tehovah thy salvation, 
J Rest beneath th' Almighty's shade; 
In his secret habitation 

Dwell, and never be dismayed. 
Guile nor violence can harm thee, 

In eternal silence there ; 
There no tumult shall alarm thee; 
Thou shalt dread no hidden snare. 

2 Since with pure and firm affection 

Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of his protection 

He will shield thee from above; 
Thou shalt call on him in trouble ; 

He will hearken ; he will save ; 
Here for grief reward thee double ; 

Crown with life beyond the grave. 

422 The Holy Spirit the Comforter. 8s, 6fi A 

OUR blest Redeemer, ere he breathe 
His tender, last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 
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He came in tongues of liv'.ng flame, 

To teach, convince, subdue; 
All powerful as the wind he came, 

Aa viewless too. 
He came, sweet influence to impart, 

A gracious, williug guest. 
While he can find one humble heart 

Wherein to rest. 
And his that gentle voice we hear, 

Soft as the breeze of even, [ fear, 

rhat checks each fault, that calms each 

And speaks of heaven. 

j The peace of Ood. P.M. 

Phil. 4 : 7. 

WE ask for peace, O Lord ! 
Thy children ask thy peace; 
Not what the world calls rest, 

That toil and care should cease, 
That through bright sunny hours 

Calm life should fleet away, 
And tranquil night should fade 

In smiling day, — tP rav » 
It is not for sucti peace that we would 
We ask for peace, O Lord ! 

Yet not to stand secure, 
Girt round with iron pride, 

Contented to endure : 
Crushing the gentle strings, 

That human hearts should know, 
Untouched by others' joys 

Or others' wo 
rhou, O dear Lord, wilt never teach us so. 
We ask thy peace, O Lord! 

Through storm, and fear, and strife, 
To light pnd guide us on. 

Through a long struggling life 2 
While no success or gain 
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Shall sheer the desperate fight, 
Or nerve, what the world calls, 

Our wasted might: [light 
Yet pressing through the darkness to tlw 

1 It is thine own, O Lord ! 

Who toil while others sleep, 
Who sow with loring care 

What other hands shall reap : 
They lean on thee entranced 

In calm and perfect rest : 
Give us that peace, O Lord I 

Divine and West, [thee best 

Thou keepest for those hearts who love 

424 Be will give the Holy Spirit, etc. H. M. 

Luke lis 18. 

OTHOU that nearest prayer, 
Attend our humble cry, 
And let thy servants share 

Thy blessings from on high : 
We plead the promise of thy word; 
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord. 

2 If earthly parents hear 

Their children when they cry,— 
If they, with love sincere, 

Their varied wants supply, — 
Much more wilt thoa thy love display, 
And answer when thy children pray. 

4 25 The knowetk «• not. C. H. M. 

I John 3 : 1. 

LET others boast their ancient lino, 
In long succession great; 
In the proud list let heroes shine r 

And monarchs swell the state f 
Descended from the King of kings, 
Each saint a nobler title sings. 



THE HOPE OP ETERNAL LIFE; 

2 Pronounce me, granous God, thy* son, 

Own me an heir divine ; 
I'Upity princes on the throne, 

Wnen I can call thet mine : 
Scepters and crowns unenvied rise, 
Ana lose their luster in my eyes. 

8 Content, obscure, I pass my days, 

To all I meet unknown. 
And wait till thou thy child shalt raise. 

And seat me near thy throne : 
No name, no honors here I crave. 
Well pleas'd with those beyond the grave. 

4 Jesus, my elder brother, lives ; 

With him I, too, shall reign; 
Nor sin, nor death, while he survives, 

Shall make the promise vain; 
In him my title stands secure, 
And shall while endless years endure, 

5 When he, in robes divinely bright, 

Shall ouce again appear, 
Thou, too. my soul, shalt shine in light) 

And his full image bear : 
Enough !— I wait tlr appointed day— 
Bless'd Saviour, haste, and come away ! 

THE HOPE OF ETERNAL LIFE. 

426 Our life i, a vapor, L M. 

James 4: 14. 

HOW vain is all beneath the sk.es I 
How transient every earthly blius ! 
How slender all the fondest ties 
That bind us to a world like this t 

8 The evening cloud, the morning dew 
The withering grass, the fading flower 
Of earthly hopes are emblems true, 
The glory of a passing hour. 
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S But though earth- a fairest blossoms fl 
And all beneath the skies is rain, 
There is 11 brighter world cm high. 
Beyond the reach of care and pain. 

1 Then let the hope of joys to come 

Dispel our cares, and chase our feat 
If God be ours^we-re traveling home 

42 7 * the Jh* 1 *>f M** > 

lTim.6: Ij 

ST AITO up, my soul, shake off thy . 
And glid the gospel armor on j 
March to the gates of endless jo v. 
Where Jesus, thy great Captain's g 

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course : 

But hell and sin are vanquished foe 
Thy Saviour i tailed them to the cross, 
And sung th j triumph when he ros 

3 Tli en let my soul march boldly on, 

Press forward to the heavenly gate 
There peace and joy eternal refgu, 
And glittering robes for conquerors 

4 There shall 1 wear a starry crown, 

And triumph in almighty grace, 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praise 

428 TA* tend of promi*** 

TFEHE Is a laud of pure delight 
Where saints immortal reign* 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 
S There everlasting spring abides* 
And never withering tioweiB; 
Deathlike a imt row sea,dlvides 
Ihti heavenlj land from ours. 
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3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood, 

Stand dressed in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea, 
And linger, shivering on the brink, 
And rear to launch away. 

5 O ! could we make our doubts remove 

Those gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love. 
With unbeclouded eyes ; 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er; 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood 
Should fright us from the shore. 

429 The land that w afar off. 0. M. 

Isaiah 33 : 17. 

FAR from these narrow scenes of night 
Unbounded glories rise ; 
And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 Celestial land ! could our weak eyes 

But half thy chaims explore, 
How would our splits long to rise, 
And dwell on earth no more : 

3 There pain and sickness never come, 

And grief no place obtains ; 
Health triumphs in immortal b'oom, 
And endless pleasure reigns I 

4 No cloud these blissful regions know, 

For ever bright and fair ! 
For sin, the source of ev'ry wo, 
Can never enter there. 
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5 There no alternate night is known, 
Nor film's faint sickly ray; 
But glory from the sacred throne 
Spread* everlasting day. 

430 Wb alt ahull meet m heaven, 

HAIL, sweetest dearest tie, that t.j 
Our glowing hearts io one ; 
Hail, sacred hope, that tunes our mln 

To harmony divine. 
It is the hope, the blissful hope, 

Which Jesus 1 grace has given — 
The hope* when days and years are p 
We all shall meet in heaven, 
2 What though the northern wintry bh 
Bhall howl around our cot i 
Wbat though beneath an eastern sun 

Be east our distant lot; 
Yet still we share the bliss ml hope, 

Which Jesus 1 grace has given-^ 
The hope, when days and years are p 
We all ahall meet in heaven, 
8 From eastern shores, from northern L 
From western hill and plain, 
From southern climes* the brother-bo 

May hope to meet again ; 
It is the hope, the blissful hope. 

Which Jesus' grace has given ; 
The hope, when life and time are o\r 
We all shall meet in heaven. 
4 From BimnaVs shores, from AMc's s 
From India's burniug plain, 
Frmi Europe, from Columbia's land, 

We hope to meet a train ; 
It is the hope, *hc blissful hope, 
Which Jesus grace has given. 
The hope, when days and yearn are f 
We all shall meet In heaven, 



THE HOPS OF ETEBNAL LIFE. 

No lingering look, nor parting jigh, 

Our future meeting knows ; 
There friendship beams from every eye, 

And love immortal flows. 
O sacred hope ! O blissful hope ! 

Which Jesus' grace has given, 
The hope, when days and years are past, 

"We all shall meet in heaven. 



31 The heavenly Canaan. C. M. 

ON Jordan's stormy banks I stand 
And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land. 
Where my possessions lie. 

O the transporting, rapt'rous scene, 

That rises to my sight ! 
Sweet fields array'd in living green. 

And rivers of delight I 

There gen'rous fruits that never fail 

On trees immortal grow : 
There rocks and hills, and brooks and vales 

With milk and honey flow. 

All o'er these wide, extended plains, 

Shines one eternal day ; 
There God, the Sun, for ever reisrns. 

And scatters night away. 

No chilling winds nor pois'nous breath 
Can reach that healthful *hore ; 

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death. 
Are felt and feared no more. 

When shall I reach that happy place, 

And be for ever blest ! 
When shall I see my Father's face 

And in his bosom rest! 
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7 Fill'd with delight, my raptir'd sot. 
Would here no longer stay ; 
Though Jordan's waves around me loH, 
Fearless I 'd launch awa jr. 

4 32 Hope %r. trouble. 0. M, 

TTfHEN musing sorrow weeps the past, 
V V And mourns the present pain, 
% T is sweet to think of peace at last. 
And feel that death is gain. 

2 'T is not that murmuring thoughts arise, 

And dread a Father's will; 
'T is not that meek submission flies, 
And would not suffer still. 

3 Jt is that heaven-horn faith surveys 

The "path that leads to light, 
And longs her eagle plumes to raise, 
And lose herself in sight. 

4 It is that troubled conscience feels 

The pangs of struggling sin, 
And sees, though far, the nand that heals, 
And ends the strife within. 
E O, let me wing my hallowed flight 
From earth-born wo and care, 
And soar above these clouds of night, 
My Saviour's tliss to sLare. 

4 33 Kg** *» darknee: 0. M. 

0 THERE'S a better world on high; 
* Hope on, thou pious bpeast ; 
Faint not, thou traveler; on the. sky 
Thy weary feet shall rest. 
2 Anguish may rend each vital part; 
Poor man, thy strength how frail! 
Yet heaven's own strength shall shield fhf 
When flesh and heart shall fail [heart* 
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hrough death's dark vale, of deepest shade, 
Thy feet must surely go ; 
et there, e'en there, walk undismayed ; 
T is thy last scene of wo. 
hy God — and with the tenderest hand- 
Shall guard the traveler through ; 
Hail!" shalt thou cry; * l hail! promised 
And, wilderness, adieu ! " [land 
Father, make our souls thy care, 
And bring us safe to thee ; 
fhere 'er thou art— we ask not where — 
But there t' is heaven to be. 

I Abound ing in hope. C. M. 

SINCE I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to ev'ry fear, 

And wipe my weeping eyes. 
Should earth against my soul engage, 

And flery darts he hurl'd, 
Then I would smile at Satan's rage, 

And face a frowning world. 
Let cares, like a wild deluge, come, 

And storms of sorrow fall, 
May I but safely reach my home, 

My God, my heav'n, my all. 
There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heav'nly rest : 
And not a wave of trouble roU 
Across my peaceful breast. 

J Qod our only hop: CM 

WHEN reft of all, and hopeless care 
Wotild sink us to the tomb, 
What power shall save s from despair, 
What dissipate the gloom? 
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t No balm that earthly plants tastill 
Can soothe the mourner's smart, 
No mortal hand, with lenient skill, 
Bind up the broken heart. 

3 But One alone, who reigns above, 

Our wo to joy can turn, 
And light the lamp of life and love, 
That long has ceased to burn. 

4 Then, O my soul ! to that One flee, 

To God thy woes reveal ; 
His eve alone thy wounds can see, 
His power alone can heal. 

436 Ho P e thou »» God - 0- & 

Psalm 42: 6. 

MY soul ! triumphant in the Lord, 
Proclaim thy joys abroad, 
And march with holy vigor on, 
Supported by thy God. 

2 Through every winding maze of life, 

His hand has been my guide ; 
And in his lon^-experienced care, 
My heart shall still confide. 

3 His grace, through all the desert flows, 

An unexhausted stream ; 
That grace, on Zion's sacred mount, 
Shall be my endless theme. 

4 Bevond the choicest ioys of tiije, 

thy courts on eartl. I love ; 
But 0 ! I burn with strong desire 
To view thy house above. 

6 There, joined with all the shining brnd, 
My soul would thee adore; 
A pillar in thy temple fixed. 
To be removed no more. 
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Vain world, adieu. 



8s&4s. 



WHEN for eternal worlds wi steer, 
And seas are calm, and skies are clear, 
And faith, in lively exercise, 
Sees distant fields of Canaan rise, 
The soul for joy then spreads her wings, 
And loud her lovely sonnet sings, 
Vain world, adieu. 
I With cheerful hope, her eyes explore 
Each land-mark on the distant shore, 
The trees of life, the pastures green. 
The golden streets, the crystal stream ; 
Ajgaln for ioy she spreads her wings, 
And loud her lovely sonnet sings, 
I 'm going home. 
t The nearer still she draws to land, 
More eager all her powers expand ; 
With steady helm, and free bent sail, 
Her anchor drops within the vail, — • 
And now for joy she folds her wings, 
And her celestial sonnet sings, 
I 'm safe at home. 



THE world may change from old to new, 
From new to old again ; 
Yefc hope and heaven, forever true, 
Within our hearts remain. 
2 Hope leads the child to plant the lower, 
The man to sow the seed ; 
Nor leaves fulfillment to her hour,-- 
But prompts again to deed. 
% And ere upon the old roan's dust 
The grass is seen to wave, 
We look through falling tears, to trust 
Hope's sunshine on the grave. 
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Hope maketh not ashamed. 
Bom. 5: 5. 



CM. 
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i O, no! it is no flattering lure, 

No fancy weak or fond, 
When hope would bid us rest secuw 
In better life beyond. 

5 Nor love, nor shame, nor grief; nor teara 
Her promise may gainsay ; 
The voice divine speaks through our yea 
To cheer us on our way. 



439 The Rock of Salvation. P. J 

IF life's pleasure's charm yon, give them not your bJk 
Lest the gift ensnare yon from your God to part; 
His favor seek, his praises speak ; 

Fix here your hope's foundation ; 
Serve him, and he will ever be 
The Rock of your Salvation. 

2 If distress befall yon, painful though it be, 
Let not grief appall you— to your Saviour flee; 
He, eVer near, your pray'r will hear, 

And calm your perturbation ; 
The waves of wo shall ne'er o'erflow 
The Bock of your Salvation. 

8 When earth's prospects fail you, let it not distress, 
Better comforts wait you— Christ will surely blew; 
To Jesus flee — your prop he '11 be, 

Tour heav'uly consolation ; 
For griefs below can not overthrow 
The Rock of your Salvation. 

4 Dangers may approach you; let them not alarm; 
Christ will ever wavch you, and protect from ham* 
He near you stands, with mighty hands 

To ward off each temptation ; 
To Jesus fly ; he's ever nigh, 
The Rock of your Salvation. 

6 Let not death alarm you, shrir k not from his blow I 
For your God snail arm you, aud victory bestow. 
For death shall bring to you no sting, 

The grave no desolation : 
T lit sweet to die with Jenus nigh, 
The Bock of your Salvation. 
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<4Q Jeau * * 6s & ±S. 

Ttl OW I have found a friend, 
-m Jesus is mine ; 
His love shall never end, 

Jesus is mine. 
Though earthly ioys decrease; 
Though human friendships cease, 
Now 1 have lasting peace ; 
Jesus is mine. 

2 Though I grow poor and old, 

Jesus is mine ; 
,Be will my faith uphold, 

Jesus is mine ; 
He shall my wants supply, 
His precious blood is nigh, 
Nought can my hope destroy, 

Jesus is mine! 

8 When earth shall pass away, 

Jesus is mine. 
In the great Judgment day, 

Jesus is mine. 
O I what a glorious thing 
Then to behold my King, 
On tuneful harp to sing, 

Jesus is mine. 

4 Farewell mortality! 

Jesus is mine. 
Welcome eternity ! 

Jesus is mine. 
He my Redemption is, 
Wisdom and Righteousneta, 
Life, Light and Tlolirjess, 

Jesus is mine. 
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THE CHURCH. 
DIVINE CONSTITUTION. 

441 God ** Me midst of her. Xi. M 

Psalm 46 : 5. 

HAPPY the church, thou sacred place, 
The seat of thy Creator's space I 
Thine holy courts are his abode, 
Thou eartnly palace of our God ! 

1 Thy walls are strength, and at thy gates 
A guard of heavenly warriors waits ; 
Nor shall thy deep foundations move, 
Fixed on his counsels and his love. 

3 Thy foes in vain designs engage ; 
Against his throne in vain they rage : 
Like rising waves, with angry roar, 
That dash and die upon the shore. 

4 God is our shield, and God our sun ; 
Swift as the fleeting moments run, 
On us he sheds new beams of grace, 
And we reflect his brightest praise. 

442 God it our refuge. L. M. 

Psalm 46 : 1. 

&OD is the refuge of his saints, 
When storms oi sharp distress invade; 
Ere we can offer our complaints. 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there ; 
Convulsions shake the solid world; 

Our faith shall nevei yield to fear. 

3 Zion enjoys her monarch's love, 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Built on his truth, and armed with power. 
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143 ^ kingdom which can not be moved. 0 M. 

Heb. 12 ; 28. 

THY kingdom. Lord, for ever stands, 
While earthly thrones decay ; 
An*5. time submits to thy commands, 
While ages roll away. 

2 Tliv sov'reign bounty freely gives 

Its unexhausted store ; 
And universal nature lives 
On thy sustaining pow'r. 

3 Holy and just in all thy ways 

Thy providence divine ; 
In all thy works, immortal rays 
Of power and mercy shine. 

4 The praise of God— delightful theme !— 

Shall fill my heart and tongue ; 
Let all creation bless his name, 
In one eternal song. 

144 A eure foundation. C. M 

Tsaiafa 28 : 16. 

BEHOLD the sure foundation-stone, 
Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heav'nly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praise f 
: Chosen of God, to sinners dear, 

And saints adore the name ; 
They trust their whole salvation here, 

Nor shall they suffer shame. 
The foolish builders, sci ibe, and priest, 

Reject it with disdain ; 
Yet on this rock the church shall rest, 

And envy rage in vain. 
What though the gates of hell withstood, 

Yet must this building rise : 
T is thy own work, Almighty God. 
And wondrous in our eyes. 
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445 Lttvsgo into tht how* of <le Lore 



"HOW did mv heart rejoice to I 
II "Sly friends devoutly Bay, 
w In Zhm let as all appear, 
And keep the solemn day*" 
3 i love her gates, I love the road 
The church, adorned with gra 
Stands like a palace, built for G> 
To show his milder face. 
3 Up to her courts, with joys unk] 
The holy tribes repair; 
The Son of David hoick his thro 
And sits in judgment there. 
i He hears our praises and cotnplt 
And while his awful voice 
Di vides the sin tiers from the salt 
We tremble and rejoice. 
6 Peace be within this sacred pla< 
And jo v a constant guest I 
With holy gifts and heavenly gr 
Be her attendants blest I 
6 Mv soul shall pray for Zion still 
While life or breath remains; 



A MOTHER may forgetful be, 
For human love is frail; 
But thy Creator's love to thee, 
C) Z inn ! can not fail. 
2 No I thy dear name engraTen st; 
In characters of love, 
On thy almighty Father's hands 
And never shall remove. 





Divnri CONSTITUTION. 



>re his ever watchful eye 

ly mournful state appears ; 

'. every groan, and every sigh, 

Ivine compassion hears. 

Ion! learn to doubt no more, 

3 every fear suppressed ; 

hanging truth, and love, and power, 

well in thy Saviour's breast. 

« Lord it my light and my talvation. C. M« 
Psalm 27 : 1. 

Lord of glory is my light, 
id my salvation too ; 
. my strength, nor will I fear 
b all my foes can do. 
LeBsing, Lord, my heart desires ; 
rant me my abode 
g the churches of thy saints, 
temples of my God. 
shall I offer my requests, 
. see thy glory still ; 
iiear thy messages of love, 
. learn thy holy will, 
troubles rise, and storms appear, 
re may his children hide; 
as a strong pavilion, where 
nakes my soul abide, 
(hall my head be lifted high 
ve my foes around, 
ongs of joy and victory 
bin thy temple sound. 

Fear not, Utile flock. C. M. 

Luke 12: 82. 

HE is a little lonely fold, 

hose flock One Shepherd keeps, 

gh summer's heat, and winter's <wA&, 

a eye that never sleeps. 
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2 By evil beast, or burning sky, 

Or damp of midnight air, 
Not one in all that flock shall iie 
Beneath that Shepherd's care. 

3 For if, unheeding or beguiled, 

In danger's path they roam, 
His pity iollows through the wild, 
And guards them sarely home. 

4 O, gentle Shepherd, still behold 

Thy helpless charge in me ; 
And take a wanderer to thy fold, 
That trembling turns to thee. 

449 You are come unto Mount Zion. C. M. 

Heb. 12: 22. 

NOT to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempest, fire, and smoke,—* 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke;— 

2 But we are come to Zion hill, 

The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his will 
And spread his love abroad. 

3 Behold the great, the tlorio is host 

Of angels cloth'd in light ! 
Behold the spirits of the just 
Whose faith is turn'd to sight! 

4 Behold the blest assembly there, 

Whose names are writ in heav'n! 
And God, the Judge, who doth declare 
Their vilest sins forgiv'n! 

5 Saints here, and those in Jesus dead, 

But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ, their living head, 
And of his grace partake. 
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6 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells where Jes n is 
Must be for ever bless'd. 



OUR Christ hath reached his heavenly seat, 
Through sorrows and through scars ; 
The golden lamps are at his feet. 
And in his hand the stars. 
2 C God of life, and truth, and grace, 
Ere nature was begun ! 
Make welcome to our erring race 
Thy Spirit and thy Son. 
8 We hail the Church, built high o'er all 
The heathens' rage and scoff; 



"The Lamb the light thereof." 
4 O, may he walk among us here, 
With his rebuke and love, — 
A brightness o'er this lower sphere, 
A ray from worlds above ! 



0 WHERE are kings *.nd empires now 
Of old that went and came ? 
But Holy Church is praying yet, 
A thousand years the same. 
% Mark ye her holy battlements. 
And her foundations strong; 
And hear within, the solemn voice, 
And her unending song. 
% For not like kingdoms of the world 
The Holv Church of God I 
Though earthquake shocks are rocking her, 
Ana tempests *re abroad ; 



450 



Rrv. 1 : 20. 



C. M. 




451 



Hit kingdom U ever tailing. 

Danl. 7 : 27. 



C. M. 
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4 Umthakea as eternal bills, 
Unmovable she stands — 
A mountain that shall till the eartL 
A fane unbuilt by hands. 

452 The Lord is great in Zion. S 

Psalm 99: 2. 

GREAT is the Lord our God, 
And let his praise be great ; 
He makes his churches his abode, 
His most delightful seat. 

2 These temples of his grace, 

How beautiful they stand ! 
The honors of our native place, 
And bulwarks of our land. 

3 In Zion God is known, 

A refuge in distress : 
How bright has his salvation shone, 
Through all her palaces I 

4 When kings against her join'd, 

And saw the Lord was there, 
In wild confusion of the mind, 

They fled with hasty fear. 
6 Oft have our fathers told, 

Our eyes have often seen, 
How well our God secures the fold 

Where his own sheep have been. 
6 In ev'ry new distress 

We '11 to his house repair ; 
We'll call to mind his wondrous grao 

And seek deliv'rance there. 

453 I l° ve kingdom , Lord, 8. 

1LOVE thy kingdom, Lord— 
The house of thine abode, 
The church our blest Redeemer sored 
With his own precious blood. 
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1 love thy Chui-ch, O God! 

Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 

And graven on thy hand. 

For her my tears shall fall, 
For her my prayers ascend ; 

To her my cares and toils be give:*, 
Till toils and cares shall ena 

Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways, 

Her sweet communion, solemn vc.ws, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

Jesus, thou Friend divine, 
Our Saviour and our King, 

Thy hand from every snare and foe 
Shall great deliverance bring. 

Sure as thy truth shall last, 

To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 

And brighter bliss of heaven. 

4 How amiable are thy tabernacle*. 

Psalm 84 :1. 

HOW charming is the place 
Where my ltedeemer God 
Un vails the beauties of his face, 
And sheds his love abroad ! 

Not the fair palaces 
To which the great reso:t, 

Are once to be compared with this, 
Where Jesus holds his court. 

Here on the mercy-seat, 
With radiant glory crowned, 

Our joyful eye* behold him sit. 
And smile on all around. 
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4 To him their prayers and cries 

Each humble soul presents ; 
He listens to their broken sighs, 
And grants them all their wai is. 

5 Give me, O Lord, a place 

Within thy bless'd abode, 
Among the children of thy grace, 
The servants of my God. 

i 55 I* 8tan( l f°r «wr. S. 1 

Dan. 2 : 44. 

THY kingdom, gracious Lord, 
Shall never pass away; 
Firm as thy truth it still shall stand, 
When earthly thrones decay. 

2 Thy people here have found, 

through many weary years, 
The sweet communion, joy and peace, 
To banish all their fears. 

3 And now while in thy courts, 

Do thou our love increase ; 
Give us the food our spirits need, 
And fill our heai ts with peace. 

456 The ark of God. S 1 

I IKE Noah's weary dove, 
J That soar'd the earth around, 
But not a resting-place above 
The cheerless waters found, — 

2 O cease, my wand'rii g soul, 

On restless wing to roam ; 
All the wide world to either pble 
Has not for thee a home. 

3 Behold the ark of God, 

Behold the open door ; 
Hasten to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 



DIVINJE CONSTITUTION. 

4 There safe thou sh&'it abide, 

There sweet shall be thy rest, 
And ev'ry long m g satisfied, 
With fall salvation blest. 

5 And when the waves of ire, 

Again the earth shall fill, 
The ark shall ride the sea of fire 
Then rest on Zion's hill. 

•q7 The Lord loveth the gate* of Zion. S. M. 

Psalm 87 : 2. 

HOW honor'd is the place, 
Where we adoring stand ! 
Zion, the glory of the earth, 
And beauty of the land. 
2 Bulwarks of grace defend 
The city where we dwell; 
While walls of strong salvation made, 
Defy th' assaults of hell. 
8 Lift up th' eternal gates, 
The doors wide open fling; 
Enter, ye nations, that obey 
The statutes of our King. 

4 Here taste unmingled joys, 

And live in perfect peace*, 
You that have known Jehovah's tame, 
And ventur'd on his grace. 

5 Trust in the Lord, ye saints ; 

And banish all your fears, 
Strength in the Lord Jeh wan dwells, 
Eternal as his years. 

•58 TUjoy of the whole earth. S. M. 

Psalm 48 : 8. 

EAR as thy name is known 
The world declares thy praise; 
Thy saints, O Lord, before thy forme 
Their songs of honor raise. 
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2 With ioy thy people stand 

611 lion's chosen hill, 
Proclaim the wonders of thy hacd, 
And counsels of thy will. 

3 Let strangers walk around 

The city where we dwell, 
Compass and view thy holy ground, 
And mark the building well. 

4 How comely and how wise ! 

How glorious to behold I 
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorned with gold. 

5 The God we worship now 

Will guide us till we die; 
Will be our God while here below, 
And ours above the sky. 



459 The church in the wxldemeu. S. M. 

FAR down the ages now. 
Much of her journey done, 
The pilgrim church pursues her way, 
Untiilier crown be won. 

2 The story of the past 

Comes up before her view ; 
How well it seems to suit her still- 
Old, and yet ever new I 

3 It is the oft-told tale 

Of sin and weariness,— 
Of grace and love yet nowte£ down 
To pardon and to bless. 

4 No wider is the gate, 

No broader is the way, 
lib smoother is the anrnent path, 
That leads to life and day. 
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5 No sweeter is the cup, 

Nor less our lot of ill : 
Twa3 tribulation ages since, 
'T is tribulation still. 

6 No slacker grows the fight, 

No feebler is the foe, 
Nor less the need of armor tried, 
Of shield, and spear, and bow. 

7 Thud onward still we press, 

Through evil and through good,— 
Through pain, and poverty, and want, 
Through peril and through blood. 

8 Still faithful to our God, 

And to our Captain true, 
"We follow where he leads the way, 
The kingdom in our view. 



(60 Oloriout thing* are spoken of thee. 8s & 7s 

Pialm 87 s 8. 

p LORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 

VT Zion, city of our God! 

He, whose word can not be broken, 

Form'd thee for his own abode : 
On the Rock of ages founded. 

What can shake thy sure repose? 
With salvation's wall surrounded, 

Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

% See the streams of /iving waters, 
Springing from Eternal Love. 
Well supply thy sons and daughter!, 

And all rear of drought remove : 
Who can faint while such a river 

Ever flows their thirst t' assu lire ! • 
Grace, which like the Lord the giver 
Never fulls from age to age. 
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8 Round each habitation hov'ring, 

See the cloud and fire appear, 
For a glory and a cov'ring, 

Showing that the Lord is near: 
Thus deriving from their banner 

Ligiit by night, and shade by day, 
Safe they feeuupon the manna 

Which he gives them when they praj 

4 Blest inhabitants of Zion, 

Washed in the Redeemer's blood, 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on, 

Makes them kings and priests to God 
'Tis his love his people raises 

With himself to reign as kings; 
And, as priests, his solemn praises 

Each for a thank-off 'ring brings. 

5 Saviour, since of Zion's city, , 

I through grace a member am, 
Let the world deride or pity, 

I will glory in thy name; 
Fading is the worldling's treasure, 

All his boasted pomp and show! 
Solid jovs and lasting pleasure 

Noue but Zion's children know. 

461 When the Lord shall bring again Zion, 10 

RESTORE, 0 Father ! to our times restore 
The peace which fil.ed thine infant Church a" Jtt 
Ere lu«t of power had sown the seeds of strife, 
And quenched the new-born charities of life. 

8 0, never more may different judgments part 
From kiudled sympathy a brother's heart ! 
But, linked in one, believing thousands kneel, 
And share with each the sacred joy they feel. 

8 From soul to soul, quick as the sunbeam's ray, 
Let concord spread one universal day ; 
And frith by love lead all mankind to that, 
Pmrent ofpfce, and Fount of harmony I 
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4 62 Lifting water*. 8s, 7 B & 4fl. 

SEE, from Ziou's sacred mouute rfn, 
Streams of living water flow ; 
God has opened there a fountain 
That supplies the woiil below ; 

They are blessed 
Who its sovereign virtues know. 

2 Through ten thousand channels flowing, 

Streams of mercy find their way: 
Life, and health, and joy bestowing, 
Waking beauty from decay. 

O, ye nations, 
Hail the long-expected day. 

3 Gladdened by the flowing treasure, 

All-enriching as it goes, 
Lo ! the desert smiles with pleasure, 
Buds and blossoms as the rose; 

Lo ! the desert 
Sings for joy where'er it flows. 

463 The house of the Lord. 12i. 
OU may ring of the beauty of mountain and dale, 

Of the «1 very streamlets and flowers of the vale ; 
t the place most delightful this earth can afford, 
Is the place of devotion, the house of the Lord. 
2 You may boast of the sweetness of day's early dawn, 
Of the sky's softening graces when day is just gone ; 
But there 's no other season or time can compare, 
With the hour of devotion, the sea«on of prayer, 
t Ton may valuw the friendships of ywuth a id of age, 
And select for your comrades the noble and sage ; 
But the friends that most oheer me on life's rugged rosd, 
Are the friends of my Master, the children of Got. 
i Ton may talk of your prospects, of fame, or of woaltb, 
And the hopes that oft flatter the favorite* of health ; 
But the hope of bright glory, of beavmly bliss — 
Takd away every other, and give me but this. 
I Ever hail, blessed temple, abode of my Lord I 
1 will turn to thee often, to hear from his word ; 
I will walk to thine altar with those that I love* 
And rejoioo in the prospects revealed from staox*. 
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4* 54 Mount Zion, etc. 8s, 7s&4a. 

Psalm 125: 1. 

ZION stan.ls with hills surrounded — 
Zion kept by pow'r divine ; 
All her foes shall be confounded, 
Though the world in arms combine: 

Happy Zion, 
What a favor'd lot is thine! 
2 Ev'ry human tie may perish ; 

Friend to friend unfaithful prove; 
Mothers cease their own to cherish; 
Heav'n and earth at last remove ; 

But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah's love. 
2 In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright; 
But can never cease to love thee ; 
Thou art precious in his sight: 

God is with thee — 
God, thine everlasting light. 

OFFICERS. 

465 @° V e * nto °M the world, Jj» M. 

Mark 16: 15. 

YE Christian heralds ! go, proclaim 
Salvation through Immanuers name 
To distant climes the tidings bear. 
And plant the rose of Sharon there 

2 He 'U shield you with a wall of fire, 
With holy zeal your hearts inspire, 
Bid raging winds their fury cease, 
And hush the tempest into peace. 

3 And when our labors all are o'er, 
Then we shall meet to part no more,— 
Meet with the blood-bought thrDng, to All, 
And crown our Jesus—Lor I of .ill! 
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Go, teach all natx mi. 

M»tt.3Sf 



L. M. 



&0— messenger of peace and love ! 
To nations plunged in shades of night; 
Like angels sent from fields above, 

Be thDie to shed celestial light 
Go — to the hungry food impart; 

To paths of peace the wanderer guide, 
And lead the thirsty, panting heart, 
Where streams of living water glide. 

Go— bid the bright and morning-star [shine, 

From Bethlehem's plains resplendent 
And, piercing through the gloom afar, 

Shed heavenly liglit and love divine. 
From north to south, from east to west, 

Messiah yet shall reign supreme; 
His name by every tongue confessed — 

His praise— the universal theme. 



FATHER of mercies, bow thine ear, 
Attentive to our earnest prayer : 
We plead for those who plead for thee; 
Successful pleaders may they be. 
How great their work! how vast their charge! 
Do thou their anxious souls enlarge: 
Their best endowments are our gain ; 
We share the blessings they obtain. 
O. clothe with energy divine 
Their words; and let those words be tl ine; 
To them thy sacred truth reveal ; 
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal 
Teacfr them to sow the precious seed ; 
Teach them thy chosen flock to feed ; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain,— 
And thus reward their toil and paon. 



67 



Pray for us. 

2 Thess. 3:1. 



L.M 
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OFFICERS. 

4 Inflame his mind with ardent zeal. 
Thy flock to feed and teach ; 
And let him live, and let him feel, 
The truths he 's called to preach. 
6 As showers refresh the thirsty plain, 
So let his labors prove : 
By him extend thy righteous reign— 
The reign of truth and love. 

A TO 0* departure of a mUtionary. 3 

YOU messengers of Christ, 
His sov'reign voice obey ; 
Arise and follow where he leads — 
And peace attend your way. 
9 The Master whom you serve 
Will needful strength bestow ; 
Depending on his prom is* d aid, 
With sacred courage go. 

3 Mountains shall sink to plains, 

And hell in vain oppose; 
The cause is God's, and must prevail 
In spite of all his foes. 

4 Go, spread a Saviour's fame, 

And tell his matchless grace. 
To the most guilty and deprav'd 
Of Adam's numerous race. 

5 We wish you, in his name, 

The most divine success ; 
Assur'd that he who sends you fo;th 
Will your endeavors bless. 

471 The tame. 8. 

GO with thy servant, I/Ord, 
His ev'ry step attend ; 
All needful help to him afford, 
And bless him to the end. 
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S Preserve him from all wrong ; 
Stand thou at his right hand : 
And keep him from the sland'roug t (Hague 
And persecuting hand. 

3 May he proclaim aloud 

The wonders of thy grace; 
And do thou, to the list'ning crowd, 
His faithful labors bless. 

4 Farewell, dear laborer, go; 

We part with thee in love ; 
And if we meet no more below, 
O may we meet above. 

472 Be ye there/ore ready also, 8. M 

Lake 12: 40. 

YE servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait; 
With joy obey his heavenly word, 
And watch before his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright, 

And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins, as in his sight; 
For awful is his name. 

3 Watch ! 't is the Lord's command; 

And while we speak, he's near; 
Mark the first signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 

4 O happy servant he. 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honcr crown'd. 

173 Matt 9: 38. 8. M. P. 

LORD of the harvest ! hear 
Thy needv servant's cry; 
Answer our faith's effectual prayer, 
And all our wants supply. 



OFFICERS. 

On thee we humbly wait: 

Our wants are in thy view; 
The harvest truly, Lord ! is great, 

The laborers are few. 

2 Convert and send forth more 

Into thy Church abroad ; 
And let them speak thy word of power, 

As workers with their God. 
Give the pure gospel-word, 

The word of general grace ; 
Thee let them preach, the common Lord, . 

The Saviour of our race. 

3 O, let them spread thy name ; 

Their mission fully prove ; 
Thy universal grace proclaim, 

Thy all-redeeming love. 
On ail mankind, forgiven, 

Empower them still to call, 
And tell each creature under heaven, 

That thou hast died for all. 
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74 Preach, the word. 5s & 6fc< 

2 Tim. 4: 2. . 

YOU servants of God, 
Your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad 

His wonderful name : 
The name all victorious 

Of Jesus extol: 
His kingdom is glorious, 
And rules over all. 

9 Christ ruleth on high, 
Almighty to save : 
And still he Is nigh— 
His presence we have: 
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The great congregation 
His triumph shall sing* 

Ascribing salvation 
To Jesus our King. 

3 Salvation to him, 

Who sits on the throne- 
Let all cry aloud, 

And honor the Son : 
Our Saviour's praises 

The angels proclaim, 
They fall on their faces 

And worship the Lamb. 

4 Him let us adore, 

And give him his right; 
All glory and power 

Ana wisdom and might: 
All honor and blessing 

With angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing 

For infinite love. 



4 75 Prayer for Deacon*. 

SON of God, our glorious Head ! 
On us now thy olessing shed; 
From thy throne let mercy flow 
To thy waiting flock below. 

2 Taught by thee, with prayer sincere, 
We have called thy servants here, 
For thy needy ones to care, 

And thy holy feast to bear. 

3 May the Spirit from above 

Fill their hearts with faith and love; 
Make them humble, zealous, wise, 
Strife to shun, and good devise. 



OFFICE R3. 

When trieir earthly work is done, 
When the crown of life is won. 
May they, with thy favor blest, 
Pass from labor into rest. ' 



•76 The field* are white already to horrent. 7 8 
John 4 : 36. 

HO, reapers of life's harvest, 
Why stand with rusted blade. 
Until the night draws round thee, 

And day begins to fade ? 
Why stand ye idle, waiting 

For reapers more to come P 
The golden morn is passing, 
Why /it ye idle, dumb? 

2 Thrust in your sharpened sickle, 

And gather in the grain : 
The night is fast approaching, 

And soon will come again. 
Thy Master calls for reapers ; 

And shall he call in vain? 
Shall sheaves lie there ungathercd 

And waste upon the plain? 

3 Come down from hill and mount? In, 

In morning's ruddy glow, 
Nor wait until the dial 

Points to the noon below ; 
And come with the strong sinew, 

Nor faint in heat or cold : 
And pause not till the evening 

Draws round its wealth of gold. 

4 Mount up the hiehts of wisdom, 

Aqd crush eacfi error low ; 
Keep back no words of knowledge 
That human hearts should louro 
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Be faithful to thy mission, 
In service of thy Lord ; 

And then a golden chaplet 
Shall be thy just reward. 



LOVE, UNITY AND FELLOWSHIP. 
477 Christian fellowship. L. M. 

KINDRED in Christ, for his dear sake 
A hearty welcome here receive; 
May we together now partake 
The joys which only he can give. 

2 May he, by whose kind care we meet, 

Send his good Spirit from above ; 
Make our communications sweet, 
And cause our hearts to burn with love. 

3 Forgotten be each worldly theme, 

When Christians meet together thus; 
We only wish to speak of him 
Who lived, and died, and reigns .tor us. 

4 We'll talk of all he did, and said, 

And suffered for us here below; 
The path he marked for us to tread, 

And what he 's doing for us now. 
Thus — as the moments pass away — 

We'll love, and wouuer, and adore; 
And hasten on the glorious day 

When we shall meet to part no more. 

4 78 Cbwe in, thou blessed of ihe Lord, L. & 

Gen, 24 : 31. 

COME in, thou blessCd of our God, 
In Jesus' name we bid thee come; 
No more thy feet shall roam abroad. 
Henceforth a brother— velcome home. 
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joy& which earth can not afford, 

1-seek in fellowship to prove, 

In one spirit to our Lord. 

the? bound by mutual love. 

liile we pass this vale of tears 

1 make our joys and sorrows known ; 

mare each other's hope* and fears. 

count a brothei s cares our own. 

lore our welcome we repeat, 

ive assurance of our love ; 

we all together meet 

ind the throne of God above. 

Chrutum affection. L. M. 

lest the sacred tie that binds, 
reet communion, kindred minds! 
El the heavenly course they run, [one ! 
carts, whose faith, whose hopes, are 
h the soul of each how dear ! 
ider love, what holy fear! 
h the generous flame within 
om earth, and cleanse from sin! 
itreamiug eyes together flow 
an guilt and mortal wo; 
lent prayers together rise 
gling flames in sacrifice, 
all the gfowiig ILmic expiie, 
mly burns fn.il nature's fire; 
ill they meet in realms above, 
1 of joy, a heaven of .kve. 

The more e.reellent way, L. W 

ICor. 18. 31. 

I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
d nobJer speech than angels use, 
be absent I am founJ, 
tlnkl'ng brass, an empty sound. 
293 



THS 3HUR3H. 

2 Were I inspired to preach and tell 
All that is done in heaven and hell— 
Or coi Jd my faith the world remove— 
StLU I am nothing without love. 

3 Should I distribute all my store 

To feed the hungry, clothe the poor— 

Or give my body to the flame, 

To gain a martyr's glorious name— 

4 If love to God aud love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain ; 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The work of love can e'er fulfill. 

481 The pilgrim band, L. M» 

(^OME, you that love the Lord indeed, 
J Who are from sin and bondage freed, 
Submit to all the ways of God, 
And walk the narrow, happy road. 

Chorus. 
We 're all united heart and hand, 
Join'd in one band completely ; 
We're inarching through lmmanuel's land, 
Where waters flow most sweetly. 

2 Great tribulation you shall meet, 
But soon shall walk the golden street : 
Though hell may rage \nd vent its spite, 
Yet Christ will save nis heart's delight. 

3 That happy day will soon appeal 
•When Michael's trumpet you shall hear 
Sound through the earth— yea, down to hell 
And call the nations great and small. 

4 Behold the righteous marching' home, , 
And all the angels bid them come, [claim 
While Christ the Judge these words pr* 
i'Hcre come my saints— I own theii namef 
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5 "You everlasting gates, fly wide, 
Make ready to receive my bride ; 
You harps of heav'n, now sound aloud, 
Here come the ransom'd by my blood !" 

Gin grandeur see the royal line, 
In glitt'ring robes the sun outshine ! 
See saints and angels join in one, 
And march in splendor to tl e throne. 

7 They stand, and wonder, and look on : 
They join in one eternal song. 
Their great Eedeemer to admire, 
While rapture sets their souls on lire. 

482 Thy Utile flock in tafety keep. L. M 

JESUS, thou Shepherd of the sheep, 
Thy little flock in safety keep; 
These lambs within thine arms now take, 
Nor let them e'er thy fold forsake. 

2 Secure them from the scorching beam, 
And lead them to the living stream; 
In verdant pastures let them lie. 

And watch them with a shepherd's eye ! 

3 O, teach them to discern thy voice, 
And in its sacred sound rejoice ! 
From strangers may they ever flee, 
And know no other guide but thee. 

4 Lord, bring thy sheep that wander yet, 
And let their number be complete; 
Theu let the flock from earth remove. 
And reach the heave nly fold above. 

4 83 Organization of a church. J J M 

IOKD, bless thy saints assembled heir, 
J In solemn cov'nant now to join , 
Unite them in thy holy fear, 
And in thy love their hearts (ombiue. 
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2 O give this church a large increase 

Of such as thou wilt o w a ana bless ; 
Lord, fill their hearts with joy and peace, 
And clothe them with thy righteousness. 

3 M ake her a garden waP'd with grace, 

A temple built for God below, 
Where thy blest saints may see thy face; 
And fruits of thy bless'd Spirit grow. 

4^4 You art all one in Chriat Jesus. L. M. 

Gal. 3 : 26. 

STILL one in life and one in death, 
One in our hope of rest above ; 
One in our joy, our trust, our faith, 
One in each other's faithful love. 
2 Yet must we part, and. parting, weep; 
What else has earth for us in store r 
Our farewell pangs, how sharp and deep! 
But soon we '11 meet to part no more. 

485 Parting hymn. L. M. 

MY Christian friends in bonds of love, 
Whose hearts the sweetest union prove ; 
Your friendship's like the strongest ban.1, 
Yet we must take the parting hand. 

2 Your presence swe^t, our union dear, 
What joys we feel together here! 
And when I see that we must part, 
You draw like cords around my heart. 

3 How sweet the hours have pass'd away, 
Since we have met tc sing ind pray ; 
How loath are we to leave the place 
Where Jesus shows his smiling face I 

4 O could I stay with friends so kind. 
How would it cheer my faintir g mind ! 
But pilgrimi in a foreign land. 

We oft must take the parting hand 
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5 My Christian friends, both old and young, 
I trust you will in Christ go on ; 

Press on, and soon you '11 win the prize— 
A crown of glory in the skies. 

6 A few more days, or years at most, 
And we shall reach fair Canaan's coast, 
When in that holy, happy land, 
We'll take no more the parting hand. 

O blessed day ! O glorious hope ! 
Mv soul rejoices at the thought, 
Wnen in that holy, happy land, 
We 11 take no more the parting hand. 



4 86 (To on you pilgrim*. C M. 

GO on, you pilgrims, while below, 
In the sure path of peace, 
Dcterinin'd nothing else to know 
But Jesus and his grace. 

2 Observe your leader, follow him ; 

He through this world has been 
Often revil'd ; but like a lamb 
Did ne'er revile again. 

3 O ! take the pattern he has giv'n, 

And love your enemies ; 
And learn the only way to heav'n 
Through self-denial lies. 

4 Remember, you must watch and prtj 

While journeying on the road, 
l^est you should fan out by the wty, 
And wound the ca lse of God. 

5 Go on rejoicing night and day , 

Your crown is yet before, 
Deify the trials of the way, 
The storm will soon be o'er, 
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€ Soon w e shall reach the premised land, 

With all the ransom'd race, 
And join with all the glorious hand, 
To sing redeeming grace. 

4&7 Planting a chumk. 0. M 

PLANTED in Christ, the living vine, 
This day, with one accord, 
Ourselves, with humhle faith and joy, 
We yield to thee, O Lord. 

2 Joined in one body may we be; 

One inward life partake ; 
One be our heart ; one heavenly hope 
In every bosom wake. 

3 In prayer, in effort, tears, and toils, 

One wisdom be our guide; 
Taught by one Spirit from above, 
In thee may we abide. 

4 Around this feeble, trusting band 

Tli v sheltering pinions spread, 
Nor let the storms of trial beat 
Too fiercely on our head. 

5 Then, when, among the saints in light, 

Our joyful spirits shine, 
Shall anthems of immortal praise, 
O Lamb of God, be thine. 

i 88 Tke unU H °f the Spirit. C. M 

Eph. 4 : 8. 

BLESS'D be the dear uniting love, 
That will not let us part; 
Our bodies may far off remove- - 
AVe still are one in hsart. 
2 Joined in one Spirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints, we go ; 
And still in Jesus' foot iteps treaty 
And show his praise below 
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3 Partakers of tlie Saviour's grace, 
The same in mind and heart; 
Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 
Nor life, nor death, can part. 

4 89 W« u»U <*« Lord. C. M, 

Josh. 24 : 15. 

YE men and angels, witness now,*- 
Before the Lord we speak, 
To him we make our solemn vow,— 
A vow we dare not break 

2 That long as life itself shall last, 

Ourselves to Christ we yield; 
Nor from his cause will we depart, 
Or ever quit the field. 

3 We trust not in our native strength, 

But on his grace rely ; 
May he, with our returning wants, 
All needful aid supply. 

4 O, guide our doubtful feet aright, 

And keep us in thy ways ; 
And, while we turn our vows to pray'rs, 
Turn thou our pray'rs to praise. 

400 Restore such a owe. etc. 0. M. 

Gal. 6:1. 

THINK gently of the erring one I 
O, let us not forget, 
However darkly stamec by sin, 
He is our brother yet 
2 Heir of the same inheritance, 
Child of the self-same God, 
lie hath but stumbled in the path, 
We have in weakness trod. 
8 Speak gently to the erring ones I 
"We vet may lead them back. 
Wth holy words, and tones of love, 
From misery's thorny track* 
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4 Forget not, brother, thou hast sinned, 
And sinful yet may be ; 
Deal gently with the erring heart, 
As God hath dealt with thee. 

491 Be/ore and behind the vail. 0. Bf 

HAPPY the souls to Jesus join'd, 
And made in spirit one : 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heav'n on earth begun. 

2 The church triumphant in thy love, 

Their mighty joys we know : 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. 

3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise, 

And bow before thy throne ; 
We in the kingdom of thy grace : 
The kingdoms are but one. 

4 The holy to the holiest leads; 

To heaven our spirits rise ; 
And he that in thy statutes breads, 
Shall meet thee in the skies. 

4 92 Spiritual ble**ings in heavenly cf*v*e«. C. M. 

Eph. 1 : 3. 

0 HAPPY they who know the Lord, 
With whom he deigns to dwell! 
He feeds and cheers them by his wordL 
His arm supports them well. 
2 To them in each distressing hour 
His throne of grace is near; 
And when they plead his love <vnd pof * 
He stands engag'd to bear. 
8 His presence sweeten* ah our cares, 
And makes our burdens light; 
A word from him dispels our fears, 
And gilds the gloom <»< night. 
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4 Ljrd, we expect to suffer here, 

Nor would we dare repine; 
But give us still to find thee near, 
And own us still for thine. 

5 Let us enjoy and highly prize 

These tokens of tny love, 
Till thou shalt bid our spirits rise 
To worship thee above. 

4 93 The bond of perfectnen. 0. M 

CoL 3 : 14. 

BOW sweet, how heav'nly is the sight, 
When those that love the Lord 
In one another's peace delight, 
And so fulfill the word. 

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh, 

And with him bear a part; 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart : 

3 When free from envy, scorn, and pride. 

Our wishes all above, 
Each can his brother's failings hide, 
And show a brother's love : 

4 When love in one delightful stream 

Through ev'ry bosom flows, 
When union sweet and dear esteem 
In ev'ry action glows. 

5 Love is the golden chain that binds, 

The happy souls above, 
And he 's an heir of heav'n that finds 
His bosom glow with love. 

494 whole family in heaven a id earth. CM. 

Eph. 3 : 15. 

COME, let us join our friends above, 
Who have obtained the prize, 
And, on the eagle wing3 of love, 
To joy celestial rise. 
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2 Let saints below in concert sing 
With those to glory gone. 
For all the servants of onr King 
In heaven and aarth are one 

8 One family,— we dwell in him ; 
One church, — above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream » 
The narrow 6tream of death. 

4 One army of the living God, 
To his command we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 

6 Ev'n now to their eternal home 
Some happy spirits fiy ; 
And we are to the margin come, 
Expecting soon to die i 

6 Dear Saviour! be onr constant guide; 
Then, when the ord is given, 
Bid Jordan's narrow stream divide, 
And land us safe in heaven. 

95 Love at bret\ren. S. M . 

1 Pet. 3 : 8. 

BLEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love; 
The fellowship of kin ired r inds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne " 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one. 
Our comforts and or r cares. 

8 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 
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4 Though often called to part. 

Amid these scenes of pain ; 
Yet we shall still be joined in heart. 
And hope to meet again. 

5 This glorious hope revives 

Our courage by the way; 
While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 

U From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin, we shall be free ; 
And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 

496 Stand fait in t\e Lord S 

Phil. 4 : 1. 

ALL you that have confess'd 
That Jesus is the Lord, 
And to his people joinM. yourselves, 
According to his word : — 

2 In Zion you must dwell, 

Her altar ne'er forsake ; 
Must come to all her solemn feasts, 
Of all her joys partake. 

3 She must employ your thoughts, 

And your unceasing care ; 
Her welfare be your constant wish, 
And her increase your pray'r. 

4 With humbleness of mind, 

Among her sons rejoice : 
A meek and quiet spirit is 
With God of highest price. 

^ Never offend, nor grieve 

Your brethren by the way ; 
But shun the dark abodes of strife, 
Like children of the day, 
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6 In all your Saviour's ways 
■ With willing footsteps move ; 
Be faithful unto death, and then 
You '11 reign with him above. 

4J)7 L et there be no divisio n among you. S. M. 

1 Cor. 1 : 10. 

LET party names no more 
The Christian world o'erspreac. m 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free," 
Are one in Christ their Head, 
if Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crowned. 
3 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above, 
Where streams of pleasure ever flow, 
And every heart is love. 

498 Strangers and pilgrims. 7§ 

1 Pet. 2 : 11. 

/ 1HILDKEN of the heavenly King, 

Vj As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 

Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 

Glorious in his works and ways. 
2 Ye are traveling home to God, 

In the way the fathers trod ; 

They are happy now — and ye 

Soon their happiness shall see. 
f> Shout ye little flock, and blest; 
• You on Jesus' throne shall rest : 

There your seat is now prepared— 

Thei e your kingdom and reward. 
A Fear not brethren, joyful stand 

On the borders of your land ; 

Jesus Christ your Father's Son, 
Bids yon undismayed go on. 
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5 Lord, submissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Onlv thou our leader be. 
Ana we still will follow tbee. 

499 Bond of Peace. 

Eph. 4 : 3. 

PSSUS, Lord, we look to thee ; 
Let us in thy name agree ; 
Show thyself the Prince of Peace ; 
Bid our jars for ever cease. 

2 By thy reconciling love, 
Every stumblin^-Dlock remove : 
Each to each unite, endear ; 
Come, and spread thy banner here. 

3 Make us of one heart and mind, — 
Courteous, pitiful and kind; 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word,— 
Altogether like our Lord. 

4 Let us for each other care ; 
Each the other's burden bear; 
To thy Church the pattern give ; 
Show how true believers live. 

5 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide ; 

All the depths of love express,— 
All the nights of holiness. 

6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above ; 

On the wings of angels fly ; 
Show how true believers die. 

500 £ow u of God. 

lJohn4: 7. 

SAT, whence does this union arise, 
Where hatred is conquered by love? 
It fastens our souls with such ties, 
That distance nor time can remote. 
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2 It can not in Eden be found, 

Nor yet in a Paradise lostj 
It grows on Immanuel's ground, 
And Jesus' life's blood it has cost 

3 My friends so endear'd unto me, 

Out souls so united in love ; 
Where Jesus is gone we shall be, 
In yonder blest mansions above. 

Why then so unwilling to part. 
Since there we shall soon meet agal.i, 

Engrav'd on Immanuers heart, 
At distance we can not remain. 

5 And then we shall see that bright day, 

And join with the angels above, 
Set free from our prisons of clay, 
United in Jesus' kind love. 

6 With Jesus we ever shall reign, 

And all his bright glory shall see; 
Then sing hallelujahs — Amen! 
Amen ! Even so let it be ! 

501 Receive ye one another, 8s & 7s. 

Bom. 15 : 7. 

(^OME, dear friends, we all are brethren, 
J Bound for Canaan's happy land ; 
Come, unite and walh together, 

Christ, our leader, gives command. 
Cease to boast of party merit, 

Wound the cause of God no more, 
Be united by his Spirit : 
Zion's peace again restore. 

i Now x v hand, our heart and spirit 
Here in fellowship we give ; 
Tiet us love and peace inherit. 

Show the world how Christians live. 
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We '11 be one in Christ our Saviour, 
Male and female, bond and free ! 

Christ is all in %11 forever, 
In him we si all blessed be. 

\Jt Parting friends, 7s. 

WHEtf shall we all meet again? 
When shall we all meet again ? 
Oft shall glowing hope expire. 
Oft shall weariea love retire. 
Oft shall death and sorrow reign, 
Ere we all shall meet again. 
I Though in distant lands we sigh, 
Parched beneath a hostile sky; 
Though the deep between ns rolls,— 
Friendship shall unite our souls: 
And in fancy's wide domain, 
Oft shall we all meet again. 
I When t le dreams of life are fled, 
And its wasted lamp is dead : 
When in cold oblivion's shade, 
Beauty, wealth, and fame are laid ; 
Where immortal spirits reign, 
There may we all meet again, 

►3 We shall meet no more to part. P. M 

IITE shall meet no more to part ; 

Iff Cease thy sorrows, mourning heart ! 

N eary days will soon depart — 

Then we mav rest for ever ! 
TVhen the work of life is done, 
Yhen the victor's crown is won, 
Phen, immortal life begun, 
We no more shall sever. 

We shall meet, no more to part 
Cease thy sorrows, mourr ing heart! 
Weary days will soon depart — 
Then we may rest for ever I 
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2 In the home of peace and bliis, 
In the world where Jesus is, 
When we bid adieu to this, 

Then we may love for ever. 
Purified from every stain, 
Through the Lamb that once was slain, 
Brethren, we shall meet again, 

And be parted never! 

504 When ehall we meet again. 6s & 5ft 

WHEN shall we meet again? 
Meet ne' er to sever T 
When will Peace wreathe her chain 

Round us for ever ? 
Our hearts will ne'er repose 
Safe froLi each blast that blows 
In this dark vale of woes, 
Never — no, never ! 
2 When shall love freely flow, 
Pure as life's river ? 
When shall sweet friendship glow, 

Changeless forever? 
Where jovs celestial thrill. 
Where bliss each heart shall fill, 
And fears of parting chill, 
Never — no, never: 
8 Up to that world of light 
■ Take us, dear Saviour ; 
May we all there unite, 

Happy forever: 
Where kindred spirits dwell, 
There may our music swell, 
And time our joys dispel 
Never — no, never! 
ft Soon shall we meet again, 
Meet ne'er to sever : 
Soon shall Peace wreathe her chain 
.Rouud us for ever: 
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Our hearts will then repose 
Secure from wordly woes; 
Our songs of praise shall elose, 
Never—no, never ! 

5 He that dwelteth in love, etc. C. P. M. 

1 John 4 : 16. 

)LOVE divine, hi ar swe »t thou art! 
When shall I find my wand'i ing heart 
All taken up in thee ! 
» may I daily live to prove 
'he sweetness of redeeming love, 

The love of Christ to me. 
\od only knows the love of God ; 

> may it now he shed abroad 

To cheer my fainting heart! 

want to feel that love divine; 

his heav'nly portion. Lord, be mine- 
Be mine this better part. 

> that I could for ever sit 

nth Mary at the Master's feet! 

Be this my happy choice 5 
[y only care, delight, and bliss, 
[y toy, my heav'n on earth be this, 

To hear the bridegroom's voice. 

> that I might with happy John 
lecline my weary head upon 

The bless'd Redeemer's breast! 
rom care, and fear, and sorrow free, 
•ive me, O Lord, tc find in thee 

My everlasting rest. 

[} A parting hymn. 6s, 4 4k. 

PEACEFULLY, tenderly, 
Here, as we part. 
The farewell that lingers 
Be breathed from the hearty 
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No place more fitting, 

O house of the Lord- 
Here be it spoken, 

That last prayerful word. 

2 Thoughtfully, carefully, 

Solemn and slow ! 
Tears are bedewing 

The path that we go; 
Perils before us 

We know not to-day— 
Kind\y and safely, 

O Lord, lead the way. 

3 Upwardly, steadfastly. 

Gaze on that brow : 
Jesus, our Leader, 

Reigns conqueror now. 
His steps let us follow, 

His sufferiugs dare, 
Go up to glory, 

His blessedness share. 

4 Patiently, cheerfully, 

Up, and depart 
To labor and duty 

With gladness of heart; 
The ransomed, with triumph, 

io Zion we '11 bring, 
Shoutiug salvation 

To Jesus, our King. 

507 Pilgrim's farewell. L. M 

A RE WELL, my friends, time rolls along, 
J. Nor waits for mortal care or bliss; 
I .eave you here to travel on. 
Till I arrive where Jesus is. 
Chorus. — Farewell, farewell, farewell, 
My Christian friends, farewell 
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irewell, my brethren in the Lord. 
To you I 'in bound in cords of love, 
st we believe his gracious word. 
That we ere long shall meet above. 

irewell, old soldiers of the cross, 
f on 've struggled long and hard for heave : : ; 
ou 've counted all tl lugs here but dro». 
Fight on, the crown will soon be given. 

irewell, poor careless sinners, too. 
It grieves my soul to leave you here, 
ternal sorrow waits for you, 
O turn, and find salvation near. 



\ Waiting on God. 10s & 8s. 

Isaiah 40 : 31. 

IAPPY children who follow Jesus 
[nto the house of pray'r and praise, 
I join in union while love increases, 
esolv'd this way to spend our days : 
lough we 're hated by the world and Satan. 
y the flesh and such as love not God ; 
happy moments and joyful seasons 
r e ofttimes And on Canaan's road. 

nee we 've been waiting on lovely Jesus, 
'e've felt some strength come from above, 
hearts have buraftdwith holy rapture, 
e long to be absorbed in love : 
us sing praises for what is given, 
nd trust in God for time to come : 
3 we shall find the way to heaven ; 
> farewell, brethren — we're going home 

nd as we go let us praise our Saviour, 
nd pray for those who spurn hia grace, 
t they sho uld lose love's richest treasure, 
nd ne'er enjoy his smiling face. 
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Now here's my hand, and my best wishes, 
In token of my Christian love ; 

1 n hopes with you to praise my Jesus : 

So farewell, brethren— we 'll meet above 

509 Heavenward.' C. P. Mt 

Col. 3: S. 

COME on, my partners in distress, 
My comrades in the wilderness, 
Who feel your sorrows still : 
Awhile forget your griefs and fears, 
And look beyond this vale of tears 
To that celestial hill. 

2 Beyond the bounds of time and space, 
Look forward to that heavenly place, 

The saint's secure abode ; 
On faith's strong eagle pinions rise, 
And force your passage to the skies, 

And scale the mount of God. 

3 Who suiFer with our Master here, 
Shall there before his face appear, 

And by his side sit down : 
To patient faith the prize is sure ; 
And all that to the end endure 

The cross, shall wear the crown. 

510 Borne. US. 

Phil. S : 20. 

? If ID scenes of confusion and creature complaints, 
If J How sweet to my soul is communion with saints; 

To find at the banquet of mercy there 's room, 

And feel in the presence of Jesus at homd. 
2 Sweet bond*, that unite all the children of peace; 

And thrice blessed Jesus, whose love can not cease; 

Though oft from thy presence in sadnets I roam, 

I long to behold thee in glory at home. 
S While .iere in the valley of conflict I stray, 

O give me submission and Mrength as my da); 

In all my afflictions to thee would I come, 

Rejoicing in hope ( f my glorious home. 
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ng, dearest Lord, in thy beauty to shine ; 
nor* as an exile in aorrow to pine ; 

I In thy dear image arias from the tomb, 

h glorified millions to praise thee at home. 

Ephe*ian. 4: 5. S. P. M. 

IF baptism and one faith, 
Dne Lord Vlow, above, 
fellowship of Zion hath 
18 only watchword— Love. 

II different temples though it rise, 
song ascendeth to the skies, 
sacrifice U One; 

le priest before the throne- 
crucified, the risen Son, 
sdeemer, Lord alone ! 
sighs from contrite hearts that spring, 
cluef, our choicest offering, 
hy should they who love 
le gospel to unfold, 
> look for one bright home above, 
i earth be strange and cold ? 
r, subjects of the Prince of Peace, 
trifo abide, and bitterness? 
ay that holy prayer- 
is tenderest and his last, 
utterance of his latest care 
re to the cross he passed — 
longer unfulfilled remain, 
world's offense, thy people's stain ! 

THE LORD'S SUPPER. 

Glorying only in the crow. Ii. M. 

Gal.ft:U. 

HEX I survey the wondrous cross. 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
ichest gain I count but loss, 
id pour contempt on all my pride I 
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2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 

Save in the death of Christ, my Lord: 
All the vain things that charm me most; 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See from his head, his hands, his feet. 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet— 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all I 



513 Delight in Christ. L. 11. 

JESUS, thou Joy of loving hearts! 
Thou Fount of Life! thou Light of men! 
From the best bliss that earth imparts, 
We turn unfilled to thee again. 

2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood; 

Thou savest those that on thee call: 
To them that seek thee, thou art good, 
To them that find thee— All in All! 

3 We taste thee, O thou Living Bread, 

And long to feast upon thee sjtill; 
We drink of thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst our souls from thee to fill. 

4 Our restless spirits yearn for thee, 

Where'er our changeful lot is cast; 
Glad, when thy gracious smile we see, 
Blest, when our faith can hold thee fast, 

6 O Jes is, ever with us *tay ! 

MaKe all our moments calm rod bi ight 
Chase the dark night of sin away — 
Shed o'er the world thy holy light! 
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514 Soft be the gently breathing note*. L. M. 

SOFT be the gently breathing notes 
That sing the Saviour's dying love ; 
Soft as the evening zephyr floats. 
Soft as the tuneful lyre* above : 
Soft as the morning dews descend, 

While warbling birds exulting soar; 
So soft to our almighty Friend 
Be every sigh our bosoms pour. 

2 Pure as the sun's enlivening ray, 

That scatters life and joy abroad; 
Pure as the lucid orb of day. 

That wide proclaims its Maker, God; 
Pure as the breath of vernal skies, 

So pure let our contrition be ; 
And purely let our sorrows rise 

To him who bled upon the tree. 

5 15 Communion in Chritt. Ij* M. 

HOW pleasing to behold and see 
The friends of Jesus all agree- 
To sit around the sacred board 
As members of one common Lord. 

2 Here we behold the dawn of bliss — 
Here we behold the Saviour's grace- 
Here we behold his precious blood. 
Which sweetly pleads for us wUh God. 

3 While here we sit, we would implore 
That love may spread from shore to shore, 
Till all the saints, like us, combine 

To praise the Lord in songs divine. 

4 To all we freely give our hand, 
Who love the Lord in ev'ry land; 
For all are one in Christ our head, 
To whom be endl«*s honors paid. 
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516 Welcome to young convert*. L.JL 

WELCOME, ye hopeful heirs of heav^ 
To this rich feast of gospel love— 
This pledge is but the prelude glv'n 
To that immortal feast above. 

2 How great the blessing, thus to meet 

According to our Saviour's word, 
And hold by faith communion sweet, 
With our unseen yet present Lord. 

3 And if so sweet this feast below, 

What will it be to meet above, 
Where all we see, and feel and know, 
Are fruits of everlasting love I 

4 Soon shall we tune the heav'nly lyre, 

While list'ning worlds the song approve ; 
Eternity itself expire, 
Ere we exhaust the theme of love. 



517 The last tcene$. L. M. 

JfTHVAS on that night when doom'd to 
1 The eager rage of ev'ry foe, [know 
That night m which he was betray'd, 
The Saviour of the world took bread ; 

2 And, after thanks and glory giv'n 

To him that rules in earth and heav'n, 
That Symbol of his flesh he broke, 
And thus to all his foll'wers spoke : 

3 My broken body thus I give 

To you, my friends; take, eat, and live; 

And oft the sacred feast renew, 

That brings my wondrous love to view. 

4 Then in his hands the cup he rais'd, 
And God anew he thank'd and prais'd; 
While kindness in his bosom glow'd 
And from his lips salvation flow'd. 

m 
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5 My blood I thus pour forth, he i ries, 
To cleanse tht soul in sin that lies ; 
In this the covenant is seal'd, 
And heav'n's eternal grace reveaFd. 

3 This cup is fraught with love to men 
Let all partake who love my name ; 
Through latest ages let it pour 
In mem'ry of my dying hour. 

518 The bread of life. L. M 

AWAY from earth my spirit turns — 
A way from every transient good : 
With strong desire my bosom burns 
To feast on heaven's diviner food. 

2 Thou, Saviour, art the living bread ; 

Thou wilt my every want supply; 
By thee sustained, and cheered, and led, 
I '11 press through dangers to the sky. 

3 What though temptations oft distress, 

And sin assails, and breaks my peace ; 
Thou wilt uphold, and save, ana bless, 
And bid the storms of passion cease. 

4 Then let me take thy gracious h»nd< 

Aud walk beside thee onward still : 
' Till my glad feet shall safely stand 
Forever firm on Zion's hill. 

519 They came together to break bread, C. M. 

Acta 20: 7. 

LORD, may the spirit of this feast— 
The earnest of thy love — 
Maintain a dwelling m our breast 
Until we meet above. 
2 TLe healing sense of pardoned sin, 
The hope that never tires, 
The strength a pilgrim's race to w'n, 
The joy that heaven inspires: 
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3 Still ma} their light our duties *T; 
^ lii line.* of hallowed flame, ^ 

4 But if no more with kindred dear 

The broken oread we share, 

5 Forget us not — when on the bed 

Or dire disease we waste. 
Or to the chambers of the dead, 
And bar of judgment haste. 

0 Forget not — thou w ho bore the w> 
0? Calvary-s fatal tree— 
Those who within these courts be 
Have thus remembered thee. 

520 Ji*m*«hwg Chri*t. 

IF human kindness meets return. 
And owns the grateful tie— 
If tender thoughts within us burn 
To fee*n friend is uigh; 

2 O, shall not warmer accents tell 

The gratitude we owe 
To him who died our fears to quelV 
And save from endless wo ? 

3 While yet his anguished soul survey 

T 1 1 ose pan es h e wo til d u p t n e i\ 
What love Ins latest words ilisplayei 
"Meet and remember me-" 

1 Remember thee I thy death, tbv s)m 
The griefs which thou didst War 1 
O memory, leave no other name 
J^ut lUs recorded there. 

m 
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521 Spiritual refreshment. C M» 

OGOD, unseen yet ever near ! 
Reveal thy presence now, 
While we, in love that hath no fear, 
Before thy glory bow. 
9 Here may obedient spirits find 
The blessings of thy love — 
The streams that through the desert wind, 

The manna from above. 
A while beside the fount we stay, 

And eat this bread of thine, 
Then go, rejoicing, on our way, 
Renewed with strength divme. 

Reception of member*. C. M 

COME in, thou blessed of the Lord ; 
- Stranger nor foe art thou : 
We welcome thee with wann accord, 
Our friend, our brother now. 
7 The hand of fellowship, the heart 
Of love, we oflEer thee : 
Leaving the world, thou dost Hit part 
From lies and vanity. 
? The cup of blessing which we bless, 
The heav'nly bread we break, — 
Our Saviour's blood and righteousness, 
Freely with us partake. 
1 In weal or woe, in joy or care, 
Thy portion shall be ours; 
Christians their mutual burdens bear 5 
Thoy lend their mutual pow'rs. 
5 Come with us, we will do thee good, 
As God to us hath done ; 
Stand but in him, as those have stood, 
Whose fa ,,f Ji the vict'ry won. 
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6 And when, by turns, we pass away 
As star by star grows dim, 
May each, translated into day, 
B3 lost, and found in him. 

523 Blessed are the poor in spirit, 0. ML 

Matt. 6: 3. 

LORD, at thy table we behold 
The wonders of thy grace; 
But most CO* all admire that we 
Should find a welcome place. 

2 What strange, surprising grace is this, 

That we, so lost have room ! 
Jesus our weary souls invites, 
And freely bids us come ! 

3 Ye saints below, and hosts of heaven, 

Join all your sacred powers : 
No theme is like redeeming love; 
No Saviour is like ours. 

524 remembrance of me. C M 

1 Cor. 11: 24. 

IN memory of the Saviour's love, 
Welieep the sacred feast, 
Where every humble, contrite heart 
Is made a welcome guest. 

2 Under his banner thus we sing . 
The wonders of his love, 
And thus anticipate by faith 
The heavenly feast above. 

525 Be was known of them, etc. C. M 

Luke U : % 

SHEPHERD of souls, refresh an \ blew 
Thy chosen pilgrim flock, 
With manna from the wilderness, 
With water from thfc rock. 
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S Hungry and thirsty, faint and weak, 
(As thou when here below), 
Our souls the ioys celestial seek, 
That from thy sorrows flow, 

3 "We would not live by bread alone, 
But by thy word of grace,— 
In strength of which we tray el on 
To our abiding place. 

1 Be known to us in breaking bread, 

But do not then depart, — 
Saviour,' abide with us, and spread 
Thy table in our heart. 

5 Then sup with us in love divine ; 
Thy body and thy blood. 
That living bread and heavenly wine, 
Be our immortal food. 

|2n You do show the Lord't death. 8. N. 

1 Cor. 11 : 26. 

JESUS, the Friend of man, 
Invites us to his board ; . 
The welcome summons we obey, 
And own our gracious Lord. 

2 Here we show forth his love, 

Which spake in every breath. 
Prompted each action of his life. 
And triumphed in his death. 

3 Here let our powers unite 

His honored name to raise ; 
Let grateful joy All every mind, 
And every voice be praise. 

4 One faith, one hope, one Lord, 

One God alone we know ; 
Brethren we are ; let every heart 
With kind affections grow. 
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527 After ike eupper. S. M. 

OW et each happy guest 
The sacred concert raise, 
To close the honors of the feast, 
And sing the Master's praise. 

2 His condescending love 

First calls our wonder forth ; 
He left the blessed realms above, 
To dwell with men on eat'li. 

3 His precepts, how divine I 

How suited to our state 1 
How bright his acts of mercy shine! 
His promises how great ! 

4 Redemption's glorious plan, 

How wondrous in our view ! 
The salutary source to man 
Of peace and pardon too. 

528 T™h our fellowship u with the Father, etc. 8. M. 

1 John 1 : 3. 

OUR heavenly Father calls, 
And Christ invites us near : 
With both, our friendship shall be swee . 
And our communion dear. 
2 God pities all our griefs : 
He pardons every day ; 
Almighty to protect our souls, 
And wise to guide our way. 
8 How large his bounties are! 
What various stores of good, 
Diffused from our Redeemer's haud, 
And purchased with his blood I 
1 Jesus, our living Head, 

We bless thy faithful care ; 
Our Advocate before the throne, 
And mr forerunner there. 



THE LORDS SUPPER. 

5 Here fix, my roving heart! 
Here wait, my warmest love! 
Till the communion be complete, 
In nobler scenes above. 

529 Take thU, etc. S. M. 

Luke 22 : 17. 

PSSUS invites his saiuts 
To meet around his board; 
Here pardon'd rebels sit, and hold 
CJommunion with their Lord. 

2 This holy bread and wine 

Maintain our fainting breath, 
By union with our living Lord, 
And int'rest in his death. 

3 Let all our pow'rs be join'd 

fiis glorious name to raise; 

fcply love fill ev'ry mind, 
And ev'ry voice be praise. 

630 And when they had sung a hymn, etc. 8.M. 

Matt. 26. 30. 

A PARTING hymn we sing, 
Around thy table, Lord ; 
Again our grateful tribute bring, 
Our solemn vows record. 

2 Here have we seen thy face, 

And felt thy presence here ; 
So may the savor of thy grace 
In word and life appear. 

3 The purchase of thy blood — 

By sin no longer led — 
The path our dear Redeemer t*od 
May we rejoicing tread. 

4 In self-forgetting love 

Be Christian union shown, 
Until we join the Church above, 
AndTknow aa we are known. 
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531 Bihald <A* Lamb 0/ 0*L I 

John I % 36 

all the blood of beasts, 
i-i On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience pej 
Or wash away its stain. 
2 But Christ, the heav'nly Lamb, 
Bears all our sins away j 
A sacrifice of nobler inline 
And richer blood than they. 
B My faith won Id lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 
While like a penitent 1 stand, 
And there confess my sin, 
4 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful vc 
And sing his dying love. 

532 Forefattar. I 
Mark 1* ! 2fi, 

(LEST feast of love divine I 
*T is grace that makes us free 
To feed upon this bread and wine, 
In memory. Lord, of thee ! ' 
2 That blood which flowed for sin, 
In symbol here We see. 
And feel the blessed pledge within, 
That we are loved of thee. 
8 O, if this glimpse of love 
Bt so divinely sweet, 
What will it be, O Lord, above, 
Thy gladdening suiUe to meet I 
4 To see thee face to face,- 

Thy perfect likeness wear,— 
And all thy ways of wond'rous gi a& 
Through, endless years declare ! 

m 
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33 1 W *U draw all men unto me. 8fl & 7 

John 12 : 32. 

IT is finished! Man of Sorrows ! 
From thy cross our frailty borrows 
Strength to bear and conquer thus. 

2 While extended there we view thee 
Mighty Sufferer! draw us to thee; 

Sufferer victorious ! 

3 Not in vain for us uplifted, 
Man of Sorrows, wonder-gifted ! 

May that sacred emblem be ; 

4 Lifted high amid the ages, 
Guide of heroes, saints, and sages ; 

May it guide us still to thee ! 

34 The body and blood of Christ. 7fc 

BREAD of heaven, on thee we feed, 
For thy flesh is meat indeed ; 
Ever let our souls be fed 
With this true and living bread. 

2 Vine of heaven, thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice ; 

Lord, thy wounds our healing give; 
To thy cross we look and live. 

3 Day by day with strength supplied, 
Through the life of him who died, 
Lord or life, O, let us be 

Booted, grafted, built on thee. 

>35 Leaving the Lord's table. 8s. & 7s 

FROM the table now retiring. 
Which for us the Lord hath spread, 
May our souls, refreshment finding, 
Grow in all things like our HeaxL 
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2 His example by beholding, 

May our lives his image bear; 
Him our Lord and Master calling, 
His commands may we revere. 

3 Love to God and man displaying, 

Walking steadfast in his way, 
Joy attend us in believing, 
Peace from God, through endless day. 

5, f >6 Itwaaforu*. P. AT. 

(VI EAR the cross our station taking, 
ri Earthly cares and joys forsaking, 

Meet it is for us to mourn : 
'T was for us he came from heaven, 
'T was for us his heart was riven ; 

All his griefs for us were borne. 

2 When no eye its pity gave us, 
When there was no arm to save us, 

He his love and power displayed : 
By his stripes our help and healing, 
By his death our life revealing, 

He for us the ransom paid. 

3 Jesus, may thy love constrain us, 
That from sin we may refrain us, 

In thy griefs may deeply grieve; 
Thee our T>est affections giving, 
To thy praise and honor living, 

May we in thy glory live ! 

537 My peace I give vnto you. P.M. 

LAMB of God ! whose bleeding love 
We now recall to mind, 
Send thy blessing from above, 

^nd let us mercy find : 
Tuink on us, who think on thee; 

Every burdened soul release; 
O. remember Calvary, 
-And bid us go Itt^wV 
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2 By thine agonizing pain. 

And lioocly sweat, we pray — 
By thy » lying love to man, 

Take all our sin's away : 
By thy passion on the -ree. 

Let our griefs and troubles cease : 
O, remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace ! 

538 Looking to Jew. 8s & 7§. 

Heb.l9:2. 

SWEET the moments, rich in blessi jg, 
Which before the cross I spend ; 
Life, and health, and peace possessing, 
From the sinner's dying friend. 

2 Here I'll sit, for ever viewing 

Mercy streaming in his blood ; 
Precious drops ! my soul bedewing, 
Plead they now my peace with God. 

3 Truly blessed is this station. 

Here unfolds his wondrous grace ; 
While I see divine compassion 
Beaming in his lovely face. 

4 Here it M I And my heaven. 

While upon the cross I gaze ; 
Here the joy of sins forgiven 
Shall inspire my songs of praise. 

5 Love and grief my heart dividing, 

While his feet I bathe with tears; 
Constant still in faith ab dine— 
Hope triumphant o'er my fears 

6 Lord! in ceaseless contemplation, 

Fix my trusting heart on thee, 
Till I know thy full salvation, 
And thy face in glory set 
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539 My melitation $hall be tweet. P. 

Psalm 104 : 34. 

HERE - sink before thee lowly, 
Filled with gladness deep and holy, 
As with trembling awe and wonder 
On thy mighty work I ponder, — 
On this banquet's mystery, 
On the depths we can not see : 
Far beyond all mortal sight 
Lie the secrets of thy might. 

2 Sun, who all my life dost brighten! 
Light, who dost my soul enlighten! 
Joy, the sweetest man e'er knoweth I 
Fount, whence all my being flowethl 
Humbly draw I near to thee; 
Grant that I may worthily 

Take this bless6u heavenly food, 
To thy praise, and to my good. 

3 Jesus, Bread of Life from heaven, 
Never be thou vainly given, 

Nor I to my hurt invited ; 
Be thy love with love requited ; 
Let uie learn its depths indeed, 
While on thee my soul doth feed; 
Let me, here so richly blest, 
Be hereafter, too, thy guest. 

540 Whom having not teen, we love, 8s A 

i Pet, 1 ; 8. 

H1LE in sweet communion feeding 
On this earthly bread and win% 
Saviour, may we see thee bleeding 
On the cross to make us thine. 
2 Though unseen, now be thou near us, 
With the still small voice of love; 
Whispering words of peace to cheer U#« 
Every rloubt and fear remove. 
3& 
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Bring before us all the story. 
Of thy life, and death of wo I 

And with hopes of endless glory, 
Wean our hearts from all below. 



JESUS has died for me, 
Glory to God ! 
From sin he set me free, 

Glory to God! 
And, if 1 trust his grace, 
I soon shall win the race ; 
Then see his lovely face, 
Glory to God. 
2 Soon, I shall »ing above, 
Glorv to God ! 
Tell of his wondrous love, 

Glory to God ; 
Free from all death and wrong, 
Then shall my notes prolong 
One loud, triumphant song, 
Glory to God! 

►42 Chritt our confidence, Cb & 46. 

MY faith looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary : 
Saviour divine, 
Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my guilt away ; 



Be wholly thino. 
2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart; 

My zeal inspire ; 
As thou hast died for me, 
O, may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be— 
A living* fire. 
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To him be glory. 



P, M 



Eph.3:21 




32£ 



THE CHURCI1, 

3 While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll ; 
Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distress remove ; 

0 bear me safe above — 
A ransomed soul. 

•54t*i The Crote — the power of God* 7s. 

1 Cor.l: la. 

I SAW the cross of Jesus 
When burden'd with my sin ; 

1 sought the cross of Jesus 
To give me peace within : 

I brought my soul to Jesus; 

He cleaus'd it in his blood; 
And in the cross of Jesus 

I found my peace with God. 

2 I love the cross of Jesus- 

It tells me what I am ; 
A vile and guilty creature, 

Saved only through the LainK 
No righteousness, no merit, 

No Deauty can I plead $ 
Yet in the cross I glory, 

My title there I read. 

3 1 clasp the cross of Jesus 

In ev'ry trying hour, 
My sure and certain refuge, 
My never-failing tower* 
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Ill e cry fear and conflict, 

J more than conqueror am ; 
Living I'm safe, or dying, 

Through Christ the risen Lamb. 

4 Sweet is the cross of Jesus 1 

There let my weary heart 
Still rest in peace and safety 

Till life itself depart. 
And then in strains of glory 

I'll sing thy wondrous power, 
Where sin can never enter, 

And death is known no more. 

544 Communion of the body and blood of Chritt. 1 lit 

1 Cor. 10 ; In. 

HERE, 0 my Lord, I see thee face to face ; 
Here woukl I touch and handle things unseen ; 
Here gra*p with firmer hand the eternal grace, 
And all my weariness upon thee lean. 

2 Here would I feed upon the bread of God ; 

Here drink with thee the royal wine of hearen ; 
Here would I lay aside each earthly load, 
Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven. 

3 Too soon we rise ,* the symbols disappear ; 

The feast, thuugh not the love, is pasted and gone | 
The bread and wine remove, but thou art here — 
Nearer than ever— still my Shield and Sun. 

4 Feast after feast thus comes and passes by ; 

Yet. passing, points to the glad feast above- 
Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy, 
The Lamb's great bridal feast of bliss and love. 

545 Believing, we rejoice, H. M. 

!Peterl:8 

y E saints, your music bring. 
X Attuned to sweetest sound, 
Strike every trembling string. 

Till earth and heaven resound; 
The triumphs of the cross we sing; 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful «txm£. 
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2 The cross, the cross alone, 

Subdued the powers of hell ; 
Like light'ning from his throne 

The prince of darkness fell, 
The triumphs of the cross we sing, 
Awake, yt saints, each joyful string. 

3 The cross hath power to save 

From all th3 foes that rise; 
The cross hath made the grave 

A passage to the skies ; 
The triumphs of the cross we sing; 
Awake, ye saints, each joyfUl string. 

546 The true paaeover. ^B. 6 lint 

ONCE the angel started back, 
When he saw the blood-stained dooi^ 
Pausing on his vengeful track, 

And the dwelling passing o'er. 
Once the sea from Israel fled, 
Ere it rolled o'er Egypt's dead. 

2 Now our Passover is come 

Dimly shadowed in the past, 
And the very Paschal Lamb, 

Christ, the Lord is slain at last. 
Then with hearts and hands made meet, 
Our unleavened bread we'll eat. 

3 Blessed Victim sent from heaven, 

Whom all angel hostj obey. 
To whose will all earth is given, 

At whose word hell shrinks away, 
Thou hast conquered death's dread 8 rife, 
Thou hast brought as light and life. 
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PRAYER AND SOCIAL MEETINGS. 

547 The Merc y & at * " 

FROM ev'ry stormy wind that blow?, 
From ev'ry sw< lling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat— 
T i3 found beneath the Mercy Seat. 

1 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, 
A place than all besides more sweet — 
It is the blood-bought Mercy Seat. 

3 There is a scene where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with frieid; 
Though sunder'd far, by faith they meet 
Around one common Mercy Seat. 

4 Ah! whither could we flee for aid. 
When tempted, desolate, dismay'd ; 
Or how the host of hell defeat, 
Had sufiPring souls no Mercy Seat? 

5 There ! there on eagle wings we soar, 
And sin and sense seem all no more, 

And heav'n comes down our souls to greet, 
And glory crowns the Mercy Seat! 

6 0 let my hand forget her skill. 
My tongue be silent, cold, and still, 
This bounding heart forget to beat, 
Ere I forget the Mercy Seat! 



548 « the gate of heaven. L. M. 

Gen. 28: 17 

HOW sweet to leave the world awnile. 
And seek the presence of our L>rd! 
Dear Saviour! on thy people smile, 
And come according to thy worA. 

333 



THE CHURCH. 



2 From busy scenes we now retreat, 

That we may here converse with thee 
Ah! IiOrd! behold us at thy feet- 
Let this the 4 * gate of heaven " be. 

3 "Chief of ten thousand!" now appear, 

That we by faith may see thy face: 
O ! grant, that we thy voice may hear. 
And let thy presence fill this place. 

049 For a businem meeting. Ii M. 

BENIGNANT God of love and power, 
Be with us in this solemn hour ; 
Smile on our souls ; our plans approve, 
By which we seek to spread thy love. 
2 Let each discordant thought be gone, 
Aud love unite out hearts in one ; 
Let all we have and are combine 
To forward objects so divine. 

550 Hour of prayer, L. M. D. 

SWEET hour of prayer ! sweet hour of pray- 
That calls me from a world of care, [er, 
And bids me at my Father's throne. 
Make all my wants and wishes known! 
In seasons of distress and grief, 
My soul has often found relief. 
And oft escaped the tempter's snare, 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 

2 Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of prayer 

The joy I feel, the bliss I share, 

Of those whose anxious spirits burn 

With strong desires for thy return 

With such I hasten to the place 

Where God my Saviour shows his fa »e, 

And gladly take my station there. 

And wait for thee, sweet hour of p *ajrer. 
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3 Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of prayer ! 
Thy wings shall rov petition bear. 
To him whose truth and faith fulness 
Engage the waiting soul to Mess; 
Ana since he bids me seek his face, 
Believe his word and trust his grace, 

1 '11 cast on him my every care. 

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 

551 57: 15. L. M. 

JESUS, where'er thy people meet. 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek thee" thou art found; 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And, going, take thee to their home. 

3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To strengthen faith and banish care ; 

To teach our faint desires to rise, 
And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

552 • There ami. L. M. 



WHERE two or three with sweet accord 
Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 
Meet to recount his acts of grace. 
And offer solemn prayer and praise ; 
S "There," says the Saviour, u will I be, 
Amid the little company; 
To them unvail my snifiin<jr face. 
And shed my glories round the place ' 



Mutt. 18: 20. 
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8 We meet at thy command, O Lord, 
Relying on thy faithful word ; 
Be prest nt in each waiting heart, 
And strength and heavenly peace impart. 

553 W° other friend can 1 detire. L. M. 

MY procious Lord, for thy dear name 
1 bear the cross, despise the shame; 
Nor do I faint while thou art near; 

1 loan on thee, how can I fear? 

2 Nc other name but thine is given 

To cheer my soul in earth or heaven; 
No other wealth will I require ; 
No other friend can I desire. 

3 Yea, into nothing would I fall 
For thee alone my All in all ; 
To feel thy love, my only joy ; 
To tell thy love, my sole employ. 

554 Christ, all in all. L. H. 

Col. 3; 11. 

OTHOU pure light of souls that love, 
True joy of every human breast, 
Sower of life's immortal seed, 
Our Saviour and Redeemer blest! 

2 Be thou our guide, be thou our goal; 

Be thou our pathway to the skies; 
Our joy, when sorrow fills the soul; 
In death our everlasting prize. 

555 The tranquil hour. Jj. li. 

rpHOU, Saviour, from thy throne on high, 
1 Enrobed with lteht, and girt with powe* 
Dost note the thought, the prayer, Ihe bigfc 
Of hearts that love the tranquil hi ur. 
SJ Oft thou thyself didst steal away, 
At eventide, from labor done. 
In some still peaceful shade to pray, 
Till morning watehoa were begun. 
3ft 
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3 Thoxrtiast not, dearest Lord, forgot 

Thy wrestlings on Judea's hills ; 
And still thou lov'st the quiet spot 
Where praise the lowly spirit fills. 

4 Now to our souls, withdrawn awhile 

From earth's rude noise, thy face reveal;. 
And, as we worship, kindly smile, 
And for thine own our spirits seal. 

5 To thee we bring each grief and care. 

To thee we lly while tempests lower;. 
Thou wilt the weary burdens bear 
Of hearts that love the tranquil hour. 



556 Exhortation to prayer, L Mi 

HAT various hindrances we meet 
In coming to a mercy-seat! 
Yet who, that Knows the worth of prayer,. 
But wishes to be often there? 

2 Prayer makes the darkened clouds withdraw} : 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
Gives exercise to faith and love, 

Brings every blessing from above. 

3 Kestraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 
Praver makes the Christian's armor bright; - 
And Satan trembles, when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 Have you no words? Ah, think again;: 
Words flow apace when we complain,. 
And fill a fellow-creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all our care. 

5 Were half the breath thus vainly epcnt 
To heaven in supplication sent, 

Our cheerful song would oftener be, 
•* Hear what the Lord has done for uusY* ' 
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557 Thw that believe do enter into rest, # L. M. 

Heb.4 3. 

MY only Saviour! when I feel 
O'c-rwhelmed in spirit, faint, oppressed, 
'T is sweet to tell thee, while I kneel 
Low at thy feet, thou art my rest. 

2 1 'm weary of the strife within ; 

Strong powers against my soul contest; 
O, let me turn from self and sin 
To thy dear cross, for there is rest! 

3 O ! sweet will he the welcome day, 

When from her toils and woes released. 
My parting soul in death shall say, 
" Now, Lord I I come to thee for rest/' 

558 Prayer for contentment. C. M. 

FATHER, whatever of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise; 

2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 

From ev'ry murmur free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And make me live to thee. 

3 Let the sweet hope that thou art miue, 

My life, and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And crown my journey's end. 

559 Tempe9t-t08*ed. 0. M 

0 JESUS, Saviour of the lost. 
My Rock and Hiding-place, 
By storms of sin and sorrow tortj 
I seek thy sheltering grace. 
2 Guilty, forgive me, Lord! I cry; 
Pursued by foes, I come ; 
A sinner, save me, or I die ; 
An outcast, take ma \vome. 
3& 
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3 Once safe in thine almighty arms. 

Let storms come on amain ; 
There danger never, never harms; 
There death itself is gain. 

4 And when I stand before thy throne 

And all thy glory see, 
Still be my righteousness alone 
To hide myself in thee. 

560 my he O. M. 

HOW sweet to be allowed to pray 
To God, the Holy One; 
"W ith filial love and trust to say, 
O God, thy will be done." 

2 We in these sacred words can find 

A cure for every ill ; 
They calm and soothe the troubled mind 
And bid all care be still. 

3 O let that Will which gave me breath 

And an immortal soul, 
In joy or grief, in life or death, 
• My every wish control. 

4 O, could my heart thu» ever pray, 

Thus imitate thy Son ! 
Teach me, O God, with truth to say, 
Thy will, not mine, be done. 

561 Sanctify the Lord Goa in your h<nrtt. CM 

1 Pet. 3: 15. 

WHILE thee I seek, protectii g Power, 
Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 
% Thy love the power of thought bestowed ; 
To thee my thoughts would soar ; 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 
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3 In each event of life, how cleix 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear 
Because conferred by thee 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear. 
My heart shall find delight in praise. 
Or seek relief in prayer, 

5 When gladness wings my favored hom ; 

Thy love my thoughts shall till ; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower. 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The gathering storm shall see; 
My steadfast heart shall banish fear; 
That heart shall rest on thee. 



562 Retirement and meditation, C M 

I LOVE to steal awhile away 
From every cumbering care, 
And spend the hours of setting day 
In 'humble, grateful prayer. 

2 I love in solitude to shed 
The penitential tear ; 
And all his promises to plead, 
Where none but God can hear. 

1 I love to think on mercies past, 
And future good implore, 
And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On him whom 1 adore. 

4 I love, by faith, to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 
The prospect doth my strength renew* 
While here by tempests driven. 
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5 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er, 
May its departing ray 
Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day. 

£)63 Saviour died for me. C M 

rpHOU art uiv hiding-place, O Lord, 
X In thee I nx my trust, 
Encouraged by thy holy word, 
A feeble child of dust. 
2 I have no argument beside 
I urge no other plea, 
And *t is enough— the Saviour died. 
The Saviour died for me. 
b When storms of fierce temptation beat, 
And furious foes assail, 
Mv refuge is the mercy-seat, 
My hope within the vail. 
4 From strife of tongues and bitter woida, 
My spirit flies to thee ; 
Joy to my heart the thought afforcls- 
My Saviour died for me. 
6 And when thy awfiu voice commands 
This body to decay, 
And life, iii its last lingering san^g, 
Is ebbing fast away — 
8 Then, though it be in accents weak, 
My voice shall call on Thee, 
And ask for strength in death cc speak — 
u My Saviour died for me." 

564 «• ireni near. C. W 

Heb. 10 : Si. 

APPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat, 
Where Jesus answers prayer; 
There humbly fall before his feet, 
For none ca \ perish there. 
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2 Thy promise is my only plea, 

With this I venture nigh ; 
Thou callest burdened souls to thee 
And such, O Lord, am I. 

3 Bowed down beneath a load of gin, 

By Satan sorely pressed, 
By war without, and fear within, 
I come to thee for rest. 

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place; 

That, sheltered near thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him, "Thou hast died." 

5 O, wondrous love, to bleed and die, 

To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name I 

565 Prayer. 0. M 

PRAYER is the soul's sincere desire, 
Unuttered or expressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear; 
The upward glancing of an eye 
When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner's Toice 

Returning from his ways, 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And say — " Behold, lie prays." 
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') Prayer is the Christian's vital breath. 
The Christian's native air, 
His watchword at the gate of death; 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

566 Filled with all the fulln— of God. C. M. 

OLORD, I would delight in thee, 
And on thy eare depend ; 
To thee in every trouble flee, 
My best, my only Friend. 

2 When all created streams are dried, 

Thy fullness U the same : 
May I with this be satisfied, 
And glory in thy name! 

3 No good in creatures can be found, 

But what is found in thee : 
I must have all tilings and abound 
While God is God to me. 

4 O that I had a stronger faith, 

To look within the vail,— 
To credit what my Saviour saith, 
Whose word can never fail. 

5 He who has made ray heaven secure, 

Will here all good provide : 
While Christ is rich, can I be poor? 
What can I want beside? 

6 O Lord, I cast ray care on thee ; 

I triumph and adore : 
Henceforth my ^reat concern sha I *Se 
To love and please thee more. 

5(57 ** oe 9**** v 9 ** M 

Lnko 11 : 9. 

JESUS, ray strength, my hope, 
On thee I cast my care, 
With humble confidence look ur, 
And know thou hear'st my piayer. 
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2 Give me on thee to wait, 

Till I can all things do; 
On thee, almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew, 

3 I want a sober mind, 

A self-renouncing will. 
That tramples down, and cast* ichim 
The baits of pleasing ill ; 

4 A soul inured to pain, 

To hardships, grief; and loss ; 
Bold to take up, firm to sustain 
The consecrated cross ; 

5 I want a godly fear, 

A quick-discerning eye, 
That looks to thee when sin is near, 
And sees the tempter fly ; 

6 A spirit still prepared, 

And armed with jealous care, 
For ever standing on its guard, 
And watching unto prayer. 

568 Opening prayer meeting. 8. M. 

IT is the hour of prayer : 
Draw near and bend the knee, 
And fill the calm and holy air 

With voice of melody! 
O'erwearied with the neat 
And burden of the day. 
Now let us rest our wandering feet 
And gather here to pray. 
2 O, bless&t is the hour 

That lifts our hearts on high ! 
Like sunlight when the tempests lower 

Prayer to the soul is nigh ; 
Though dark may be our lot, 
Our eyes be dim with care, 
These saddening thoughts shall trouble i 
This holy hour of prayer. 
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569 & ««• pray* C. H. M, 

/10ME. let us pray : 't is sweet to feel 

\J That God himself is near ; 

That, while we at his footstool kneel, 

His mercy deigns to hear: 
Though sorrows cloud life's dreary way, 
This is our solace — let us pray. 

t Come, let us pray : the burning brow, 
The heart oppressed with care, 

And all the woes that throng us now, 
Will be relieved by prayer: 

Jesus will smile our griefs away; 

O, glorious thought!— come, let us pray. 

3 Come, let us pray : the mercy-seat 

Invites the fervent prayer. 
And Jesus ready stands to greet 

The contrite spirit there : 
O, loiter not nor longer stay 
From him who loves- us ; let us pray. 



570 Initiation to prayer. 8. M. 

COME to the house of pray'r, 
O thou afflicted, come ; 
The God of peace shall meet thee there; 
He makes that house his home. 

% Come to the house of praise, 
Ye who are happy now ; 
In sweet accord your voices raise, 
In kindred homage bow. 

I Ye aged, hither come. 

For you have felt his love; 
Soon shall your trembling tongues be dumb, 
Your lips forget to move. 
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4 Ye young, before his throne 

Conic, bow ; your voices raise ; 
Let not your hearts his praise dik wn 
Who gives the pow'r to praise, 

5 Thou, whose benignant eye 

In mercy looks on all, — 
Who see'st the tear of misery, 
And hear'st the mourner's call— 
H Up to thy dwelling-nlace 
Bo.'dr our frail spirits on, 
Till they outstrip time's tardy pace, 
And heav'n on earth be won. 

571 Heavenly places. 7fl. 6 llD 

IF *t is sweet to mingle where 
Christians meet for social prayer; 
If 't is sweet with them to raise 
Songs of holy joy and praise — 
Passing sweet that state must be, 
Where they meet eternally. 
2 Saviour, may these meetings prove 
Ante pasts to that above; 
While we worship in this place, 
May we go from grace to grace, 
Till we each, in his degree, 
Fit for endless glory be. 

572 Delicer m from €vU. 

HEAVENLY Father ! to whose eye 
Future things unfolded lie ; 
Through the desert when I stray 
Let thy counsels guide my way 
2 Lord ! uphold me day by day; 
Shed a light upon my way ; 
Guide me through perplexing snares 
Care for me in all my cares. 
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lliould thy wisdom, Lord, decree 
Trials long 1 and sharp for me, 
'ain. or sorrow, care or shame,— 
father! glorify thy name. 
'jet me neither faint nor fear, 
Reeling still that thou art near; 
n the course my Saviour trod, 
Tending home to thee, my God. 

t J God it present everywhere. 

THEY who seek the throne of grnoe 
Find that throne in every place ; 
If we live a life of prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 
\ In our sickness and our health, 
In our want, or in our wealth, 
If we look to God in prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 
\ When our earthly comforts fail, 
When the woes of life prevail, 
'T is the time for earnest prayer; 
God is present everywhere. 
I Then, my soul, in every strait, 
To thy Father come,aod wait; 
He will answer cve.y prayer; 
God is preseut everywhere. 

'4- L\ft the heart, and bend the knee. Tl. 

(MIILD, amid the flowers at play. 
J While the red light fades away 
Mother, with thine earnest eye 
Ever following silently ; 
\ Father, by the breeze of eve. 
Called thy daily toil to leave , 
Pray ! ere yet the dark hours be, 
Lift the heart, and bend the knael 
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8 Traveler in the stranger's land 
Far from thine own Household hand, 
Mourner, haunted by the tone 
Of a voice from this world gone; 

4 Captive, in whose narrow cell 
Sunshine hath not leave to dwell; 
Sailor, on the darkening sea, 

Lift the heart, and benu the knee I 

5 Ye that triumph, ye that sigh, 
Kindred by one holy tie, 
Heaven's tirst star alike ye see ; 
Lift the heart, and bend the knee ! 

575 Lead me, 0 Lord. 7l 

SHEPHERD of thy little flock, 
Lead me to the shadowing rock, 
Where the richest pasture grows; 
Where the living water flows; 
2 By that pure and silent stream. 
Sheltered from the scorching beam ; 
Shepherd, Saviour, Guardian, Guide, 
Keep me ever near thy side. 

n7(l Draw near with a true heart. 

7s, 6 linen 

Heb.lOttt. 

HOLY Lord, our hearts prepare 
For the solemn work of prayer; 
Grant that while we bend the knee, 
All our thoughts may turn to thee ; 
Let thy presence here be found. 
Breathing peace and joy around. 
2 Lord, when we approach thy throne, 
Make thy power and glory known 
Thus may we be taught to call 
Humbly on the Lord of alL 
And with reverence and fear 
Atthv footstool to appear. 
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Teach us, as we breathe our woes, 
On thy pronJse to repose ; 
All thy tender love to trace 
In /he Saviour's work of grace ; 
And with confidence depend 
On a gracious God and Friend. 



>77 Lord make hit face thine upon thee. Ti 

Num. 6 : 25. 

OTEALING from the world away, 
O We are come to seek thy face ; 
Kindly meet us, Lord, we pray, 
Grant us thy reviving grace. 

2 Yonder stars that gild the sky, 

Shine but with a borrowed light; 
We, unless thy light be nigh, 
Wander, wrapt in gloomy night. 

3 Sun of Righteousness! dispel 

All our darkness, doubts and fears 
May thy light within us dwell, 
TUX eternal day appears. 

78 Hear m when to thee we cry. 7§. dou' 

SAVIOUR, when in dust .to thee 
Low we bow th' adoring knee : 
When repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our streaming eyes; 
O, by all thy pains and wo, 
Suffered once for man below, 
Bending from thy throne on high, 
Hear us when to thee we cry. 

2 By thy birth and early year*. 
By thy human griefs and feais, 
By thy facing and distress 
In the lonely wilderness ; 
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By thy viet'ry in the hour 
Of the subtle tempter's power; 
Jesus look with pitying eye, 
Hear our humble, earnest cry. 

8 By thine hour of dark despair, 
By thine agony of prayer, 
By thy purple robe of scorn, 
By thy wounds, thy crown of thorn, 
By thy cross, thy pangs and cries, 
By thy perfect sacrifice ; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye, 
Listen to our humble cry. 

4 By thy deep expiring groan, 
By the seal'd sepulchral stone, 
By thy triumph o'er the grave. 
By thy power from death to save : 
Dying, ris'n, ascended, Lord, 
To thy throne in heaven restored, 
Bending from thy throne on high, 
Hear us when to thee we cry. 



579 Evening, and morning, etc. 

Psalm 65: 1" 

&0, when the morning shineth, 
Go, when the noon is bright, 
Go, when the eve declineth, 
Go, in the hush of night : 
Go with pure mind and feeling, 

Put earthly thoughts awav, 
And. ii\ God's presence kneeling 
Do thou in secret pray. 

2 Remember all who love thee, 
A.11 who are loved b 7 thee; 
Pray, too, for those who hate thee, 
If any such there be ; 

350 



PRAYER AND SOCIAL MEETINGS. 

Then for thyself, in meekness, 

A blessing humbly claim ; 
And blend with each petition 

Thy great Redeemer's name. 

3 Or, if 'tis e'er denied thee 

In solitude to pray. 
Should holy thoughts come o'er thee. 

When friends are round thy way, 
E'en then, the silent breathing 

Thy spirit lifts above, 
Will reach his throne of glory, 

Where dwells eternal love. 

80 manner pray ye. 6» & 5 *. 

UV Math. 6 : 9. 

OUR Father in heaven, 
We hallow thy name 1 
May thy kingdom holy 
On earth be the same ! 
O give to us daily, 

Our portion of bread, 
It is from thy bounty 
That all must be fed. 

2 Forgive our transgressions, 

And teach us to know 
That humble compassion 

That pardons each foe ; 
Keep us from temptation, 

From weakness and sin, 
And thine be the glory 

Forever — Amen I 

|81 ^ e * ot<r °f P™!/^' 8s & ♦ 

Ml God! is any hour so sweet, 
From blush of morn to evening star, 
As that which calls me to thy feet— 
The hour of prayer ? 
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2 Blest is the tranquil hour of morn, 

And blest that hour of sole nm e\e, 
When, on the wings of prayer up-borne, 
The world I leave. 

3 Then is my strength by thee renewed ; 

Then are my sins by thee forgiven ; 
Then dost thou cheer my solitude 
With hopes of heaven. 

I No words can tell what sweet relief 
There for my every want I find: 
What strength for warfare, balm for grief, 
What peace of mind ! 

5 Hushed is each doubt, gone every fear ; 

My spirit seems in heaven to stay ; 
And e'en the penitential tear 
Is wiped away. 

6 Lord ! till I reach that blissful shore, 

No privilege so dear shall be 
As thus my inmost soul to pour 
In prayer to thee. 

582 Catting all your eare upon him. C. P. M 

1Pet,5:7. 

OLORD ! how happy should we be, 
If we could leave our cares to thee, 
If we from self could rest, 
And feel at heart that One above, 
In perfect wisdom, perfect love 
Is working for the best. 

5 For when we kneel and cast our care 
Upon our God in humble prayer, 

With strengthened souls we rise; 
Sure that our Father, who is nigh 
To hear the ravens when they cry, 

Will hear his children's cries. 
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3 O! would these restless hearts of ours 
The lesson learn from birds unci flower*, 

And learn from self to cea>e ; 
Leave all things to our Father's will, 
And in his mercy trusting still, 

Find in each trial, peace. 

5 83 Faint, yet panning. 1 1 * • 

Judges 8: 4. 

THOUGH feint, yet pursuing, we go on our way ; 
The Lord fs our Leader, bin Word in our stay ; 
Though Buffering, and sorrow, and trial, be near, 
The Lord is our refuge, and whom can we foar ? 
S He raiseth the fallen, he eheereth the faint; 
The weak and oppressed, he will hear their complaint 
The way may be weary, and thorny the road, 
Bnt how can we falter? our help is in God. 

3 And to his green pastures our footsteps he leads; 
Hie flock in the desert, how kindly he feeds I 
The lambs in his bosom he tenderly bears, 

And brings back the wanderers all safe from the snares. 

4 Though clouds may surround us, our God is our light ; 
Though storms rage around us, our God is our might; 
So faint, yet pursuing, still onward we come ; 

The Lord is our Leader, and heaven is onr home. 

584 For divine eh-ength. Us & 10b. 

FATHER, in thy mysterious presence kneeling, 
Fain would our souls feel all thy kindling lore, 
For we are weak, and need some deep revealing 
Of trust, and strength, and calmness, from above. 
2 Lord, we have wandered forth through doubt and sorrow. 
And thou hast made each step an onward one ; 
And we will ever trust each unknown morrow — 
Thou wilt sustain us till it* work is done. 
% In the heart's depths, a peace serene and holy 
Abides, and when pain seems to have her will, 
Or we despair — 0 may that peace rise slowly, 
Stronger than agony, and we be still. 
I Now, Father, now, In thy dear presence kneeling, 
Onr spirits yearn to feel thy kindling love : 
Mow make as strong, we need thy deep revealing 
Of trout, and strength, and calmness, from above 
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The house of prayer. 



lis. 



HOW honored, how dear, is that sacred abode, 
Where Christians draw near to their Father and GoJ; 
'Mid worldly commotion ray wearied soul faints 
For the house of devotion, the home of thy taints. 

2 Thou hearer of prayer, 0 still grant me a place 
Where Christian repair to the courts of thy grace, 
More blest beyond measure one day so employed, 
Than years of vain pleasure by worldlings enjoyed, 
Me more would it please keeping post at thy gate, 
Than lying at ease in the chambers of state ; 

The meanent condition outshines with thy smiles. 
The pomp of ambition, the world with its wiles. 

4 The Lord is a Sun, and the Lord is a Shield ; 
What grace has begun will with glory be sealed ; 
lib hears the distressed, he succtrs the just, 

And they shall be bless6d who make him their trust. 

586 Com « y« disconsolate. lis & 10s. 

COME, ye disconsolate, where'er you languish, 
Come, at the shrine of God fervently kneel ; 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish- 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven can not beaL 

5 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure I 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying, 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven can not cure. 

3 Here see the bread of life ; see waters flowing 

Forth from the throne of God, pure from above: 
Come to the feast of love; come, ever-knowing, 
Earth has no sorrow but heaven can remove. 



HEAR, Father, hear our prayer! 
Thou who art pity where sorrow prevafloth, 
Thou who art safety when mortal help faUeth, 
Strength to the feeble and hope to despali, 
Hear, Father, hear our prayer I 
Hear,. Father, hear our prayer ! 
Wandering alone in the land of the stranger, 
Be with all travelers iu sickness or danger, 
Guard thou their path, guide their feet flora tile tnart ; 
Hear, Father, hear our prayer i 
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Hear, Father, hear our prayer. 



P.M. 
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1 Hear thon the poor that cry ! 

Feed thou the huugry and lighten their Borrow, 
Grant them the sunshine of boj>e for the morrow; 
The- are thy children, their trust is on high ; 

Hear thou the poor that crj 1 
4 Dry thou the mourner's teai ! 

Heal thou tho wounds of time-hallowed affection ; 
Grant to the widow and orphan protection ; 
Be, in their trouble, a friend ever near ; 

Dry thou the mourner's tear I 
8 Hear, Father, hear our prayer ! 

Loug hath thy goodness our footsteps attended ; 
Be with the pilgrim whose journey is ended ; 
When at thy summons for death we prepare, 

Hear, Father, hear our prayer 1 

588 Prayer of the contrite. 11.8 & 5 

FROM the recesses of a lowly spirit, 
Onr humble prayer ascends ; 0 Father t bear it, 
Upsoaring on the wings of awe and meekness ; 
Forgive its weakness I 

2 We see thy hand : it leads us, it supports us ; 
We hear thy voice : it counsels and it courts us: 
And then we turn away ; and still thy kindness 

Forgives our blindness. 

3 O, how long-suffering, Lord t but thon dellghtest 
To win with love the wandering ; thou invitest, 
By smiles of mercy, not by frowns or terrors, 

Man from his errors. 

4 Father and Saviour I plant within each bosom 
The seeds of holiness, and bid them blossoin 
In fragrance and in beauty bright and vernal, 

And spring eternal. 

589 Strengthened with might, etc. lis & lOi 

Kph. 8 : 16. 

FATHER, to us thy children, humbly kneeling, 
Conscious of weakness, ignorance, sin and sham* 
Give snch % force of holy thought and feeling, 
That we may live to glorify thy name i 
t That we may conquer base desire and passion, 
That we may rise from selfish thonght and will, 
Overcome the world's allurement, threat and fashion, 
Walk humbly, gently, leaning on the* 

355 



THE CHURCH. 

1 Let all thy oving kindness which attends as, 

Let all thy mercy on our souls be sealed , 
Lord, if then wilt, thy saving power can cleanse mi 
0, speak the word ! thy servants shall bt healed. 

590 Lead thou me on. P. ] 

SHED k'ndly light amid the encircling gloom, . 
And lead me on ! 
The night is dark, end I am far from home, 

Lead thou me on ! 
Keep thou my feet : I do not ask to see 
The distant scene: one step enough for me. 

2 I was not ever thun« nor prayed that thou 

Shouldst lead me on I 
I loved to choose and see my path, but now 

Lead thou me on I 
I loved day'M dazzling light, and spite of fears 
Pride ruled my will ; remember not past years I 
1 So long thy power hath blessed me, surely still 

'T will lead me on t 
Through dreary doubt, through pain and sorrow, til] 

The night is gone ! 
And with the morn those angel faces smile 
Which I have loved long since and lost awhile. 
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591 Pu* on thy strength, 0 Zion. L. ] 

Isaiah 52 : 1. 

. "PRIUMPHANT Zion! lift thy heart 
I From dust, and darkness, and the dea 
Though humbled long — awake at length, 
Aud gird thee with thy Saviour's strengt 

2 Put all thy beauteous garments on, 
And let thy excellence be known ; 
Docked in the robes of righteousness, 
The world thy glories shall confess. 

£ No more shall foes unclean invade. 
And fill thy hallowed walls with dread : 
No more shall hell's insulting host 
Their victory and thy sorrows boast. 
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4 God, from on high, has heard thy prayer; 
His hand thy ruins shall repair; 
Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease 
To guard thee in eternal peace 



92 All nations shall serve him. L. \L 

Psalm 72 : 11 

ETERNAL Lord ! from land to 1 tnd 
Shall echo thine all-glorious name, 
Till kingdoms bow at thy commind, 
And every lip thy praise proclaim. 

2 Exalted high, on every shore, 

The banner of the cross unfurled, 
Shall summon thousands to adore 
The Saviour of a ransomed world. 

3 Thousands shall join thy pilgrim band, 

And, by that sacred standard led, 
Press forward to ImmanuePs land. 
Nor fear the thorny path to tread. 

4 Triumphant over every foe. 

Their ransomed hosts shall move along 
To that blest world, where sin and woe 
Shall never mingle with their song. 



593 on thy beautiful garment: L. M. 

Isaiah 52 ; 1 

ZICXN", awake; thy strength renew; 
Put on thy robes of beauteous hue; 
Church of our God, ar se and shine. 
Bright with the bv-ams of truth divine. 

2 Soon shall thy radiance stream afar, 
Wide as the heathen nations are ; 
Gentiles and kings thy light shall view ; 
Al shaH admire and love thee too. 
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594: Zion'v protpectt. 0. 11 

LET Zion and her sons rejou < , 
Behold the promised hour ; 
Her God hath he\rd her mourning voice, 
And comes t' exalt his power. 
2 Her dust and ruins, that remain, 
Are precious in his eyes ; 
Those ruius shall be built again, 
A nd all that dust shall rise. 
8 The Lord will raise Jerusalem, 
And stand in glory there ; 
All nations bow before his name, 
And kings attend with fear. 

4 He frees the soul condemned to death; 

Nor. when his saints complain* 
Shall it be said that praying Ireath 
Was ever spent in vain. 

5 This shall be known when we a e dead, 

And left on long record. 
That ages yet unborn may read 
And praise and trust the Lord. 

595 Isaiah 62. 0. M 

FOR Zion's sake I will not rest. 
I will not hold my peace 
Until Jerusalem be blest, 
And Judah dwell at ease; 

2 Until her righteousness return 

As daybreak after night— 
The lamp of her salvation burn 
With everlasting light. 

3 The Gentiles shall her glory see, 

And kings declare her fame ; 
Appointed unto her shall be 
A new and holy name. 
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4 The watchmen on her walls appear, 

And day and night proclaim, 
"Zion's Deliverer la near; 
Make mention of his name," 

5 Go through, go through, prepare the way 

The gates wide open fling: 
With loudest voice let heralds say, 
*• Behold thy coming King." 

596 Okrktttkmrth. 0. M 

Oanttolet 6 : 10. 

SAY, who is she that looks ahroi^l 
Like the sweet, blushing dawn, 
When with her living light she paints 
The dew-drops of the lawn? 
2 Fair as the moon when in the skies 
Serene her throne she guides, 
And o'er the twinkling stars supreme 
In full orb'd glory rides ; 
8 Clear as the sun, when from the east, 
Without a cloud he springs, 
And scatters boundless light and heat, 
From his resplendent wings. 

4 Tremendous as a host tha: moves 

Majestically slow. 
With banners wide display'di all arm'd 
And fearless of the foe! 

5 This is the church by heaven arrayed 

With strength and grace divine; 
Thus shall she strike her foes with rtrcml. 
And thus her glories ehine. 

597 nation* thall flow tmto it. C. M 

I Mia) S: *. 

BEHOLD the mountain of the Lord 
In latter days shall rise, 
On mountain tops above the hills, 
And draw the wond'ring eyes. 
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2 To this the joyful nations roun d, 

All tribes and tongues sh? 11 jlc 
Up to the hill of G x^ they'll sa; 
Anil to his house we'll go I 

3 The beam that shines from Zicn 

ah ail J: lighten ev'ry land ! 
The King who reigns in Salem's 
Shall all the world command. 

4 No strife shall rex Mesaiah's ret 

Or mar the peaceful years, 
Toplow shares men shall beat the 
To pruniug-hooks their spear 

5 No longer hosts encountering lu 

Their millions slain deplore; 
They hang tlie trumpet in the hi 
And stu'ly war no more. 

6 Come, then— 0 come from every 

To worship at his shrine; 
Ami. walking in the light of Go 
With holy beauties shine. 

598 

C^vf look for thh?e appelrm^ 

Descend we pray. 

Thy love display. 
Our w aiting: spirits cheerii g, 

2 Come, clothed with glorious po' 

Let all thy saint s adore thee, 

And let thy word. 

The Spirits sword, 
Subdue thy foes before thee, 

3 M:iy every heart with gladness, 

Thine o He red grace receiving, 
Now cease from sin, 
And pure within, 

Hnve pca^e, lu thee bel.eving. 
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4 Then, when thou com'st to judgment. 
On flying clouds descending, 

May we rejoice, 

When, at tn v voice, 
The solid earth is rending. 

1» the Lard will hasten it in hi* time. 7s. 

Isaiah 60 : 22. 

HASTEN, Lord I the glorious time, 
When, beneath Messiah's sway, 
Ev »,ry nation, every clime, 
Shall the gospel call obey. 

2 Mightiest kings his power shall own, 

Heathen tribes his name adore'; 
Satan and his host, overthrown, 
Bound in chains shall hurt no more. 

3 Then shall wars and tumults cease, 

Then be banished grief and pain ; 
Righteousness, and Joy, and peace, 
Undisturbed shall ever reign. 

4 Bless we, then, our gracious Lord ! 

Ever praise his glorious name ; 
All his mighty acts record, 
All his wondrous love proclaim. 

600 Rev - 19 * 6 - 7s. double 

HARK! the song of Jubilee, 
Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fullness of the sea, 

When it breaks upon the shore! 
Hallelujah ! for the Lord 

God omnipotent, shall reign ! 
Hallelujah ! let the word 
Echo round the earth and main. 
9 Hallelujah ! hark, the sound, 
From the depths unto the sides, 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 
All creation's harmonirsl 
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See Jehovah's banner furled, 

Sheathed his sword ; he speaks — 'tis dorr 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Sou ! 

3 He shall reign from pole to pole, 

With illinntable sway; 
He shall reign, when like a scroll 

Yonder heavens have passed away. 
Then the end : beneath his rod 

Man's last enemy shall fall : 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 

God in Christ, is all in all! 



601 Future peace and glory of the church. 8s & 7ft 

^EAB what God, the Lord, hath spoken: 
O my people, faint and few, 
'Comfortless, afflicted, broken. 
Fair abodes I build for you ; 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways; 
You shall name your walls salvation, 
And your gates shall all be praise. 

2 There, like streams that feed the garden) 

Pleasures without end shall flow; 
For the i^ord, your faith rewarding, 

All his bounty shall bestow;" 
Still in undisturbed possession 

Peace and righteousness shall reign; 
Never shall you feel oppression, 

Hear the voice of war again. 

4 You, no more your suns descending, 
Waning moons no more shall see; 
But, your griefs for ever ending, 
.Find eterr U noon in me ; 
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k>d shall rise, and shining o'er you, 
Chang© to day the gloom of night y 

Ce, the Xord, shall t<e your gloiy, 
G od your evei lasting light 

2 The day-$pring. 8s. 7s & 4 

Lake 1 : 76. 

( CHRISTIAN! see! the orient morning 
J Breaks along the heathen sky ; 
Lo ! the expected day is dawning— 
Glorious dav-spring from on high ; 

Hallelujah!— 
Hail the day-spring from on high ! 

Heathens at the sight are singing ; 

Morning wakes the tuneful lays; 
Precious offerings they are bringing— 

First-fruits of more perfect praise : 
Hallelujah!— 

Hail the day-spring from on high! 

Zion's Sun ! — salvation beaming- 
Gilding now the radiant hills — 

Rise and shine, till brighter gleaming, 
All the world thy glory fills; 

Hallelujah!— 
Hail the day-spring from on high ! 

I^ord of every tribe and nation I 
Spread thy truth *rom pole to pole; 

Spread the light of thy salvation 
Till ]\ shine on every soul : 

Hallelujah !- 
Hail the day-spring from ou high! 

3 Encouraging prospect*. $8, 7s & 4 

YES, we trust the day is breaking; 
Joyful times are near at hand; 
God, the mighty God, is speaking, 
By his word, in every land : 
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When he chooses, 
Darkness flies at his command. 

2 While the foe becomes more daring, 
While he enters like a flood, 
God, the Saviour, is preparing 
Means to spread his truth abroad: 

Ev'ry language 
Soon shall tellthe love of God. 

a O, *t is pleasant 't is reviving 

To our hearts, to hear, each day, 
Joyful news, from far arriving, 
How the gospel wins its way, 

Those enlightening 
Who in death and darkness lay. 

4 God of Jacob, high and glorious, 
Let thy people see thy hand ; 
Let the gospel be victorious, 
Through the world, in every land; 

Then shall idols 
Perish, Lord, at thy command. 



604 Bow beautiful on the mountain*. 8s, 7s A 
Iaalah62: 7. 

ON the mountain's tof appearing 
Lo ! the sacred heraid stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing— 
Zion long in hostile lands : 

Mourning captive, 
God himself will loose thy bands. 

2 Has thy night been long and mourn All 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornftil 
By thy sighs and tears unmov'i?-. 

Cease thy mourning; 
Zion still is well-heWd. 

m 
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3 God, thy God, will now restore thee: 

He himself appears thy Friend ; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end: 

Great deliverance 
Ziou*s King will surely send. 

4 Peac and joy shall now attend thee; 

All thy warfare now be past; 
God thy Saviour will defend thee ; 
Victory is thine at last ; 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 

605 Awake, awake, 0 Zion. Us. 

Isaiah 52:1. 

DAUGHTER of Zion, awake from thy sadness ; 
Awakft, for thy foe* shall oppress thee no more : 
Bright o'er the hills dawns the day-star of gladness, 
Arise, for the night of thy sorrow is o'er. 

2 8trong were thy foes, but the arm that subdued them,* 

And scattered their legions, was mightier far ; [them, 
They fled, like the chaff, from the scourge that pursued 
Vain were their steeds and their chariots of war. 

3 Daughter of Zion, the pow'r that hath sav'd thee, 

Extoll'd with the harp and the timbrel should be ; 
Shout ! for the foe is destroyed that enslar'd thee, 
Th* oppressor is ranqnish'd, and Zion is free. 

606 '» <A* majeety, etc. 12s, lis & 8. 

Psalms 45 : 4. 

THE Prince of Salration In triumph is riding, 
And glory attends him along his bright way ; 
The news of bis grace on the breezes is gliding, 
And nations are owning his sway. 
I A ad now through the darkness of earth's gloomy rtj 
The wheels of his chariot are rolling sublime ; 
Ills banners unfolding his own true religion, 

Dispelling the errors of time. 
Behold a bright angel from hearen descending, 
High lifting his trumpet, hosannas to raise : 
M Hafl, Son of the Highest! let erery knee bend teg, 
Adore thee with offerings of praise. 



THE CHURCH. 

4 " Thy sword and thy buckler snail a&\ i and deliver 

The poor and the needy, from foe* tha assail; 
Thy bim and thy qui* ar shall vanquish for ever 
The prince and the legions of hell. 

6 " Bide on in thy greatness, thou conquering Saviour; 
Let thousands of thousands submit to thy reign, 
Acknowledge thy goodness, entreat for thy faror, 
And follow thy glorious train. 

6 " Ride on, till the compass of thy great dominion. 

The globe shall encircle from pole unto pole ; 
And mankind, cemented with friendship and union* 
Obey thee with heart and with soul. 

7 " Then loud shall ascend from each sanctified nation 

The voice of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise ; 
And heaven shall echo the song of salvation, 
In rich and melodious lays.'' 

607 Shout, inhabitant of Zion. P. M 

Isaiah 12: 6. 

ZION, the marvelous story be telling, 
The Son of the Highest, how lowly bis birth I 
The brightest of angels in glory excelling, 
He stoops to redeem thee— he reigns upon earth. 
Shout the glad tidings ! ezultingly sing, 
Jerusalem triumphs I Messiah is King! 

2 Tell how he conieth from nation to nation, 

The heart-cheering newB let the earth echo round, 
How free to the sinner he offers salvation I 
How his people with joy everlasting are crown 'dt 
Shout the glad tidings ! ezultingly sing, 
Jerusalem triumphs! Messiah is King! 

2 Mortals, your homage be gratefully bringing, 
And sweet let the gladsome ho?anna arise; 
You angels, the full hallelujah be singing- 
One chorus resound through the earth and tic tklef 
Shout the glad tidings I exultmgly sing, 
Jerusalem triumphs I Messiah is King I 

008 Bail to the brightne*. 11f & 10s 

HAIL to the brightness of Zion'a glad morning 1 
Joy to the lands that in darkness have lain ; 
Hushed bo the accents of sorrow and mourning, 
Ziou in triumph begins her mild refgn. 

m 
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2 Hall to the brightness of Zion's glad morning, 

Long by the prophets of Israel foretold ; 
Hall to the millions from bondage returning, 
Gentiles and Jews the blest vision behold. 

3 Lo I in the desert rich flowers aro springing, 

Streams erer copious are gliding along ; 
Loud from the moun tain-top.-* echoes are ringing, 
Wastes rise in verdure and mingle in song. 

4 See, from all lands — from the isles of the ocean, 

Praise to Jehovah ascending on high ; 
Fallen are the engines of war and commotion, 
Shouts of salvation are rending the pkj. 

m li) Oird on thy word, 0 tnoit mighty I H. M. 

Psalm 46; 8. 
p IRD on thy conquering sword, 
\J Ascend thy shining car, 
And march, almighty Lord ! 

To wage thy holy war. 
Before his wheels, in glad surprise, 
Ye valleys, rise, and sink, ye hills. 
\ Fair truth and smiling love, 

And injured righteousness, 
Under thy banners move. 

And seek from thee redress ; 
Thou in their cause shall prosperous rid^ 
And far and wide dispense thy laws, 
s Before thine awful face 

Millions of foes shall fall, 
The captives of thy grace — 

The grace that capt ires all. 
The world shall know, great King of kingt, \ 
What wondrous things thine arm can do. 
Here to my willing soul 

Bend thy triumphant way ; 
Here every foe control. 

And all thy power display : 
My heart, thy throne, blest Jesus! see, 
Bows low to thee, to thee alone. 
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610 Joyful tiding*, P. M 

OLET the Joyful tidings fill the wide creation, 
Heirs of redeeming mercy spread the news around; 
Jesus, lmmanuel, shall rule o'er every nation, 

Far as the guilty race of man is found. 
Now while the night of ages fills the world with sadnea, 
Now while the prince of darkness rages in his madness: 
0, Sun of Righteousness, thy cheering beams display. 
Dawn on the earth, and bring the glorious day I 
I 0 Father, let thy blessing with thy saints abounding, 
Fill every breast with zeal, the gospel to proclaim; 
0 sing Jarusalem, thy gates with Joy surrounding, 

While distant isles rejoice in Jesus* name. 
Watchmen of Zion, sound aloud the note of warning, 
Till earth's benighted nations hail the glorious morning; 
0, Sun of Righteousness, thy cheering beums display, 
Dawn on the earth, and. bring the glorious day J 

3 Deep is the desolation of the race benighted, [tear; 

Fast bound in ignorance, o'erwhelmed with guilt and 
Folly and superstition every hope have blighted, 

Save where the rays of truth divine appear. 
Haste, haste, ye messengers, reveal the wondrous story, 
Tell of the cross, and of the coming tide of glory ; 
Then, Sun of Righteousness, thy cheering beams display, 
Dawn on the earth, aud bring the glorious day. 

PUBLIC WORSHIP, THE LORD'S DAY. 

61 1 It it a good thing to give (Aanfct, etc. L. M. 

Psalm 92: 1. 

SWEET is the work, mv God! my Kyig! 
To praise thy name, give thanks and sing; 
To show thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 

4 Sweet is the day of sacred rest, 

No mortal care shall seize my breast; 
O! may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of solemn sound. 
3 My heart shall triumph in the I ord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine! 
How deep thy counsels! how divine' 



THE LORD'S DAT. 

4- Lord ! I shall share a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refined my heart, 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

5 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desired or wished below ; 
And every power find sweet employ, 
£n that eternal world of joy. 

512 A* began to dawn. L. M. 

Matt. 28 : 1. 

MY opening eyes with rapture see 
The dawn of thy returning day; 
My thoughts, O God, ascend to thee, 
While thus my early vows I pay. 

2 I vield my heart to thee alone, 

Nor would receive another guest : 
Eternal King, erect thy throne, 
And reign sole monarch in my breast. 

3 O, bid this trilling world retire, 

And drive each carnal thought away ; 
Nor let me feel one vain desire, 
One sinful thought, through all the day 

4 Then, to thy courts when I repair, 

My soul shall rise on joyful wing, 
-The wonders of thy love declare, 

And join the strains which angels sing 

613 The Lord 1 9 day. L. M 

0 SACRED day of peace and joy. 
Thy hours are ever dear to me ; 
Ne'er may a sinful thought destroy 
The holy calm I find in thee. 
2 Dear are thy peaceful hours to me, 
For God has given them in his love, 
To tell how calm, how blest shall be 
The endless day of heaven ibov*. 
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HAIL! morning known amoig 
Morning of hope, and joy, at 
Of heavenly peace and holy rest ; 
Pledge of the endless rest abo\ 
2 Blcss'd be the Father of ottr Lor 
Who from the dead has b rough 
Hope to the lost was ther. r ester 1 
And everlasting glory won. 
J Scarce morning twilight had bey 
To chase the shades of night a 
When Christ arose— mi setting Si 
The dawn of joy's eternal clay I 
4 Mercy look'd down with em Hintf 
When our Immanuel left the d 
Faith marked his bright ascent o: 
And Hope with gladness raisM 
6 God's goodness let us bear in mil 
Who to his saints this day has . 
For rest and serious joy design VI 
To fit us for the bliss of heav'n 



Lard'a-daif evening* 

SWEET is the fading light of € 
And soft the sunbeams linge 
For these blest hours the worm 
Wafted on wings of praise aim 
2 The timr. how lovely and how si 
^ Peae^ahhiies and singes on an 

t\ Season of rest I the tranquil *ou! 
Feels the sweet calm, and inel 
And while these sac red moment 
Faith sees a smiling heaven ai 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 

Nor will our days of toil be long ; 

Our pilgrimage will so >n be troc , 
And we shall join the ceaseless song, 

The endless Sabbath of our God. 

H Jtetmm unto thy reet, 0 vty toul. L. M. 

Psalm 110: 7. 

ANOTHER six days* work is done; 
Another day of rest begun, 
Beturn, my soul, enjoy the rest , 
Improve the day thy God hath blest. 
2 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise 
As grateful incense to the skies; 
And draw from heaven that sweet repose 
Which none but he that feels it knows. 
8 This heavenly calm within the breast 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest. 
Which for the Church of God remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

[7 There remain eth a rest to the people of Qod. L. M. 

fleb. 4 : 9. 

THINE earthly Sabbaths, Tx>rd, we love, 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 
To that our laboring souls aspire. 
With ardent pangs of strong desire. 

2 No more fatigue, no more c '.stress, 
Nor sin nor death shall n ach the place; 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

3 No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun* 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

4 O long-expected day, begin, 

Dawn on these realms or wo and sin: 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep ki death, to rest mth. 
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618 *® which the Lord hath made. C 

Psalm 118 : 

(10ME, let us join with cne accord 
J In hymns around the throne ; 
This is the day our risen Lord 
Hath made and called his own. 
2 This is the day which God has bless'<3 
The brightest of the sev'n, 
Type of the everlasting rest 
The saints enjoy in heav'n. 
8 Then let us in his name sing on, 
And hasten on that day. 
When our Redeemer shall come dowi 
And shadows pass away. 
4 Not one, but all our days below, 
Our hearts his praise employ ; 
And in our Lord rejoicing go 
To his eternal joy. 

619 We will rejoice and be glad in if. C. 

Psalm 118: 84 

THIS is the day the Lord hath made 
He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day he rose and left the dead, 

And Satan's empire fell; 
To-day the saints his triumphs spread 
And all his wonders tell. 

3 Hosanna to th' anointed King, 

To David's holy Son ; 
Help us, O Lord— descend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Blessed be the Lord who comes to me 

With messages of grace; 
Who comes in God his Fathex s name 
To save our sinful race. 
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THE 1.0 U)'S DAT. 

Hosannu in the highest strains 
The church on earth can raise ; 

The highest heavens in which he reigns 
ShalFgive hiia nobler praise. 

0 Iwillpraue thee with my tohoU heart. C. M. 

9 Psalm 9:1. 

0 FATHER! though the anxious fear 
May cloud to-morrow's way, 
No fear nor doubt shall enter here; 
All shall be thine to-day. 

1 We will not bring divided hearts 

To worship at thy shrine; 
But each unworthy thought departs, 

And leaves this temple thine. 
Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting cares, 

Oi earth and folly born ; 
Ye shall not dim the light that streams 

From this celestial morn. 

1 Ltw. 23 : 11 & 1 Cor. 15 : 20. C. M. 

THIS is the day the first ripe sheaf 
Before the Lord was wav'd, 
And Christ, first-fruits of them that slept, 

Was from the dead receiv'd. 
He rose for them for whom he died, 

That, like to him. they may 
Rise when he comes, in glory great, 

That ne'er shall fade away. 
This is the day the Spirit came 

With us on earth to stay — 
A comforter, to fill our hearts 
With joys that ne'er decay, 
'His comforts are the earnest sure 

Of that same heav'nly rest 
Which Jesus enter'd on, when ha 
Was made for ever blest. 
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5 This day the Christian Church beg^m, 
Form'd by his wondrous grace; 
This day the saints in concord meet, 
To join in prayer and praise. 

022 Be hath abolished death. C. M 

2 Tim. 1 : 10. 

THE Saviour ris'n to-day we praise 
In concert with the blest; 
For now we see his work complete, 
And enter into rest. 

2 On this first day a brighter scene 

Of glory was display 'd 
By the Creating Word, than when 
The universe was made. 

3 He rises who mankind has bought 

With grief and pain extreme : [nought, 
Twas great to speak the world from 
'Twas greater to redeem. 

4 How vaiu the stone, the watch, the seal I 

Nought can forbid his rise : 
'Tis he who shuts the gates of hell. 
And opens Paradise. 

623 Ttie *!/P e °f endleM C. M. 

WHEN the worn spirit wants repose, 
And sighs her God to seek. 
How sweet to hail the evening's close, 
That ends the weary week Y 
2 How sweet to hail the early dawn. 
That opens on the sight, 
When first thit soul-reviviig morn 
Sheds forth new rays of light! 
9 Sweet day! thine hours too soon will mm; 
Yet, white they gently roll, [peace. 
Breathe, gracious Lord, thou source of 
A Sabbath o'eT irooll 
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4 When will my pilgrimage be done, 
The world's long week be o'er; 
That Sabbath dawn, which needs no sun> 
That day, which fades no more ! 

624 Thin it the Lord'* doing. S. M. 

Psalm 118: 23 

THIS is the glorious day. 
That our Redeemer made; 
Let ns rejoice and sing and pray, 
Let all the church be glad. 

2 The work, O Lord, is thine, 

And wondrous in our eyes ; 
This day declares it all divine , 
This day did Jesus rise. 

3 Hosanna to the King, 

Of David's royal blood ; 
31ess him, you saints, he comes to bring 
Salvation from your God. 

4 We bless thy Holy Word, 

Which all this grace displays. 
And offer on thine altar. Lord, 
Our sacrifice of praise. 

625 The righteous doth ring and rejoice. S. M« 

Prov. 29 : 6. ' 

SWEET is the task, O Lord, 
Thy glorious acts to sing, 
To praise thy name, and hear thy word, 
And grateful offerings bring. 
3 Sweet, at the dawning homy 
Thy boundless love to tell; 
And when the night- wind shuts the flc weifc 
Still on the theme to dwelL 
9 Sweet, on this day of rest, 
To join in heart and voi^e 
With those who love and serve thee nest, 
And in thy name rejotoe, 
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PUBL1D WORSHIP. 

4 To songs of praise an^ joy 
May all our days be given, 
That such may be our best employ 
Eternally in heaven. 

626 Welcome, noeet day of rest. 3. 11 

WELCOME, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise, 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

2 The King himself comes near, 

And feasts his saints to-day ; 
Here may we sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day, amid the place 

Where Christ my Lord, hath been, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Within the tents of sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay- 

in such a frame as this, 
And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 

627 I ton* glad. 8. P.M. 

Psalm 122: 1. 

BOW pleased and blessed * as I, 
To hear the people cry.— 
u Come, let us seek our God to-day P 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 
We haste to Zioti's hill, 
And there our vows and hoaora pay. 
2 Zion ! thrice happy place, 
Adorned with wondroas grace. 

And walls of strength embrace thee sound, 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray, and praise, and heat 
The sacred gospel's joyful sound. 

m 



THE LORD S DAT. 

3 May peace attend thy gate. 
And joy within thee' wp.it, 

To bless the soul of every guest: 
The man who seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase- - 

A thousand blessings on him rest! 



626 Bail th* day that **w him rite. 7s. dou' 

HAIL the day that saw him rise, 
Ravish'd from his people's eyes ; 
Christ awhile to mortals giv'n, 
Re-ascends his native heav'n. 
There the glorious triumph waits— 
44 Lift your heads, you heav'nly gates* 
Wide unfold the radiant scene, 
Take the King of glory in." 

2 He, whom highest heav'n receives, 
Ever loves the friends he leaves; 
Though returning to his throne, 
Still he calls his saints his own; 
Still for us he intercedes, 
Prevalent his death he pleads ; 
Near himself prepares a place, 
Harbinger of human race. 

8 Taken from our eyes to-day, 
Master, hear us wnen we pray; 
See thy needy servants, see, 
Ever gazing up to thee : 
Grant though parted from our sight, 
Far above yon azure hteht, 
Grant our hearts may tnitlier rise, 
Follow thee beyond the skies. 

4 Ever upward let us move, 
Wafted on the wings of love: 
Looking when the Lord shall come, 
Longing, reacliing after home\ 
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There for ever to remain. 
Partners of thy endless reign , 
There thy face unclouded see, 
Find our heav'n of heav'ns in thee. 

(529 Spring* in the detert. 7s,61ii 

Isaiah 40: 10. 

SAFELY through another week 
God has brought us on our way % 
Let us each a blessing seek, 

Waiting in his courts to-day : 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 While we seek supplies of grace 

Through the blest Redeemer's name, 
Show thy reconciling face, 

Take away our sin and shame: 
From our worldly care set free, 
May we rest this day in thee. 

3 Here we come thy name to praise, 

Let us feel thy presence near; 
May thy glory meet our eyes, 

While we in thy house appear; 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 

Of our everlasting rest. 

4 May the gospel's joyful sound 

Conquer sinners — comfort saints* 
Make the fruits of grace abound, 

Bring relief to all complaints: 
Thus let all our worship prove, 
Till we join thy courts above. 
6 Glory be to God on high— 

God, whose glory fills the sky ; 
Glory to the Lamb be giv'n— 

Glory in the highest heav'n: 
Wisdom, riches, praise, and pow r, 
Be to God for evermore. . i 
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THE LORD 8 DAY. 

630 reevrrection celebrated. H. 

AWAKE, ve saints, awake, 
And hail the sacred day ; . 
In loftiest songs of praise 

Your ioyful lioinage pay ; 
Come bless the day that God hat o blest, 
The type of heaven's eternal reel. 

2 On this auspicious morn 

The Lord of life arose, 
And burst the bars of death, 

And vanquished all our foes ; 
And now he pleads our cause above, ' 
And reaps the fruit of all his love. 

3 All hail, triumphant Lord ! 

Heaven with hosannas rings ; 
And earth, in humbler strains, 

Thy praise responsive sings ; 
Worthy the Lamb that once was slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign. 

631 A day «» thy courts, etc. H. H 

Psalm 84: 10. 

TO spend one sacred day 
Where God and saints abide, 
Affords divinei joy 
Than thousand days beside : 
Where God resorts, 
I love it more 
To keep the door 
Than shine in courts. 
2 God is our sun and shield, 
Our light and our <lefense; 
With gifts his hands are fllPd ; 
We draw our blessings thence: 
He will bestow 
On Israel's race 
Peculiar grace. 
And glory too. 
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3 The Lord his people loves ; 
His hand no good withholds 
From those his neart approves,— 
From pure and upright souls : 
Thrice happy he, 
O God of hosts, 
Whose spirit trusts 
Alone in thee. 

632 Welcome, delightful morn. H Mi 

TfTELCOME — delightful morn, 
VV Thou day of sacred rest; 
I hail thy kind return ; — 

Lord, make these moments blest; 
From the low train of mortal toys, 
I soar to reach immortal joys. 

2 Now may the King descend 

And fill his throne with grace; 
The scepter. Lord, extend, 

While saints address thy face : 
Let sinners feel thy quickening word, 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. 

633 The fi r8t da v °f »«*- 7b * 6*- 

ODAY of rest and gladness, 
O day of joy and light, 
O balm of care and sadness. 

Most beautiful, most bright* 
On thee, the high and lowly, 
Bending before the throne. 
Sing holy, holv, holy, 



2 On thee, at the creation, 

The light first had its birth; 
On thee for our salvation 
Christ rose from depths of earth; 




GRATITUDE AND PRAISE. 

On thee our Lord victorious, 
The Spirit sent from heaven. 

And thus on thee most glorious 
A triple light was given. 

8 Thou art a port protected 

From s to nns that round us ris< ; 
A garden intersected 

With streams of Paradise; 
Thou art a cooling fountain 

In life's dry, dreary sand ; 
From thee, like Pisgah's mountain, 

We view our promised land. 

GRATITUDE AND PRAISE. 

634 Loving kind* en. L. M 

AWAKE, my soul, to loyful lays, 
And sing the great Redeemer's praise; 
He justly claims a song from me. 
His loving kindness, O how free ! 

2 He saw me ruin'd in the fall, 

Yet lov'd me, notwithstanding all; 
He sav'd me from my lost estate, 
His loving kindness, O how great! 

3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes, 
Thouffh earth and hell my way oppose, 
He safely leads my soul along, 

His loving kindness, O how strong I 

4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gathered thick and thunder'd loud, 
He near my soul has always stoo l, 
His loviug kindness, 0 how good ! 

5 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale. 
Soon all my mortal powers must fall; 
O may my last expiring breath 

His loving kindness sing in death I 
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6 Then let me mount and soar away 
To the br ght world of endless day. 
And sing with rapture and surprise 
His loving kindness in the skies 1 

630 1 voillpraUe thee for ever. L. M. 

Psalm SfA ; ». 

MY God, my King, thy various pi&i&e 
Shall fill the remnant of my days; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear, 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty, done for thee. 

3 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy praise; 
And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and labor of my tongue. 

1 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds? 
Thy greatness all my thoughts exceeds : 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways, 
Vast and immortal is thy praise. 

636 Omnipretence. Ii. M 

Psalm 138. 

LORD of all being ; throned afar, 
Thy glory flames from sun a ad star; 
Center and soul of every sphere, 
Yet to each loving heart how near ! 

2 Sun of our life, thy quickening ray 
Sheds on our path the glow or tflay ; 
Star of our hope, thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 

3 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn ; 
Our noontide is thy gracious dawn; 
Our rainbow arch thy mercy's sign ; 
All. save the clouds of sin, are thine ! 



GRATITUDE AND PRAISE, 

4 I^ord of all life, below, above, 

Whose light is truth, whose warmth Is Jove, 
Before thy tver-blazing throne 
We ask no luster of our own. 

5 Grant us thy truth to make us free, 
And kindling hearts that burn for thee, 
Till all thy living altars claim 

One holy light, one heavenly flame ! 

()3T 27w mercy endureth for ever. Ii. M. 

Prialm IOC: 1. 

0 RENDER thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love; 
Whose mercy Arm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 
2 Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast but numberless I 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise! 4 

638 Condescension of Christ. L. M. 

HOW sweet the praise, how high the theme. 
To sing of him who rules supreme. 
Who dwells at God's right hand on high, 
Yet looks on us with tender eye, 

2 Th' angelic host in countless throngs 
Recount his glories in their songs, 
And golden narps salute his ear; 

Yet our weak praise he deigns to hear. 

3 The planets roll their orbits round; 
Unnumbered worlds, in space profound 
Are ruPd by him, by him controlled; 
Yet he 's the Shepherd of our fold. 

•1 Exalted high upon his throne, 
The universe is all his own : 
Untold the honors he doth wear; 
Yet we are objects of his care, 
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639 Matt. 1:21. 0. P.M. 

OLET your mingling voices rise 
In grateful rapture to the skies, 
And nail a Saviour's birth; 
Let songs of joy the day proclaim, 
When Jesus all-triumphant came 
To bless the sons of earth. 

2 He came to bid the weary rest; 
To heal the sinner's wounded breast; 

To bind the broken heart; 
To spread the light of truth around; 
And to the world's remotest bound, 
The heavenly gift impart. 

8 He came our trembling souls to save, 
From sin, from sorrow, and the grave, 

And chase our fears away ; 
Victorious over death and time, 
To lead us to a happier clime, 

Where reigns eternal day. 

640 To him be glory. P. M. 

REJOICE, O earth ! the Lord is King! 
To him your humble tribute bring; 
Let Jacob rise, and Zion sing, 
And all the world with praises ring, 
And give to Jesus glory ! 

2 O may the saints of ev'ry name 
Unite to serve the bleeding Lamb I 
May jars and discords cease to flame. 
And all the Saviour's love proclaim 
And give to Jesus glory! 

B VTe long to see the Christians join 
In union sweet and love divine, 
And glory through the churches shine, 
And Gentiles crowding to the sign, 
To give to Jesus glory! 
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GRATITUDE AND PRAISE. 

4 O may the distant lands rejoice. 

And sinners hear the Bridegroom's voice, 
While praise their happy tongues employs, 
And all obtain immortal joys, 
And give to Jesus glory! 

5 Then tears shall all be wiped away, 
And Christians never go astray. 
When we are freed from cumb'rous clay 
We '11 praise the Lord in endless day. 

And give to Jesus glory. 

64 1 Jfy theep— follow me. CM*. 

John 10: «?. 

TO thee, ray Shepherd, and my Lord, 
A grateful song 1 '11 raise; 
O let the humblest of thy flock 
Attempt to speak thy praise. 

2 My life, my joy. ray hope. I owe 

To thine amazing love ; 
Ten thousand thousand comforts here,. 
And nobler bliss above. 

3 To thee my trembling spirit flies, 

With sin and grief oppress'd ; 
Thy gentle voice dispels my fears, 
And lulls my cares to rest. 

4 Lead on. dear Shepherd !— led by thee*. 

No evil shall I fear; 
Soon shall I reach thy ibid above, . 
And praise thee better there. 

642 Worthy x* the Lamb that wa« tlam. P. MT 
Ber.5:12. 

T> ISE, tune thy voice to sacred song, 
It Exert thy noblest powers; 
Rise, mingle with the choral throng, 
The Saviour's praises to prolong; 
Amid life's fleeting hours. 
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2 O! ha«t thou felt the Saviour's love. 

That flaine of heavenly birth P 
Then let thy strains melodious prove, 
With raptures soaring far above 

The trifling toys orearth. 

3 Hast found the pearl of price unknow* 

That cost a Saviour's blood ? 
Heir of a bright celestial crown, 
That sparkles near the eternal throne ; 

O sing the praise of God I 
i Sing of the Lamb that once was slain 

That man might be forgiven ; 
Sing how he broke death's bars in twa 
Ascending high in bliss to reign, 

The Goa of earth and heaven. 

643 Saviour died for me* 0. . 

1^0 our Redeemer's glorious name 
. Awake the sacred song; 
0 may his love (immortal flame!) 
Tune every heart and tongue. 

2 His love, what mortal thought can reach 

What mortal tongue display 1 
Imagination's utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away. 

3 He left his radiant throne on high, 

Left the bright realms of bliss, 
And came to earth to bleed and die! 
Was ever love like this? 
I Blest Lord, while we adoring pay 
Our humble thanks to thee, 
May ev'ry heart with rapture say, 
"The Saviour died for me!" 
ft O may the sweet, the blissful theme 
Fill ev'ry heart and tongue, 
Till strangers love thy charmirjg name, 
And join the Bacied sov^. 
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644 Tender meroxea. C. M« 

ALMIGHTY Father ! gracious Lord ! 
Kind Guardian of my days! 
Thy mercies let my heart record 
In songs of grateful praise. 

2 Tn life's fir3t dawn, my tender frame 

Was thine indulgent care. 
Long ere I could pronounce thy name, 
Or breathe the infant prayer. 

3 Each rolling year new favors brought 

From thine exhaustless store ; 
Bpt, all! in vain my laboring thought 
Would count thy mercies o'er. 

4 Still I adore thee, gracious Lord ! 

For favors more divine — 
That I have known thy sacred wc*-d, 
, Where all thy glories shine. 

5 Lord, when this mortal frame decays, 

And every weakness dies, 
Complete the wonders of thy grace, 
And raise me to the skies. 

645 / toiii hi em thy imwi* for ever and ever. CM. 

Psalm 146 : 1. 

IONG as I live I '11 praise thy name, 
J My King, my God of love; 
My work and joy shall be the same 
In the bright world above. 
2 Great is the Lord, his pow'r unknown, 
And let his praise be great : 
1 '11 sing the honors of thy throne, 
Thy work of grace repeat 
8 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue ; 
Ana while my lips rejoice. 
The men that hear my sacred song 
Shall loin their cheerful voice. 



PUBLIC WOIU3HEP. 

4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy home, 

And children learn thy ways; 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
And nations sound th}' praise. 

5 Thy glorious deeds of ancient date 

Shall through the world he known— 
Thy arm of pow'r, thy heav'nly state 
With public splendor shown. 

6 The world is manag'd hy thy hands. 

Thy saints are rurd hy love ; 
And thy eternal kingdom stands, 
Though rocks and nills remove. . 

646 Vhto him that lovedut. C. Ht 

Rey. 1 : 6. 

TO him that lov'd the sons of men 
And washed us in his blood. 
To royal honors raised our heads, 
And made us priests to God : 

2 To him let ev'ry tongue be praise, 

And ev'ry heart be love ; 
All grateful honors paid on earth, 
And nobler songs above. 

3 Behold, or. flying ^ouds he comes! 

His saints shall Mess the day ; 
While they that ;^erc'd him sadly mourn, 
In anguish a or* dismay. 

4 Thou art the First, and thoi the Last; 

Time centers all in thee ; 
Almighty Lord, who wast, and art, 
Ana evermore shalt be. 

647 Old ihwg* patted away. CM, 

LET earthly minds the world pursue, 
It has no charms for me; 
Once I admired its trifles too, 
But grace has set me free. 
3& 



GRATITUDE AHD PRAISE. 

2 As, by the light of opening day, 

The stars are all coneealed ; 
So earthly pleasures fade away, 
When Jesus is revealed. 

3 Creatures no more divide my choice, 

I bid their all depart ; 
His name, his love, his gracious void 
Have fixed my roving heart. 

4 But may I hope, that thou wilt own 

A worthless worm like me? 
Dear Lord ! I would be thine alone, 
And wholly live to thee. 

648 The Song of Moses and (he Lamb. S. M 
Rev. 15 : 3. 

AWAKE, and sing the song, 
Of Moses and the Lamb T 
Wake, ev'ry heart and cv'ry tongue, 
To praise the Saviour's name i 

2 Sing, of his dying love ! 

Sing of his rising pow'r ! 
Sing now he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he boret 

3 Sing ou your heav'nly way. 

You ransom'd sinners, sing; 
Sing on, rejoicing ev'ry day 
In Christ, ihe glorious King. 

4 Soon shall you hear him say, 

"You blessed children, come 
Soon will he call you hence away, 
And take his pilgrims home. 

64 9 Break forth into joy. 8. fcl , 

Isaiah 62 : 9. 

RAISE your triumphant songs 
To an immortal tune; 
Let the wide earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace has done. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

2 Sii .g how Eternal Love 

His Chief Beloved chose, 
And bade him raise oar wretched taoe 
From their abyss of woes. 

3 His hand no thunder bears, 

Nor terror clothes his brow; 
No bolts to drive our guilty souls 
To liercer flames beiow. 

4 He shows his Father's love. 

To raise our souls on high ; 
He came with pardon from above 
To rebels doomed to die. 

5 Now sinners, dry your tears, 

Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 
Bow to the scepter of his love, 
And take the offer'd peace. 

6 Lord, we obey thy call ; 

We lay an humble claim 
To the salvation thou hast brough" 
And love and praise thy name. 

650 P*alm 108, S. M 

0 BLESS the Lord, my soul! 
His grace to thee proclaim ; 
And all that is within me, join 
To bless his holy name. 

2 O bless the Lord my soul! 

His mercies bear in mind ; 
Forget not all his tenefits; 
The Lord to thee is kind. 

3 He will not always chide; 

He will with patience wait ; 
His wrath is ever slow to rise, 
And ready to abate. 

WO 



GRATITUDE AND PUAI8K. 

4 He pardons all thy sins, 

Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
He healeth thine infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 

5 Then bless hi* holy name. 

Whose grace hath made thee whole. 
Whose loving-kindness crowns thy day* ; 

0 bless the Lord, my soul ! 

5 1 BUm hit holy name. 8. -M 

Psalm 103 : 1. 

LET every heart and tongue 
Proclaim the Saviour's praise; 
He is the source of all my joy. 
His mercy crowns my days. 

2 He knows my feeble frame ; 

Remembers I am dust ; 
And though he should my life destroy, 
In him I '11 put my trust. 

3 Each day he is my strength, 

My hope, my life, my all ; 
And while upon bis arm I lean 

1 surely can not fall. 

4 Then to my blessed Lord, 

Let grateful songs arise, 
While angels bear the notes above 
And sound them through the ikies. 

YZ Hi* oompaMionM fail not. S.M. 

Sum. 3 : W. 

11 OW various and how new 
11 Are thy compassions, Lord I 
Each morning shall thy mercies sho w. 

Each night thy truth record. 
2 Thy goodness, like the sun, 

Dawn'd on our early days, 
Ere infant reason had begun 

To form our lips to praise. 



PUBLIC W0B8H .P. 

9 Each object we beheld 

Gave pleasure to our eyes: 
A ud nature all our senses held 
In bands of sweet surprise. 

4 But pleasures more refln'd 

Awaited that blest day, 
When light arose upon our mind 
And chas'd our sins away. 

5 How new thy mercies, then ! 

How sov'reign and how free ! 
Our souls, that had been dead in sin 
Were made alive to thee. 



653 Redeeming low. 

OW begin the heavenly theme ; 
Sing aloud in Jesus' name ; 
Ye who his salvation prove. 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears 
Banish all your guilty fears; 

See your guilt and curse remove, 
Canceled oy redeeming lore. 

4 Welcome, all by sin oppressed, 
Welcome to his sacred rest; 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

6 Hither, then, your music bring; 
Strike aloud each cheerful string; 
Mortals, join the host above— 
Join to praise redeeming love. 



GRATITUDE AND PRAISE. 

Thuy nhall come to Zion with *ong*. i A 
Isaiah 36: 10 

*GS of praise awoke the mom, 
IThen the Piince of Peace was bom ; 
;s of praise arose, when he 
ive led captivity. 
r'n and earth must pass away, 
B of praise shall crown the day ; 
will make new heav'ns and earth, 
•s of praise shall hail their birth, 
will man alone be dumb, 
;hat glorious kingdom come? 
the church delights to raise 
ns, and hymns, and songs of praise. 
» below, with heart and voice, 
in songs of praise rejoice; 
nlnff here, by faith and love, 
b or praise to siug above, 
e upon the latest breath, 
s of praise shall conquer death ; 
amidst eternal joy, 
s of praise their pow'rs employ. 

PraUe waxteth for thee, etc. 7s. 

Psalm 05; I. 

^ISE on thee, in Zion's ga'es, 
tally, O Jehovah, waits ; 

thee, who hearest prayer, 

the tribes of men repair, 
igh with conscious guilt or r rested, 
ly mercy still we rest; 
forgiving love disp'toy, 
, O Lora our sins away. 
»w blessed their reward, 
en servants of the Lord, 
within thy courts abide, 

thy goodness satisfied. 
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(ftt) l/>ef.l:8. P. 1 

SAVIOUR! thy gentle voice 
Gladly we hear; 
Author of all our joys 

Be ever near; 
Our souls would cling to thee, 
Let us thy fullness see 
Our life to cheer. 

2 Fountain of life divine! 

Thee we adore : 
We would be wholly thine 

For evermore; 
Freely forgive our sin, 
Grant heavenly peace within, 

Thy light restore. 

3 Though to our faith unseen, 

While darkness reigus, 
On thee alone we lean 

While life remains; 
By thy free grace restored, 
Our souls shall bless the Lord 

In joyful strains ! 

(>/)7 things loin for GhrinU J 

MY gracious Redeemer I love I 
His praises aloud I '11 proclaim, 
And join with the armies aoove 
To shout his adorable name. 

2 To gaze on his glories divine 
Snail be my eternal employ. 
And feel them incessantly shine, 
My boundless, ineffable joy. 

You palaces, scepters, and crowns, 
Y our pride with disdain I survoy 

Your pomps are but shadows and sounds 
And pass in a moment away. 
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GRATITUDE AND PRAISE. 

4 The crown that my Saviour bestows. 
You permanent sun shall outshine ; 
My joy everlastingly flows — 
My God, my Beueemer, is mine. 

G58 Th*Jir$t t and the last. St 

Key. 1:11. 

'PHIS Lord is the Lord we adore, 
1 Our faithful unchangeable friend, 
Whose love is as large as his power, 

And neither knows measure nor end. 
2 'T is Jesus, the First and the Last, 

Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home; 
We '11 praise him for all that is past, 

And trust him for all that's to come. 

00 1/ The utuearehabU riches of Christ. 88 

Eph. 3 : 8. 

HOW shall I my Saviour set forth? 
How shall I his beauties declare? 
O how shall I speak of his worth, 
Or what his chief dignities are? 

2 His angels can never express. 

Nor saints who sit nearest his throne, 
How rich are his treasures of grace- 
No— this is a secret unknown. 

3 In him all the fullness of God 

For ever transcendently shines ! 
Though once like a mortal he stood 
To finish his gracious designs. 

4 Though once he was nail 1 J to tt e croas, 

Vile rebels like me to set free, 
His glory sustain&l no loss. 
Eternal his kingdom shall be* 

5 O sinners 1 believe and adoro 

This Saviour so rich to redeem! 
No creature can ever explore 
The treasures of goodness in him. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

6 Come, all you who see yourselves lost, 

And feel yourselves burden'd with gin, 
Draw near, while with terror you 're tott'd, 
Obey, and your peace shall begin. 

7 He riches has ever in store, 

And treasures that never can waste : 
Here's pardon, here's grace— yea, and more, 
Here*8 glory eternalat last. 

660 0 thou Fount of entry blening. Ss & 7i. 

0THOU Fount of ev'ry blessing! 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 

2 Teach me ever to adore thee. 

May T still thy goodness prove, 
While the hope of endless glory 
Fills my heart with joy and love. 

3 Here I '11 raise my Ebenezer, 

Hither by thy help I've come, 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive athome. 

4 Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from thy fold, O Got I 
He to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed his precious otocd. 

5 O ! to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I 'm constiain'd to be I 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter, 
Bind me closer still to thee! 

6 Never let me wander from thee , 

Never leave thee whom 1 love ; 
By thy Word and Spirit guide me, 
Till I reach thy courts above. 

m 



GRATITUDE AND PRAISE. 

(61 Bright** of the Father'* glory, 8s k 7l. 

Heb. 1 : 8. 

BRIGHTNESS of the Father's glory, 
Shall thy praise unuttered lie ? 
Break,, my tongue, such guilty silence; 
Sing the Lord, who came to die. 

1 Did the angels sing thy coming? 

Did the shepherds learn their lays? 
Shame would cover me, ungrateful, 
Should my tongue refuse to praise. 

From the highest throne in glory 

To the cross of deepest wo, 
All to ransom guilty captives ! 

Flow, my praise, forever flow, 

Be-ascend, immortal Saviour; 

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne; 
Thence return, and reign forever; 

Be the kingdom all thine own. 

162 Thrice holy, 8s & 7i. 

B BIGHT the vision that delighted 
Once the sight of Judah's seer; 
Sweet the countless tongues united 

To entrance the prophet's ear. 
Bound the Lord in glory seated, 
Cherubim and seraphim 



Filled his temple, and repeated 
Each to each th' alternate hymn: 

" Lord, thy glory fills tr e heaven ; 

Earth is with its fullness stored ; 
Unto thee be glory given, 

Holy, holy, holy Lord!" 
Heaven is still with glory ringing; 

Earth takes up the angels' cry, 
44 Holy, holy, holy," singing, 

"Lord of hosts, the Lord m »t % 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

8 Ever thus in God's high praises. 

Brethren, let our tongues unitt 
While our thoughts his greatness raise*, 

And our love Iris gifts recite. 
With his seraph train before him 

With his holy Church below, 
Thus conspire we to adore him. 

Bid we thus our anthem flow : 
1 "Lord, thy priory fills the heaven ; 

Earth is with its fullness stored; 
Unto thee be glory given, 

Holy, holy, noly Lord ! 
Thus thy glorious name confessing. 

We adopt the angels' cry, 
* Holy, holy, holy,' blessing 

Thee, the Lord of hosts most '.,i;/. ! ' 



663 Bark I ten thousand harps 8s & 7s. peClili 

HARK! ten thousand harps and voices 
Sound the note of praise above; 
Jesus reigns, and heav'n rejoices; 

Jesus reigns, the God of love : 
See, he sits on yonder throne ; 
Jesus rules the world alone. 

2 Jesus, hail! whose glorv brightens 

All above, and gives it worth ; 
Lord of life, thy smile enlightens, 

Cheers, and charms thy saints on extth 
When we think of love like tbino, 
Lord, we own it love divine. 

3 King of glory, reign for ever ; 

Thine an everlasting crown . 
Nothing from thy love shall sever 

Those whom thou hast made thine owi 
Happy objects of thy grace, 
Destined to behold thy face. 
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GRATITUDE AND PRAISE. 

4 Saviour, hasten thine appearing ; 

Bring, O bring, the glorious clay. 
When, the awful summons hearing, 

Heav'n and earth shall pass away : 
Then, with golden harps, we'll sing, 
%t Glory, glory to our King." 

664 Worthy m the Lamb, etc. 8s, 7s & 4 

Her. 6 : 12. 

GLORY, glory, everlasting. 
Be to him who bore the cross, 
Who redeem'd our souls by tasting 
Death, the death deserv'd by us : 

Sound his glory 
While our heart with transport glows. 

2 Jesus' love is love unbounded, 

Without measure, without end : 
Human thought is here confounded ; 
'T is too vast to comprehend ; 

Praise the Saviour ; 
Magnify the sinner's Friend. 

3 While we hear the wondrous story 

Of the Saviour's cross and shame, 
Sing we, u Everlasting glory 
Be to God and to the Lamb ! " 

Saints and angels, 
Give ye glory to his name. 

til. 

Pialm 40 S. 

0 JESUS, the glrer of all we enjoy ! 
Our lives to thy honor we wish to employ ; 
With praisos unceasing we '11 sing of thy name I 
Thy goodness increasing, thy lore we '11 proclaim. 

t The wonderful name of onr Jesus we 11 sing, 
And publish the fame of onr Captain and King, 
With sweet exultation his goodness we prota*, 
His name is sal ration —h fa nature is Lot*. 
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S And when to the regions of glory we rite, 
And join the bright legion* that shout through foe tkias, - 
We'll tell the glad story of Jesus* kind graoe, 
And gire him the glory, and honor, and praise. 

A In this blest employment our spirits shall refft, 
In sweetest enjoyment on Jesus' own breast ; 
Ws '11 drink of the streams of Immannera lore, 
A nd bask in f he beams of his glory abore. 



666 Worthy it the Lamb. Us. 

Rer. 5: 12. 

COMB, saints, let as join in the praise of the Lamb, 
The theme most sublime of the angels abore ; 
They dwell with delight on the sonud of his name. 
And gaze on his glories with wonder and lore. 

t They worship the Lamb who for sinners was slain ; 
But their loftiest songs never equal his lore : 
The claims of his mercy will ever remain, 
Transcending the anthems in glory abore. 

I Yet eren our service he will not despise, 

When we Join in his worship and toll of his name; 
Then let us unite in the song of the skies, 
And, trusting his mercy, sing, " Worthy the Lamb." 

667 Lei w * «wafc« our joys. 6i & W 

LET us awake our loys : 
Strike up with cheerful yoice, 
Each creature sing: 
Angels, begin the song; 
Mortals, the strain prolong, 
In accents sweet and strong, 
"Jesus is King." 

% Proclaim abroad his name; 
Tell of his matchless fame * 

What wonders done ; 
Above, beneath, around, 
Let all the earth resound, 
Till heaven's high arch rebound, 
"Victory te^'on." 

4Stt 



GBATXTUDE AND PBAISS. 

3 He vanquished sin and hell, 
And our last foe will quell; 

Mourners, rejoice; 
His dying love adore; 
Praise him, now raised in power; 
Praise him for evermore, 

With joyful voice. 

4 All hall the glorious day, 

. When, through the heavenly way, 

Lo, he shall come, 
While they who pierced him, wail; 
His promise shall not fail; 
Saints, see your King prevail: 

Great Saviour, come. 

668 Jfc*. 5 : 12, 13. 6fA4i. 

GLORY to God on high ! 
Let heaven and earth reply; 
Praise ye his name; 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore, 
And sing for evermore, 
** Worthy the Lamb." 

2 Te who surround the throne, 
Join cheerfully in one, 

Praising his name; 
Te who have felt his blood 
Sealing your peace with God, 
Sound h is dear name abroad: 

"Worthy the Lamb." 

3 Join, all ye ransomed race, 
Our Lord and God to bless; 

Praise ye his name ; 
In him we will rejoice. 
And make a joyful noise, 
Shouting with heart and voice, 

"Worthy the Lamb." 
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4 Soon must we change our plica; 
Yet vill we never cease 

Praising his name: 
To him our songs we '11 bring, 
Hail him our gracious King, 
And through all ages sing, 

44 Worthy the Lanib." 

til 59 M *• ever good. & § s% 

SEE the shining dew-drops 
On the flowers strewed, 
Proving as they sparkle- 
God & ever good. 

2 See the morning sunbeams, 

Lighting up the wood, 
Silently proclaiming— 
God is ever good. 

3 Hear the mountain streamlet 

In the solitude. 
With its ripple saying- 
God is ever good. 

4 In the leafy tree-tops, 

Where no fears intrude, 
Merry birds are singing— 
God is ever good. 

5 Bring, my heart, thy tribute, 

Songs of gratitude, 
While all nature utters — 
God is ever good. 

070 Declare among the people hie doings. H. If. 

Psalm 9 ; 1 ... 

/ 10ME, ev'ry pious heart 

* J That loves the Saviour's name, 

Your noblest pow'rs exert 

To celebrate his fame: 
Tell all above and all below 
The debt of love to him ym owe 



GRATITUDE AND PRAISE. 

t Such was his zeal for God, 

And such his love for you, 
He nobly undertook 

What angels could not do: 
His ev'ry deed of love and giace 
All words exceed, all thoughts surpaai 

3 He left his starry crown, 

And laid his robes aside; 
On wings of love came down, 

And wept, and bled, and died : 
What he eiidur'd, O who can tell, 
To save our souls from death and he J! 

4 From the dark grave he rose, 

The mansion of the dead ; 
And thence his mighty foes 

In glorious triumph led : 
Up through the sky the Conq'ror rode^ 
And reigns on high the Son of God. 

5 From thence he '11 quickly come, 

His chariot will not stay, 
And bear our spirits home 

To realms of endless day : 
There shall we sec his lovely face, 
And ever be in his embrace. 

671 Glad homage. P> M. 

FATHER of Spirits ! humbly bent before thee, 
Songs of glad homage unto thee we bring ; 
Touched by thy Spirit, 0 teach us to adore thee ; 
Let thy light attend us, 
L3t thy love befriend us, 
Father of our spirits, Fverlasting King I . , 

S Bond forth thy mandate, gather in the nations, 
Through the wide universe tby name be knows, 
Millions of voices shall join in adorations, 
Every soul invited, 
Every voice united. 
Joining to adore thee, Everlasl.tg 0n%\ 
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572 The great $ahatio*. C. P. 1 

Heb. It 3. 

TO him who did salvation bring, 
Wake ev'ry tuneful power, and sing 
A song of sweetest praise : 
His grace diffuses, as the rains 
Crown nature's flow'ry hills and plains, 
And spread a thousand ways, 

t Salvation is the noblest song, 

0 may it dwell on ev'ry tongue, 

And all repeat, Amen ! 
The Lord will come from heav'n to eftlfh 
To give his people second birth, 

And make them one again. 

8 We feel redemption drawing near; 
We soon in glory shall appear, 

And be for ever bless'd : 
His promise never can delay, 
Our Jesus, on th' appointed day, 

Will give his people rest. 

4 By faith we view him coming dowB, 
With angels hov'ring all around; 

He smiles upon his saints : 
He cries aloud in melting strains, 

1 come to save you from your pains, 

And end your sore complaints. 

5 The smiling millions rise and sing 
All glory ! glory to our King ; 

The Grand Assize is cone! 
You everlasting doors, fly wide, 
The Church is glorious as a b ide, 

And Jesus takes her home. 

6 In all the heav'ns theft's not a tear 
Nor in the realms of bliss a fear, 

404 



OPENING HYMNS. 

But pleasure yet unknown : 
> rom heav'n to heav'n we sound the Diss 
> what a blest abode is this, 

For ever round the throne ! 

"he joys of heav'n will never end ; 
Jl glory to the sinner's Friend ! 

Soli on, you happv scenes ! 
"ou winged seraphs, help us praise 
lie Author of eternal joys 1 

Our Jesus ever reigns. 

J Praue the Lord. 8s. 7s. & 4 

PRAISE the Lord! ye saints adore him 
All unite with one accord ; 
Bring your offerings, come before him— 
O praise the Lord. 

Praise the Lord ! who every blessing 
On our heads hath richly poured ; 

Sing aloud, his love confessing — 
O praise the Lord. 

Praise the Lord ! who would not praise 
He hath us to grace restored : [him ? 

To the highest honors raise him — 
O praise the Lord. 

Praise the Lord ! your songs excelling 
Worldly music's richest chord ; 

Sing— your Saviour's glory telling; 
O praise the Lord. 

OPENING HYMNS, 
t JWm 100. L. M 

EFORE Jehovah's awful thro ie, 
Ye nations, bow with sacred ioy; 
now that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create and he destroy. 
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3 His sovereign pow'r, without oar ikL 

Made us of clay, aitd fbrm'd us me 
And when like wand'ring sheep wet 
He brought us to his fold again* 
8 We are his people— we his care — . 
Our souls, and all our mortal frami 
What lasting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name? • 

4 We '11 crowd thy gates with thankful 

High as the heav'ns our voices rals 
And earth, with her ten thousand toi 
Shall fill thy courts, with sounding 

5 Wide as the world is thy command I 

Vast as eternity thy love ! 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to r 

675 exalted. 

Psalm 67 : 6. 

BE thou exalted, O my God! 
Above the heavens where angels 
Thy power on earth be known abroai 
And land to land thy wonders tell.' 

2 My heart is fixed ; my song shall rai 

Immortal honors to thy name : 
Awake, my tongue, to sound his prai 
My tongue, the glory of my ftamA 

3 High o'er the earth his mercy reign* 

And reaches to the utmost sky; 
His truth to endless vears remains, 
When lower worlds dissolve and dl 

676 Every place a templs, 

OTHOU, to whom, in ancient time; r 
The lvre of Hebrew bards was a tin 
Whom kings adored in songs sublime.- 
And prophets praised with glowing * 
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ot now ol Zion's hight alone 
• favored worshipers may dwell ; 
where, at sultry noon, £hy Be a 
weary, by the patriarch's well. 

*om every place below the skies, 
grateful song, the fervent praye:.— 
Incense of the heart, — may rise 
leaven, and find acceptance there. 

> thee shall age. with snowy hair, 
I strength, and beauty, bend the knee ; 
I childhood lisp, with reverent air, 
iraises and its prayers to thee ! 

thou, to whom, in ancient time, 
lyre of prophet-bards was strung, 
hoe, at last, In every clime, 
il temples rise, and praise be sung ! 

r Coming together in the name of Je*u». L. M 

Matt. 18-20. 

BEAT God! the followers of thy Si u, 
" We bow before thy mercy-seat, 
) worship thee, the holy One, 
And pour our wishes at thy feet. 

mrant thy blessing here to-day ; 
0, give thy people joy and peac i ; 
le tokens of thy love display. 
And favor that shall never cease. 

e seek the truth which Jesus brought , 
Bis path of light we long to tread - 
sre be his holy doctrines taught. 
And here their purest influence shed. 

ay faith, and hope, and love abound ; 
Our sins and errors be forgiven ; 
ad we, from day to day, be found 
rhe sons of God and heirs of tawew 
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CV8 Seeki H refuge. L. M. 6 line*. 

1TORTH from the dark and stormy sky, 
: I ,ord. to thine altar's shade we fly ; 
Forth from the world, its hope and lear, 
Father, we seek thy shelter here : 
Weary and weak, thy grace we pray; 
Turn not, O Lord, thy guests away. 
"2 Long have we roamed in want and pain; 
Long have we sought thy rest to gain ; 
Wildered in doubt, iu darkness lost, 
Long have our souls been tempest-tost ; 
Ix)w at thy feet our sins we lay ; 
Turn not, O Lord, thy guests away. 

079 The hour of worehip. L. M. 

BLEST hour, when mortal man retires 
To hold communion with his God, 
To send to heaven his warm desires, 
And listen to the sacred word. 

2 Blest hour, when earthly cares resign 

Their empire o'er his anxious breast, 
While, all around, the calm divine 
Proclaims the holy day of rest. 

3 Blest hour, when God himself draws nigh, 

Well pleased his people's voice to hear, 
To husli the penitential sigh, 
And wipe away the mourner's tear. 

4 Blest hour! for, where the Lord resorts, 

Foretastes of future bliss are given. 
And mortals find his earthly couits 
The house of God, the gate of heaveL 

(580 How amiable are hy tabernacle*. L. 11. 

PMlmM:]. 

GREAT God, attend while Zion sings 
The joy that from thy presence springs; 
To spend one flay with thee on earth. 
Exceeds a thousand <V*y* xaVrtu. 



OPENIXO HYMNS. 

3 Might I enjoy the meanest place, 
Within thy house, O God of grace, 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 

3 God is our sun, he makes our day ; 
God is our shield, he guards our way 
From all th' assaults of hell and sin, 
From foes without and foes within. 

4 All needful grace will God bestow. 
And crown that grace with glory too : 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

5 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway, 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
And devils at thy presence flee : 

Blest is the man that trusts in thee. 

681 Serve the Lord with gladnen. L. M. 

Psalm 100: 2. 

YE nations round the earth rejoice, 
Before the Lord, your sovereign King; 
Serve him with cheerful heart ana voice; 
With all your tongues his glory sing. 

2 The Lord is God : 'tis he alone 

Doth life, and breath, and being give; 
We are his work, and not our own ; ' 
The sheep that on his pastures live. 

3 Enter his gates with songs of joy, 

With praises to his courts repair; 
And make it your divine employ 
To pay your thanks and honors there. 

4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind, 

Great is his grace, his mercy sure; 
And the whole race of men shall find 
His truth from age to age enuute, 
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682 Let b« teortkip and bow dawn. 

Psalm 0& 

OCOMK loud anthems let us sii 
, Loud thanks to our almighty 
For we our voices high should mi, 
Wheu our salvation's Rock we pre 
9 Cuto hi* presence let us haste, 
To thank him for his favors past, 
To hhn address in joyful soitgs 
The praise that to his name Delonj 
3 O, let us to his courts repair, 
And how with adoration there I 
Down on our knees, devoutly, all 
Before the Lord, our Maker, fell. 

683 V Q *. to* % «r*i^ 

\XJ HILE now thy throne of grac< 
YT O God ! within our spirits sp. 
For we will hear thy vofce to-day 
Nor turn our hardened hearts awt 

3 Speak in thy gentlest tones of Ion 
Till all our oest affections move ; 
We long to hear thy pentle call, 
And feel that thou art all in all* 

3 To conscience speak thy quiekenfi 
Till all its sense of sin is stirred; 
For we would leave no stain of gu 
To cloud the radiance of thy smUe 

t Sneak, Father, to the anxious he& 
Till every fear and doubt iepart : 
For we can find no home dr rest, 
Till with thy Spirit's whispers Me 

5 Speak to convince, forgive, cc nsol 
Chihllike we yield to thy control : 
Them hearts, too often closed befi 
1 Von id grieve tliy patwattove uo 
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OPENING HYMNS. 
g4 God it here. L. M. 

BE still! be still ! for all around, 
On either hand, is holy ground : 
Here in his house, the Lord to-day 
Will listen, while his people pray- 

2 Thou, tossed upon the waves of care 
Beady to sink with deep despair. 
Here ask relief, with heart fur.cere, 
And thou shalt find that God is here. 

3 Thou who hast laid within the grave 
Those whom thou hadst no power to save, 
Now to the mercy-seat draw near, 
With all thy woes, for God is here. 

4 Thou who hast dear ones far away, 
In foreign lands, 'mid ocean's spray, 
Pray for them now, and dry the tear, 
And trust the God who listens here. 

0 Thou who art mourning o'er thy sin, 
Deploring guilt that reigns within. 
The God or peace is ever near ; 
The troubled spirit meets him here. 

-85 / *ntf come in. L. M. 

Kev. 3 : 20. 

0 BLEST the souls, for ever blest 
Where God as sovereign is confe&M 
O happy hearts, the blesMud homes 
To which the King in glory comes! 
2 Fling wide thy portals, O my heart • 
Be thou a temple set apart; 
So shall thy Sovereign onter in, 
And new and nobler life begin. 
8 Deliverer, come ! we open wide ' 
Our hearts to thee; here, Lord, abide S 
Let all thy glorious presence feel; 
Thou—- King of saints i thyaetf t«n eal» 
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686 Bleeted are the* that dwell in thi .low*. L. 31 
Pwrtm 84 : 4> 

HOW pleasant how divinely fair, 
O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are! 
With Jong desire my spirit faints 
To meet the assemblies of thy saints. 

My soul would rest in thine abode, 
My panting heart cries out for God; 
My God ! my King! why should I be 
So far from all my joys and thee I 

3 Blest are the souls who find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate; 

God is their strength, and through the roa 
They lean upon their Helper, God. 

667 The living temple. L. 

0 FATHER ! with protecting care 
Meet us in this our house of prayer; 
Assembled in thy sacred name, 
Thy promised blessing here we claim* 

2 But chlefest in the cleansed breast, 
For ever let thy Spirit rest. 
And make the contrite heart to be 
A temple pure and worthy thee. 

688 yf'/ soul longeth for the conrte of the lord. L. M 
Psalm 84: 2. 

LOOK from on high, great Geo, and aee 
Thy saints lamenting after thee : 
We sigh, we languish, and complain; 
Ee vive thy gracious ^woik again. 



OFKNING HYMNS. 

2 To-day thy cheering grace impart, 
Bind up and heal the broken heart; 
Our sins subdue, our souls restore, 
And let our foes prevail no more. 

8 Thy presence in thy house afford. 
And bless the preaching of thy word; 
That sinners may their danger see, 
And now begin to mourn for thee. 

689 Homage and devotion, 0. 

WITH sacred joy we lift our eyes 
To those bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal Love. 
2 Before the gracious throne we bow 
Of heaven's almighty King ; % 
Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of praise we sing. 
8 O Lord, while in thy house we kneel, 
With trust and holy fear, 
Thv mercy and thy truth reveal, 
And lend a gracious ear. 
4 With fervor teach our hearts to pray, 
And tune our lips to sing ; 
Nor from thy presence cast away 
The sacrifice we bring. 

690 I*! 1 thou ** e °f % countenance, *tc. CJ. 

Psalm 4: 6. 

WITHIN thy house, O Lord our €k i, 
In glory now appear; 
Mgfce this a place of thine abode, 
And shed thy blessings here. 
2 When we thy mercy -sef.t surrorn \ 
Thy Spirit, Lord, impart; 
And lot thy gospel's joyful sound 
With power reach ev'ry heart. 
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3 Here let the blind their sight obtain ; 
Here give the mourners rest; 
Let Jesus here triumphant reign, 
Enthron'd in ev'ry breast. 
A Here let the voice of sacred joy 
And humble pray'r arise, 
Till higher strains our tongues employ 
In realms beyond the skies. 

091 The Howe of God. 0. I 

MY soul ! how lovely is the place, 
To which thy God resorts! 
'T is heaven to see his smiling face, 
Though iu his earthly courts. 

2 There the great monarch of the skies 

His saving power displays, 
And light breaks in upon our eyes, 
With kind and quickening rays. 

3 There, mighty God ! thy words declare 

The secrets of thy will; 
And still we seek thy mercy there, 
And sing thy praises still. 

692 What thall I render. C. M 

Psalm 116 : IS. 

WHAT shall I render to my God 
For all his kindness shown ? 
My feet shall visit thine abode, 
My songs address thy throne. 

2 Among the saints that fill thy house 

My offerings shall be paid ; 
There shall my zeal perforin the vows 
My soul in anguish made. 

3 How happy all thy servants are, 

How great thy grace to me ! 
My life* which thou hast made thy oai* f 
Lord, I devote to thee. 
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4 Now I am thine, for ever thine, 

Nor shall my purpose move ; 
Thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain 
And bound me with thy love. 

5 Here in thy courts I leave my vow, 

And thy rich grace record; 
Witness, ye saints, who hear me now, 
If I forsake the Lord. 

603 Thai thall mount up vrith icing* a* eaglet. 0. M 

Isaiah W) : 31. 

COME, O thou King of all thy saints, 
Our humble tribute own, 
While, with our praises and complaints, 
We bow before thy throne. 
2 How should our songs, like those above, 

With warm devotion rise ! 
How should our souls,on wings of lore, 
Mount upward to the skies \ 

3 But, ah, the soug, how faint it flows ! 

How languid our desire ! 
How dim the sacred passion glows 
Till thou the heart inspire f 

4 Blest Saviour, let thy glory shine, 

And fill thy dwellings here, 
Till life, and love, and joy divine, 
A heav'n on earth appear. 

694 Again the Lord of light and life, 0. M. 

AGAIN the Lord of light and life 
Awakes the kindling ray, 
Unseals the eyelids of the morn, 
And pours increasing day. 
2 O what a night was that which wn.pt 

The heathen world in gloom I 
: O what a Sun which rose this day 
Triumphant from the tombA 
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3 This day be grateful homage paid 

And loud hosannas sung; 
Let gladness dwell in ev'ry heart, 
And praise on ev ? ry tongue, 

4 Ten thousand different lips shall join 

To hail this welcome morn, 
Which scatters blessings from its wing 
To nations yet unborn. 

695 With the pure thou wilt »how (Aytt^purtf. C. . 

THE offerings to thy throne which rifi 
Of mingled praise and prayer, 
Are but a worthless sacrifice 
Unless the heart is there. 

2 Upon thine all-discerning ear 

Let no vain words intrude ; 
No tribute but the vow sincere,— 
The tribute of the good. 

3 My offerings will indeed be blest, 

If sanctined by thee,— 
If thy pure Spirit touch my breast 
With its own purity. 

4 O, may that Spirit warm my heart 

To piety and love, 
And to life's lowly vale impart 
Some rays from heaven above. 

696 Let u» go up to the hotue of the Lord. 0. J 

Pulm 129: 1. 

AGAIN our earthly cares we leave, 
And to thy courts repair; 
Again, wit>. joyful feet, we come 
To meet our Saviour here. 

2 Within these walls let holy peace. 
And love, and concord dwell , 
Here give the troubled conscience ease, 
The wounded spirit heal. 
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OPENING HYMNS. 

3 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 

The humble mind, bestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 

4 May we in faith receive thy word, 

In faith present our pray'rs, 
And in the presence of our Lord 

Unbosom all our cares. 
6 Show us some token of thy love, 

Our fainting hope to raise, 
And pour thy blessings from above, 

That we may render praise. 

697 Quicken us, and toe will call on thy name. C. M. 

Psalm 86 : 18. 

pOME, Lord, and warm each languid heart; 
\J Inspire each lifeless tongue; 
And let the joys of heav'n impart 
Their influence to our song. 

2 Then to the shining realms of bliss 

The wings of faith shall soar, 
And all the charms of Paradise 
Our rapturM thoughts explore. 

3 There shall the fcll'wers of the Lamb 

Join in immortal songs. 
And endless honors to his name 
Employ their tuneful tongues. 

4 Lord, tune our hearts to praise and love; 

Our feeble notes inspire. 
Till, in thy blissful courts above, 
We joiu the heav'nly choir. 

C98 Earl y Steele thee. C. M. 

Psalm 63 : 1. 

EAKLY, my God, without delay 
I haste to seek thy face ; 
Mythirsty spirit faints away 
Without thy cheering grace, 
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2 So pilgi ims on the scorching sand. 

Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand. 
And they must drink or die. 

3 Not life itself, with all its joys, 

Can my best passions move. 
Or raise so high my cheerful voic* 
As thy forgpfving !ove. 

4 Thus, till my last expiring day, 

I '11 bless my God and King; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pi ay. 
And tune my lips to sing. 

099 Tke »"»rQV> after th< Sabbath. 0. M. 

Lev. 23 : 11. 

BLEST day of God! most calm, most bright, 
The liret and best of days ; 
The laborer's rest, the saint's delight, 
The day of prayer and praise. 

2 My Saviour's face made thee to shine; 

His rising thee did raise: 
And made thee heavenly and divine 
Beyond all other days. 

3 The first-fruits oft a blessing prove 

To all the sheaves behind ; 
And they who do the Lord's day love, 
A happy week shall find. 

4 This day I must to God appeal 

For, Lord, the day is thine; 
Help me to spend it in thy feai. 
And thus to make it mine. 

700 Stand up and blem the Lord S. Mi 

Neh. J . J. 

STAND up and bless the lord. 
Ye people of his choice ; 
Stand up and bless the Lord your G<k1 
With heart, a\\& w>mV *\v\ voice. 
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3 O for the living flame. 

From his own altar brought, 
To touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
And raise to heaven our thought I 

3 God is our strength and song, 

And his salvation ours ; 
Then be his love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransonrd powers. 

4 Stand up and bless the Lord, 

The Lord your God adore, 
Stand up, and bless his glorio is name, 
Henceforth for evermore. 



01 Come tot that love the Lord, 

COME, we that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 

Be bauish'd from this place ! 
Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

3 Let those refuse to sing 

Who never knew our God ; 
But children of the heav'nly Klnsf 
May speak their joys abroad. 

4 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From hope and faith may grow. 

5 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heav'nly fields, 
Or walk the golden street*. 
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6 Then let our songs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be dry ; 
We're marching o'er this hall* w'd grou 
To fairer worlds on high. 

70*2 Come, found hit praUa abroad* S. . 

COME, sound his praise abroad, 
And hymns of glory sing; 
Jehovah is the sovereign Goo, 
The universal King. 
2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas their bound; 
The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 
8 Come, worship at his throne ; 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 
We are his work, and not our own; 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 

Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own y ur gracious God. 

703 Blened they that hunger. S. ] 

Matt. 5: 6. 

Tl UNGBY, and faint, and poor 
XI Behold us, Lord, again 
Assembled at thy mercy's door, 

Thy bounty to obtain. 
2 Thy word invites us nigh, 

Or we would starve indeed ; 
For we no money have to bivy, 

Nor righteousness to plead. 

5 The food our spirits want, 

Thy hand alone can give; 
O ! hear the pray'r of faith, ax d gzadt 
That we may eat *&d live ! 
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f04 «^« J A<"7« (Aec t» <At §anctuary. S. 11 

MY God. pern.it my tongue 
This joy, to call thee mine; 
And let my early cries prevail, 
To taste thy love divine. 

2 Within thy churches, Lord, 

I long to find my place ; 
Th v power and glory to behold, 
And feel thy quickening grace. 

3 Since thou hast been my help, , 

To thee my spirit flies; 
And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

4 The shadow of thy wings 

My soul in safety keeps ; 
I follow where my Father leads, 
And he supports my steps. 

705 Reunion. S. Bf. 

AND are we yet alive, 
And see each other's face? 
Glory and praise to Jesus give, 
For his preserving grace. 

2 What troubles have we seen ! 

What conflicts have we past! 
Fightings without, and fea-s within, 
Since we assembled last. 

3 But out of all the Lord 

Hath brought us by his love : 
And still he doth his help affcnl, 
And hides our life above. 

4 Then let us make our boast 

Of his redeeming power, 
Which saves us to the uttermost. 
Till we can ain no more. 
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706 Come into hie court*. 

P«alm96 8. 

1^0 thy temple we repair; 
. Lord, we love to worship chore; 
There, within the vail, we meet 
Christ upon the mercy-seat. 

2 While thy glorious name is sung, 
Tune our lips, inspire our tongue ; 
Then our joyful souls shall bless 
Christ, the Lord our Righteousness. 

707 The unity of the Spirit. 

Eph. 4 t 8. 

FATHER, hear our humble claim; 
We are met in thy great name; 
In the midst do thou appear, 
Manifest thy presence here. 

2 Lord, our fellowship increase ; 
Knit us in the bond of peace ; 
Join our hearts, O Father! iota. 
Each to each, and all to thine, 

3 Build us in one spirit up, 

Called in one high calling's hope-*- 
One the spirit one the aim, 
One the pure baptismal flame. 

708 Wait on the Lord, etc 

PMlm 27 : 14. 

LORD, we come before thee now ; 
At thy feet we humbly bow: 
O do hot our suit disdain 
Stall we seek thee, Lord, li vain? 

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend, 
In compassion now descend ; 
Fill our hearts ^\t\v thy rich grace; 
Tune our Vipa to fcYwfc \Sa^ 
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8 In thine own appointed way. 
Now we seek thee; here we stay ; 
Lord, from hence we would not go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

4 Comfort those who weep and mourn ; 
Let the time of joy return ; 

Those that are cast down, lift up; 
Make them strong in faith and hojte. 

5 Grant that all may >eek and find 
Thee a God supremely kind ; 
Heal the sick ; the captive free ; 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 

709 F Qr from mortal caret retreating. 

FAR from mortal cares retreating, 
Sordid hopes, and vain desires, 
Here our willing footsteps meeting, 

Every heart to heaven aspires. 
From the Fount of glory beaming, 

Light celestial cheers our eyes, 
Mercy from above proclaiming 
Peace and pardon from the skies. 
3 Blessings all around bestowing, 
God withholds his care from none ; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of his throne. 
Lord, with favor still attend us ; 

Bless us with thy woudrous love ; 
Thou, our Sun, our Shield, defend ; 
All our hope is from above. 

710 Love divine, all lave exeelKmg. & & 7*. 

LOVE divine, &U love excelling, 
Joy of heav'n to earth come dowv! 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling : 
All thy faithful mercies crown \ 
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Jesus, thou art all compassion, 
Pure, unbounded love thou art* 

Visit us with thy salvation, 
Enter ev'ry trembling heart. 

3 Breathe, O, breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into cv'ry troubled breast : 
Let us all in thee inherit* 

Let us Hud thy pro mis VI rest. 
Take away the love of sinning, 

Take our load of guilt away ; 
End the work of thy beginning. 

Bring us to eternal day. 

S Carry on thv new creation, 

Pure and Iioly may we be; 
f jet us see our whole salvation, 

Perfectly secured by thee; 
Change from glory into glory, 

Tlirin heavii we take our place ; 
Till we cast our crowns before thee 

Lost in wonder, love and praise. 



71 1 m Lord » in KU tempt: 8«, 7b & 4, 

pOD is in his holy te/nple, 

VT All tiie earth keep &i fence here ; 

Worship him in truth and spirit, 

Reverence him vith godly fear; 
Holy, holy, 

Lord of hosts, our Lord, appear. 

■3 God in Christ reveals his presence, 
Throned upon the mercy-seat: 
Saints, rejoice I and sinners, tremble! 
Each prepare his God to meet: 

Lowly, lowly, 
Bow adoring at 
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Iftil him here with songs of praises, 
Him with pray ei*s of faith surround ; 

learken to his glorious gospel, 
While the preacher's hps expound; 

Blessed, blesse'd, 
They who know the joyful sound. 

Chough the heaven, and heaven of heavens, 

O thou Great Unsearchable ! 
Lit too mean to comprehend thee, 

Thou with man art pleased to dwell; 
Welcome, welcome, 

God with us, Immanuel. 



2 At the hour of prayer. 8« & 6«. 

Acta 3: 1. 

BLEST is the hour when cares depart, 
And earthly scenes are far— 
Vhen tears of wo forget to start, 
Lnd gently dawns upon the heart 
Devotion's holy star. 

Jlest is the place where angels bend 

j To hear our worship rise, 
There kindred hearts their musings blend, 
Lnd all the soul's affections tend 
Beyond the vailing skies. 

ttest are the hallowed vows that bind 

Man to his work of love — 
Und him to cheer the humble mind, 
Console the weeping, lead the blind, 

And guide to joys above. 

Iweet shall the song of glory swell, 

Saviour divine, to thee, 
flTIien they whose work is finished we I 
h thy own courts of rest shall dwell, 

Blest through eternity. 
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7 13 with trembling. 8&,.7s A 4. 

PmSiii St 11. 

IN thy name, O Lord, assembling, 
We, thy people, now draw near; 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling; 
O that we this day may hear — 

Hear with nieekuess — 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 

2 While our days on earth are lengthen'^ 
May we give them. Lord, to thee! 
Cheer'd by hope, and daily strengthen'^ 
We would run, nor weary be, 

Till thy glory 
Without clouds, in heav'n we see. 

ft There, in worship, purer, sweeter, 
All thy people shall adore ; ■ 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 
Than they could conceive before; 

Full enjoyment— 
Holy bliss for evermore* 



. 714 Longing for tU how of God. H. 1L 

LORD of the worlds above, 
How pleasa it and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 

Thy earthly temples, are! 
To thy abode my heart aspires, 
With warm desires to see my God. 

9 O, happy so 1 lis, who pray 

Where God appoints to hear ! 
O, happy men, who pay 

Their constant service there! 
They praise thee still: and happy tbCT 
Who love the waf to Zion'a bifi. 



GLOBING HTMN8, 

3 The/ go from strength to sti ength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 

Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat when God, our King 
Shall thither bring our will'u g feet. 

CLOSING 

715 Be »hall go in and out and Jlndoaaturt. L. M 

*john 10: 9. 

NOW may the Lord our Shepherd lead 
To living st reams his little flock; 
May he in flowery pastures feed, 
Shade us at noon beneath the rock! 

2 Now may we hear our Shepherd's voice, 

And gladly answer to his call ; 
Now may our hearts for him reioice, 
Who knows, and names, and loves us all. 

3 When the Chief Shepherd shall appear, 

And small and great before him stand, 
O, be the flock assembling here 
Found with the sheep on his right hand I 

716 Walking with God. L. M. 

THROUGH all this life's eventful road, 
Fain would I walk with thee, my God, 
And find thy presence light around. 
And every step on holy ground 

2 Each blessing would I trace to .bee. 
In every grief, thy mercy set, 

And through the paths of dutv move, 
Conscious of thine encircling love. 

3 And when the angel Death stands by, 
Be this my strength, that thou art nigh ; 
And this my ioy, that I shall be 

With those who dwell in light vrtffo taut. 
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717 Lord bleM and kee P ^ 

Nam. f : 24. 

ERE to the "vorld again we go, 
Its pleasures, cares, and idle show, 
Thy grace, once more, O God, we crave, 
From folly and from sin to save. 

2 May the great truths we here have acard- 
The lessons of thy holy Word- 
Dwell in our inmost bosoms deep, 

And all oulfeouls from error keep. 

3 O, may the influence of this day 
Long as our memory with us stay, 
And as an angel guardian prove, 
To guide us to our home above. 

718 Le * *H the P«>pb prab* the*. L. JL 

Pi&lm 67 : ft. 

FROM all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise : 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by ev'ry tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

719 Qraptt from Enheol L. M 

Nam 13 : 21. 

HAPPY the saints w*iosc lot is coat 
Where oft is heard the gospel souud ; 
The word is pleasing to tholr taste, 
A healing balm for ev'ry wound. 

2 With joy they hasten to ti e place 

Where they their Saviour oft have met; 
And while they feast upon his grace, 
Their burdens and tbaVt ^rtefe forget 
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3 This favor'd lot, my friends, is ours; 
May we the privilege improve, 
And And these consecrated hours 
Sweet earnests of the joys above. 

720 A parting hymn. L M. 

f 10ME, Christian brethren, ere we part, 
U Join ev'ry voice and ev'ry heart ; 
One solemn hymn to God we raise, 
Oue final song of grateful praise. 

2 Christians, we here may meet no more; 
But there is yet a happier shore ; 
And there, releas'd from toil and pain, 
Dear brethren, we shall meet again. 

721 Bid us all depart in peace. L. M. 

DISMISS us with thy blessing, Lord; 
Help us to feed upon thy word; 
All that has been amiss, forgive, 
And let thy truth within us live. 

2 Though we are guilty, thou art good : 
Cleanse all our sins in Jesus' blood ; 
Give every burdened soul release, 
And bid us all depart in peace. 

722 Ivill not forget thy word. L. M. 

Psalm 119: 16. 

LORD, how delightful 'tis to see 
A whole assembly worship thee, 
At once they sing, at once they pray ! 
They hear of heaven, and learn the way. 

2 O write upon my memory. Lord, 
The text and doctrine of thy void; 
That I may break thy .laws no more, 
But love thee better 'nan before. 
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723 Striving together forth* faith, etc. L. M-D, 

Phil. 1 : ». 

LORD, cause thy face on us to shine; 
Give us thy peace, and seal us thine; 
Teach us to prize the means of grace, 
And love thine earthly dwelling-place. 
One is our faith, and one our Lord ; 
One body, spirit, hope, reward : 
May we in one communion be, 
One with each other, one with thee. 
2 Bless all whose voice salvation brings* 
Who minister in holy things: 
Our pastors, rulers, deacons, bless; 
Clothe them with zeal and righteousness : 
Let many in the judgment day, 
Turn'd from the error of their way, 
Their hope, their joy, their crown, appeer : 
Save those who preach, and those who hear. 

724 Lord, now we part in thy bleat name. L. M. 

LORD, now we part in thy blest name, 
In which we here together came ; 
Grant us our few remaining days, 
To work thy will and spread thy praise. 
2 Teach us, in life and death, to bless 
Thee, Lord, our strength and righteousness; 
And grant us all to meet ab >ve, 
Where we shall betcer &ing thy l^ve! 

725 pillar and cloud. L M, 

0 PRESENT still, though stil unseen, 
, When brightly shines the prosperous 
Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen, ;day, 
To temper the deceitful ray ! 
2 And, O, when gathers ou our path 

In shade and storm the frequent night, 
Be thou, long-suffering, slow to wrath, 
A burning and a shining light 
43ft 



GLOBING HYMNS. 

726 " Up to the ** w *> 1 li f l miue e y e *-" ^ 

Psalm 121. 

TIP to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
U Th' eternal hills beyond the skies; 
Thence all her help my soul derives, 
There ray almighty Refuge lives. 

2 He lives — the everlasting God 

That built the world, that spread the flood ; 
The heavens with all their hosts he made. 
A nd the dark regions of the dead. 

3 He guides our feet, he guards our way ; 
His morning smiles bless all the day; 
He spreads the evening vail, and keeps 
The silent hours, while Israel sleeps. 

4 Israel, a name divinely blest, 
May rise secure, securely rest; 
Thy holy Guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admit no slumber, nor surprise. 

5 Should earth and hell with malice burn, 
Still thoii shalt go, and still return, 
Safe in the Lord; his heavenly care 
Defends thy life from every snare. 

7—7 Qvo* htm the thanks hit love demands. L. M. 

rpo God the great, the ever-blest, 
L Let songs of honor be address'd ! 
His mercy nrm forever stands ; 
Give him the thanks his love demands! 
*l Who knows the wonder of his ways? 
Who can make known his boundless praise? 
Blest are the souls that fear him still, 
And learn submission to his will. 

728 Doxology. L. H. 

PRAISE God, ye heavenly hosts above ! 
Praise him all creatures of his love! 
Praise him each morning, noon and night, 
Praise him with holy sweet foUghU 
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729 Thou Uadeet thg people like ajtoct^ (Itt. 

THOU art our Shepherd, glorious God! 
Thy little flock behold, 
And guide us by thy staff and rod, 
The children of thy fold. 

2 We praise thy name that we were brought 

To this delightful place, [taught. 
Where we are watch'd, and warn'd, and 
The children of thy grace. 

3 May all ou* friends, thy servants hero, 

Meet wil n us all above. 
And we ai d they in heav'n appear, 
The chJiren of thy love. 

7?0 Prayer for divine direction. C. M. 

INTERNAL Source of life and light! 
'J Supremely good and wise! 
To thee we bring our grateful vows, 
To thee lift up our eyes. 

1 Our dark and erring minds illume 
With truth's celestial rays ; 
Inspire our hearts with sacred love, 
And tune our lips to praise. 

3 Safely conduct us, by thy grace, 
Through life's perplexing road : 
And place us, when that journey 'a o'er, 
At thy right hand, O God ! 

731 The eeed of the word. CM. 

OGOD, by whom the seed is given. 
By whom the harvest blest ; 
Whose word, like manna showered from 
is planted in our toea&t ; [hcKven, 
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•reserve it from the passing feet, 

And plunderers of the air; 
?he sultry sun's intenser heat, 

And weeds of worldly care! 

Tiough buried deep, or thinly strewn, 

Do thou thy grace supply ; 
Tie hope, in earthly fhrrows sown, 

Shall ripen in the sky. 

£ Parting in hope* C. M.. 

LORD, when together here we meet, 
And taste thy heav'nly grace, 
Thy smiles are so divinely sweet, 
We're loath to leave the place. 

Yet, Father, since it is thy will 

That we must part again, 
O let thy gracious presence still 

With ev'ry one remain I 

Thus let us all in Christ be one, 
Bound with the cords of love, 

Till we, around thy glorious throne, 
Shall joyous meet above: 

Where sin and sorrow from each heart 

Shall then for ever fly. 
And not one thought that we shall part 

Once interrupt our joy. 

3 The good Seed. CM. 

ALMIGHTY God, thy word is cast 
Like seed into the ground ; 
Now let the dew of heaven descend, 
And righteous fruits abound. 

Let not the foe of Christ and man 

This boly seed remove ; 
Bat give it root in every heart, 

To bring forth fruits of love. 
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734 (?2ofy to God. i 
p LORY to God! who deign* to tfo 

IT This consecrated day, 
Unfolds his wondrous promises, 
And makes it sweet to pray. 

2 Glory to God! who deigns to hear 
The humblest sigh we raise, 
And answers every heartfelt prayer, 
And hears our hymn of praise. 

735 Pfeao* I Uav with ycm. I 

John 14 s IT. 

LORD, at this closing hour, 
Establish every heart 
Upon thy word of truth and powi 
To keep us when we part. 

3 Peace to our brethren give; 
Fill all our hearts with love: 
In faith and patience may we live 
And seek our rest above. 

3 Through changes, bright or drear, 

We would thy will pursue; 
And toil to spread thy kingdom hi 
Till we Its glory view. 

4 To God, the Only Wise, . 

In every age adored; 
Let glory from the church arise 
Through Jesus Christ our Lofcdk 

736 To ih* only totft God, our Saviour. 

JudcMl 

TO God, the Only Wise, \ 
Our Saviour and our King ; 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring* >"■ 
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to almighty love, ~ 

fOWpei and his care, , 

Sw tfg.aafe from sin and lealh» 

pVrfUf hurtful: snare. 

11 present our souls, 

letnlshed and complete, 

rthe glory of his face, 

a Joya divinely great. 

ill the chosen seed 

1 mee; around the throne, 

tiess jhe conduct of his grace, 

make his wonders known. 
K^edeeroer, God. 
Join and . power belong, 
rtal crowns of majesty, 

everlasting song. 

€hd be merciful to u$. S. M. 

Psnlm6T: It 

les* thy chosen race, 
mercy, Lord, incline: 
MM the brightness' of thy lace 
ifl' thy saints to shine ^ ' 
Otfhy wondrous way 
pnohgh the world be known; 
distant lands their homage pay, 
thy salvation own. 
I the nations join 
elebrate thy fame; 
Q the world, O Lord, combine, 
(raise thy glorious nam*. 

Waifinf *» fop*. 6. M. 

9T we shall meet agato 

Slav all our toils are o'er. 

Mill, and death, and grief; and pain, 

patting are nomas*. 
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1 O, happy, happy day 

That calls thy exiles home; 
The flaming heavens shall pass m% 

The earth receive her doom. 
3 Saviour, we wait the sound 

That shall our souls release, 
And labor that we may be founl 

Of thee In perfect peace. 

739 Ahtent in the Jleth — pretent in the tpirit. 8. M. 

AND let our bodies part, 
To different climes repair; 
Still and for ever joined in heart 
The friends of Jesus are. 

2 O let us still proceed 

In Jesus* work below ; 
And following our triumphant Head, 
To further conquests go. 

3 O let our heart and mind^ 

Great God, to thee ascend, 
That haven of repose to find. 
Where all our labors end; 

4 Where all our toils are o'er, 

Our suffering and our pain: 
Who meet on that eternal shore 
Shall never part again. 

74Q Th * •prcad of truth, S. M. 

TOY name, almighty Lord, 
Shall sound through distant lands: 
Great is thy grace, and sure thy word; 
Thy truth for ever stands. • 

2 Far be thine honor spread, 

And long thy praise endure. 
Till morning light and evening shade 
Shall be exc \anged no more. 
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4 1 Bletiednem of the pwe in h*ar t. S. M 

BLEST are the pure in heart 
Tor they shall see our God ; 
The secret of the Lord is theirs ; 
Their soul is his abode. 

2 Still to the lowly soul 
He cloth himself impart 
And for his temple and his throne 
Selects the pure in heart. 

42 Hend of the Churth triumphant. . 7s. pe . 

^EAD of the Church triumphant! 
We joyfully adore thee ; 
Till thou appear, thy members hare 
Shall sing like those in glory. 

8 We lift our hearts and voices 
With blest anticipation, 
And cry aloud, and give to God 
The praise of our salvation. 

43 117. fr- 

ALL ve nations, praise the Lord ; 
All ye lands, your voices raise; 
Heaven and earth, with loud accord 
Praise the Lord, for ever praise. 

2 For his truth and mercy stand, 
Past and present and to te, 
Like the years of his right hand, 
Like his own eternity. 

44 Supplication — with thanksgiving. Ts 

Phd. 4 : 6. 

rpHANKS for mercies past receive ; 
1 Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live 
With eternity in view. 
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2 Bless thy word to old and young; 
Gran t us. Lord, thy peace and love; 
And, when life's short race is run, 
Take us to thy house above. 

745 Ouide U9, Lord. 7b. double 

GUIDE us, Lord! while, hand in hand, 
Journeying toward the better land ; 
Foes we know are to be met. 
Snares the pilgrim's path beset; 
Clouds upon the valley rest, 
Rough and dark the mountain's breast; 
And our home can not be gained, 
Save through trials well sustained. 

2 Guide us, while we onward move, 
Linked in closest bonds of love, 
Striving for the holy mind. 
And the soul from sense relined ; 
That when life no longer burns, 
And the dust to dust returns, 
With the strength which thou hast gives* 
We may rise to thee and heaven. 

746 The God of Peace — make you perfect. 7i 

Heb. 13 • 20. 

NOW may he, who from the dead 
Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep ! 

2 May he teach us to fulfill 

What is pleasing in his sight; 
Perfect us in all his will. 
And preserve us day and Light. 

3 Great: Redeemer I thee we praise, 

Who the covenant sealed with blood; 
While our hearts and voices raise 
Loud that ksg\v\w^ uirto God. 
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GLOBING, HYMNS. 

747 a* i: 11*12. 7a. 

GLOJKXOUS ill thy saints appear; 
Pma khy heavenly kingdom lierfe; 
Light an) life to all impart; 
Smne on each believing heart; 

2 And, in every grace complete, 
Make us, Ltrd, for glory meet; 
Till we stand before thy sight, 
Partners with the saints in light. 

743 IwiU tKver Uav* thee. U 

Heb.13 : 6. 

FOR a season called to part, 
Let us now ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

2 Jesus, hear our humble prayer; 

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep. 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All our souls in safety keep. 

3 In thy strength may we be strong: 

Sweeten every cross and pain; 
Give us, if thou wilt ere long 
Here to meet in peace again. 

719 Doxology. 78. double. 

FATHER! glory be to thee, 
Source of all the good we see! 
Glory for the blessed Light 
Rising on the ancient night » 
Glory for the hopes that come 
Streaming through the silent tomb ! 
Glory for thy Spirit given, 
Guiding us in peace to. heaven I 
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PVBLIC WORSHIP, 

750 The salutation of peace. 8s & 7lt 

PEACE be to this congregation I 
Peace to every heart therein ! 
Peace, the earnest of salvation, 
Peace, the fruit of conque-cd en; 

% 2 Peace, that speaks the heavenly Giver, 
Peace, to worldly minds unknown, 
Peace, that floweth, as a river. 
From the eternal Source alone. 

3 O thou God of Peace ! be near us, 

Fix within our hearts thy home ; 
With thy bright appearing cheer us, 
In thy blessed freedom come. 

4 Come, with all thy revelations, 

Truth which we so long have sought; 
Come with thy deep consolations, 
Peace of God which passe th thought! 

751 doting hymn. 8fl & 7s. 

ISRAEL'S Shepherd, guide me, feed me, 
Through my pilgrimage below, 
And beside the waters lead me, 
Where thy flock rejoicing go. 

2 Lord, thy guardian presence ever, 
Meekly kneeling, I implore; 
1 have found thee, and would never, 
Never wander from thee n* ore. 

752 Apostolic benediction* 8s A 7i. 

MAY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favor, 
Kest upon mb from above. . 
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CLOSING HTM If 8. 

3 Thus .nay we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord; 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth can not afford. 

53 P™™ «> 8s * 

WORSHIP, honor, glory , blessing, 
Be to him who reigns above! 
Young and old thy Name confessing, 
Saviour ! let us share thy love ! 

2 As the saints in heaven adore thee, 
We would bow before thy throne; 
As thine angels bow before thee, 
So on earth thy will be done ! 



54 Diumimnon. 8s, 7s & 4 

IORD, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
J Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
Let us each, thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace; 

O refresh us ! 
Trav'ling through this wilderncst . 

9 Thanks we give and adoration 
For the gospel's ioyful sound ; - 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

I 60, whene'er the signal's given 
Us from earth to call away ; 
Borne on angel's wings to heav'n 
Glad the summons to obey, 

May we ready, 
Else and reign in endless day. 
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x licit if piaicc 

Through a bright eternity. 

2 Precious is thy word of promise. 

Precious to thy people here; 
Never take thy presence from us, 
Jeans, Saviour, still be near; 

Living, dying, 
May thy uanie our spirits cheer. 

75 6 °f our talvation, hear te«. 8s, 7s I 

GOT) of our salvation, hear us ; 
Bless, O bless us. ere we go ; 
When we join the world, be near us, 
Lest we cold and careless grow ; 

Saviour, keep us, — 
Keep us safe from every foe. 

3 As our steps are drawing nearer 

To the place we call our home, 
May our view of heaven grow clearer 
itope more bright of joys to come; 

And when dying. 
May thy presence cheer the gloom. 

( 5 i Praise for itatvation. 

rro thee be nraise for ever. 



TRUST AMD JJY. 

'58 T° Go** an< * wor<< 0 > his grace. H.M 

Act* 20: tt. 

'PO thee our wants are known, 
1 From thee are all our powers; 

Accept what is thine own, 

Ana pardon what is ours : 
Our praises. Lord, and prayers* receive, 
And to thy words a bltssing give. 

2 O, grant that each of us 

Sow met before thee here, 
May meet, together thus, 

When thou and thine appear : 
To thy blest presence may we come 
And dwell in an eternal home. 

f59 me a token for good. P. M 

Pttalm 86: 17. 

OF thy love some gracious token 
Grant us, Lord, before we go; 
Bless thy word which has been spoken ; 

Life and peace on all bestow ! 
When we join the world again, 
Let our hearts with thee remain ; 
O direct us 
And protect us. 
Till we gain the heavenly shore, 
Where thy people want no more! 



TRUST AND JOY. 

oO The P eaee of God. L. M . 

Phil. 4: 7. 

f\ PEACE of God, sweet peace of God ! 
\J Where broods on earth this gentle dove! 
Wtere spread those pure and downy wing! 
To shelter him whom God doth Aon 
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THE NBW LITE. 

2 Whence comes this blessing of the soul, 

This silrut joy which can not fade? 
This glorv, trauquil, holy bright, 
Pervading sorrow's deepest shade? 

3 The peace of God, the peace of God ! 

It shines as clear 'mid cloud and storm 
As in the calmest summer day, 
'Mid chill as in the sunlight warm. ■ 

4 O peace of God I earth hath no power 

To shed thine unction o'er the heart; 
Its smile can never bring it here, — 1 
Its frown ne'er bid its light depart. 

5 Calm peace of God, in holy trust, 

In love and faith, thy presence dwells,- 
In patient suffering and toil 
Where mercy's gentle tear-drop swelh 

6 Sweet peace I O let thy heavenly ray 

Shed its calm radiance o'er my road; 
Its kindly light shall cheer me on — r 
Guide to the endless peace of God. 



761 God our Father. L. 

IS there a lone and dreary hour, 
When worldly pleasures lose their jh>*v< 
My Father ! let me turn to thee. 
And set each thought of darkness free. 

2 Ts there a time of rushing grie£ 
Which scorns the prospect of relief? 
My Father ! break the cheerless gloom. 
And bid my heart its calm resutre. 

3 Is there an hour of peace ant joy 
When hope is all my soul's employ? 
My Father ! still my hopes will roam, 
Until they rest w\tih home. : 
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TRU8T AND JOY. 

The noontide blaze, the midnight scet & 
The dawn, or twilight's sweet serene, 
The glow of life, the dying hour, 
Shall own my Father's grace and power 

02 The secret place of the Moat High, L. M . D 

Psalm 91 : 1. 

OTfflS is blessing, this is rest! 
9 Into thine arms, O Lord ! I flee ; 
I hide me in thy faithful breast, 
And pour out all my soul to thee. 
Now, hushing every adverse sound, 
Songs of defense my soul surround, 
As n all saints encamped about 
'One trusting heart, pursued by doubt. 

2 And O, how solemn, yet how sweet, 

■ Their one assured, persuasive strain! 

'The Lord of hosts is thy retreat, 
Still in his hands thy times remain." 

0 tender word! O truth divine! 
Lord, I am altogether thine ; 

1 have bowed down. I need not flee ; 

■ Peace, peace is found in trusting thee. 

3 And now I count supremely kind 
The rule that once I thought severe; 
And precious, to my altered mind, 
At length thy kind reproofs appear. 

I must be taught what I would know, 
I must be led where I should go r 
And all the rest ordained for me 
Ts to be found in trusting thee. 

'63 The repote of foilh. L. M 

0 FATHER! gladly we repose 
Our souls on thee, who dwell'st above. 
And bless thee for the peace which flows 
From faith in thine encirotkig Vrt*. 
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THE SEW LIFE. 

9 Xhorgh every earthly trust mav break* 
T nil 1 1 itu 1 11 i t helongs ti> thee ; 1 ' 
Though every earthly Mend forsake* 
Unchangeable thou still wilt be. 

3 Though griefs may gather darkly round, 

They can not vail us from thy sisfht ; 
Though vain all human aid be found, 
Thou every grief canst turn to light 

4 All things thy wise designs fulfill, 

In eartli beneath, and heaven above. 
And good breaks out from every ill, 
Through faith in thine encircling love. 



764 God *» m V Kg** mymlvation. Ii. M. 6 lit 6f. 

Pfalm 27 : 1. 

FOUNTAIN of light, and living breath, 
Whose mercies never fail nor fade, 
Fill me with life that hath no death. 

Fill me with light that hath no shade; 
Appoint the remnant of my days 
To see thy power, and sing thy praise* 

2 O Lord, our God, before whose throne 
Stand storms and lire, O what shall we 
Return to heaven, that is our own, 

When all the world belongs to thee? 
We have no offering to impart, 
But praises, and a broken heart. 

2 O thou who sittest in heaven and seest 
My deeds without my thoughts within, 
Be thou my prince, be thou my priest,— 

Command my soul, and cure my *in: 
How bitter my afflictions be 
. I care not, so l rtaa to 
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TRUST AND JOT. 

4 What I possess, or what I crave 

Brings do content, great God, to me, 
Tf what I would or what I have 

Be not possessed and blest in thee: 
W hat I enjoy, O, make it mine. 
In making me— -that have it— thine. 

7 (J5 J deUght to do thy will, 0 my God. Ii. M 

Psalm 10 : 8. 

0LORD, thy heavenly grace impart, 
And fix my frail, inconstant heart 4 
Henceforth my chief delight shall be 
To dedicate myself to thee. 
To thee, my God, to thee. 
•J YVhate'er pursuits my time employ, 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy; 
That silent, secret thought shall be, 
That all my hopes are fixed on thee, 
On thee, my God, on thee. 

3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space ; 
Thy presence. Lord, fills every place ; 
And, wheresoever my lot may be, 
Still shall my spirit cleave to thee, 

To thee, my God, to thee. 

4 Renouncing every worldly thing, 
And safe beneath thy sheltering wing, 

lily sweetest thought henceforth shall he, . ^ 
That all I want I find in thee, 
In thee, ray God, in thee. 

7()6 My eoul trusteth vn thee. L. M.6 line.'. 

Psalm 57 : 1. 

DO not I trust in thee, O Lord f 
Do I not rest in thee alone ? 
Is not the commit of thv word 

The sweetest cordial f have known f 
When vexed with care, bowed down N*\v\\ 
Where else could I obtain reltett * ^\f\W 
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TUX NSW UIL 

2 And is it not my chief desire 

To feel as if a stranger here? 
Do not my hopes and thoughts asj ire 

Beyond this transitory sphere P 
And art thou not, while here I roam, 
My hope, my hiding-place, my homo? 
4 O, yes! these things are ever true; 

Thy promise is for ever sure ; 
And all I now am passing through, 

And all that I may still endure, 
Will tut endear thy word to me. 
And draw me nearer, Lord, to thee. 
1 And now on thee I east ray soul, 

Come life or death, come ease or pain ; 
Thy presence can each fear control, 

Thy grace can to the end sustain: 
Those whom thou lovest, heavenly Friend, 
Thou lovest even to the end I 



767 Repose in God't wisdom. L. H 

WHITHER, O whither should I fly, 
But to my loving Father's breast! 
Secure within thine arms to lie, 
And safe beneath thy wings to rest I 
2 In all my ways thy hand I own, 
Thy ruling providence I see: 
Assist me still my course to run, 
And still direct my paths to thee. 
8 I have no skill the snare U shun; 
But thou, O God, my wisdom art; 
1 ever into ruin run ; 
But thou art greater than my heart. 
4 Foolish, and impotent, and blind, 
Lead me a way 1 have not known; 
Bring me where I ray heaven may find, 
The heaven oi \oN\\\&\!&fi» alone. 
4A& 



TRUST AND JOT. 

768 B* Ua&ah me. L. M.6 lines. 

"HE leadeth me!" O! blessed thought 

11 O! words with heavenly comfort 
Whate'er I do, whatever 1 be, [fraught, 
Still >t is God's hand that leadeth me ! 

He leadeth me ! he leadeth me ! 

By his own hand he leadeth me. 

I Sometimes 'midst scenes of deepest gloom, 
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom ; 
By waters still, o'er troubled sea — 
Still 'tis his hand that leadeth me! 
He leadeth me ! he leadeth me I 
By his own hand he leadeth me. 

3 Lord, I would clasp thy hands in mine, 
Nor ever murmur nor repine— 
Content whatever lot I see, 

Since 't is my God that leadeth me. 
He leadeth me ! he leadeth me I 
By his own hand he leadeth me. 

4 And when my task on earth is done, 
When, by thy grace, the victory 's won; 
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee, 
Since God through Jordan leadeth me. 

He leadeth me ! he leadeth me ! 
By his own hand he leadeth me. 

Tfi9 Thou art my toul't bright morning »tar. 0. M. 

MY God, the spring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brightest days, 
The comfort of my nights ! 

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun ; 
Thou art my soul's bright morning fttas 
And thou my rising stlq. 
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THE M1W LIT*. 

t The op'ning heavens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows his mercy mine, 
And whispers I am his. 
4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting word, 
And run with joy the shining way 
To meet my dearest Lord. 

770 Bejoice in the Lordalwa^.^ 3. M 

REJOICE, believers in the Lord, 
Who makes your cause his own ; 
The hope that's built upon his word 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 

2 Though many foes beset your road, 

Ana feeble is your arm. 
Your life is hid In Christ your God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

3 Weak as you are, you shall not faint, 

Or fainting shall not die ; 
Jesus, the strength of ev'ry saint, 
Will aid you from on high. 

4 As surely as he overcame, 

And triumph 'd once for yon; 
So surely you that love his name 
Shall triumph in him toe. 

771 Catf mm tfy Mrtonl, Lord, 0. N. 

0NOT to fill the mouth of fame 
, My longing soul is stirred: 
But give me a diviner name: 
Call me thy servant, Lord! 
i No longer would my soul be known 
As uncontrolled and free: 
O, not mine own! O, not mine own I 
Lord, 1 belong to the*. 
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TRUST AND JOY. 

3 Thy servant — me thy servant (noose* * 

Nought of thy claim abate! 
The glorious name I would not lose* 
Nor change the sweet estate. 

4 In life, in death, on earth, In heaven, 

This is the name for me ; 
And be the same dear title given 
Through all eternity. 



772 M 1. C. M. 

BLESS'D is the man who shuns the place 
Where sinners love to meet 
Who fears to tread their wicked ways, 
And hates the scoffer's seat. 

2 But in the statutes of the Lord 

Has plac'd his chief delight; 
By day he reads or hears the word, 
And meditates by night. 

3 Green as the leaf, and ever fair, 

Shall his profession shine ; 
While fruits of holiness appear 
Like clusters on the vine. 

4 Not so the impious and unjust : 

What vain designs they form! 
Their hopes are blown away Lke dust, 
Or chaff before the storu. 

Sinners in judgment shall not staid . 

Among the sons of grace, 
When Christ the judge at his right hand 

Appoints his saints a place. 

6 His eyes behold the path they treui 
His heart approves it well ; 
But crooked ways of sinners lead 
Down to the ga ;es of hell. 
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THE NSW LIFE. 

773 o « 9*»*y ««• 0. M. D. 

FlTHER of lo% e, our Guide and Friend, 
0, lead us gently on, 
Until life's trial-time shall end, 
And heavenly peace be won I 
We know not what the path may be 

As yet by us untrod : 
But we can trust our ul to theey • 
Our Father and our God. 
9 If called, like Abraham's child, to climb 
The hill of sacrifice, 
Some angel may be there In time; 

Deliverance shall arise: 
On if some darker lot be good, 

O. teach us to endure 
The sorrow, pain, or solitude, 
That make the spirit pure! 

t74 Thou art mil portion, 0 Lord. 0. M 

Psalm 119: 57. 

TMOU art my portion, O my God; 
Soon as I kuow thy way, 
My heart makes haste t' obey thy wcTd, 
And suffers no delay. 
t I choose the path of heavenly truth, 
And gl<w in my choice; 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me so rejoice. 
& The testimonies of thy grace 
I set before mine eyes ; 
Thence I derive my daily strength, 
And there my comfort lies. 
I If once I wander from thy ratt, 
1 think upon my ways ; 
Then turn my feet to thy commands, 
And t i\st thy plowing grace. 
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TRUST AND JOT. 

5 Now I am thine, foiever thine ; 
O, save thy servant, Lord ; 
Thou art my shield, my hidiug-p.aoe 
My hope is in thy word. 

775 Tie spirit of aUtth Child. C. M. 6 Hue* 

FATHER I know that all my life 
Is portioued out for me ; 
The changes that will surely come 

I do not fear to see : 
I ask thee for a present mind. 
Intent on pleasing thee. 

2 I ask thee for a thoughtful love, 

Through constant watchmg \t ise. 
To meet the glad with joyful smiles, 

And wipe the weeping eyes ; 
A heart at leisure from itself, 

To soothe and sympathize. 

3 I would not have the restless will 

That hurries to and fro, 
That seeks for some great thing to do, 

Or secret thing to know : 
I would be treated as a child, 

And guided where I go. 

4 Wherever in the world I a.n, 

In whatsoe'er estate, 
I have a fellowship witL hearts, 

To keep and cultivate , 
A work of lowly love to do 

For him on whom I wait. 

776 Christ loved tmeeen. (I M 

1 Peter 1:8. 

JESUS, these eyes have never seen 
That radiant fbrm of thine I 
The vail of sense hangs dark T etween 
Thy blessed /ace and minel 
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THE NSW LIF1. 

• I see thee not, I hear thee not 
Yet art thou oft with me; 
And earth hath ne'er so dear a spot, 
As where 1 meet with thee. 
8 Like some bright dream that conn 
When slumbers o'er me rtil, [■ 
Thine image ever fills my thought, 
And charms my ravished soul. 
4 Fet though I have not seen, and stDl 
Must rest in faith alone ; 
] love thee, dearest Lord ! and will, 
Unseen, but not unknown. 

1 When death these mortal eyes shall i 

And still this throbbing heart, 
The rending vail shall thee reveal, 
All glorious as thou art! 

777 Jbt It 21. 0. 

WIIEST I can trust my all with CK 
In trial's fearful hour- 
Bow all resigned beneath his rod, 

And bless nis sparing power; 
A joy springs up amid distress, 
A fountain in the wilderness. 

2 0! to be brought to Jesus' feet, 

Though trials lix me there, 
Is still a privilege most sweet; 

For he will hear my prayer; 
Though sighs and tears its lango 
The Lord is nigh to answer me. 

3 Then, blessc'd be the liand that f 

Still bless&I when it takes ; 
Blessed be he who smites to say 

Who heals the heart he breal 
Perfect and true are all his wa 
Whom heaviu adores and deaf 
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TRUST AND JOT. 

That Rock wot Vhriat. S M . 

IGox. t:4. 

EL the desert tro t, 

»in'd by power divine, 

wondrous mercy mark'd the road 

i many a mystic sign. 

Moses gave the stroke, 

1 Horeb's flinty side 

a river, and the rock 

Hebrew's thirst supplied. 

I what nobler themes 

j^ospel grace afford ! 

dalv'ry spring superior streams— 

•e hung the smitten Lord ! 

ry hope bereft, 

ere, to Jesus go; 

I the Rock or Ages cleft, 

living currents flow. 

□ay our spirits bathe, 

) may our joys abound ! 

>a88'cl the wilderness and death) 

tread celestial ground. 

Saving all in Chritt. S. M 

T spirit on thy care, 

Blest Saviour, I recline; 

a wilt not leave me to despair, 

■r thou art love divine. 

tiee I place my trust • 

1 thee I calmly rest : 

ow thee good, I kno^v thee Just 

ad count thy choice the best. 

ite'er events betide, 
ly will they all perform ; 
in thy breast my head I hide, 
>r fear the coming storm. 
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THE NEW LIFE. 

4 Let good or ill tcfall, 1 
It niu&t be good for me — 
Secure of having thee in all, 
Of having all In thee. 

780 Make me like a little child* 

JESUS, cast a look on me 1 
Give me true simplicity : 
Make me poor, and keep me lov» 
Seeking only thee to know. 

2 All that feeds my busy pride, 
Cast it evermore aside ; 

Bid my will to thine submit; 
Lay me humbly at thy feet. 

3 Make me like a little child. 
Simple, teachable, and mild ; . 
Seeing only in thy light; 
Walking only in thy might ! 

4 Leaning on thy loving breast, 
Where a weary soul may rest; 
Feeling well the peace of God 
Flowing from thy precious blood! 

781 Thou *halt guide me with %hy%coun*el. P 

P«lm 78:34, 

MY Shepherd's mighty aid, 
His dear redeeming love, 
His all-protecting power displayed, 
I joy to prove. 
Led onward by my Guide, 
I tread the beauteous scene, 
Where tranquil waters gently glide 
Through pastures green. 
In error's maze my soul 
Shall wander now no more; 
His Spirit shall, with sv eet control. 
The lost restore ;> 
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TRUST AND JOY. 

My willing steps he'll lead 
Jn paths of righteousness; 
HU power defend, his bounty food, 
His mercy bless. 

Affliction's deepest gloom 
Shall but his love display ; 
He will the vale of death Glume 
With living rav. 
I lean upon his rod. 
And thankfully adore; 
My heart shall vindicate my God 
For evermore. 

His goodness ever nigh, 
His mercy ever free, 
Shall while I live, shall when I die, 
Still follow me. 
Forever shall my soul 
His boundless blessings prove, 
And, while eternal ages roll, 
Adore and love. 

82 The pearl of great price, 

*rp IS religion that can give 

JL Sweetest pleasure while we live, 
'T is religion must supply- 
Solid comfort when we die. 

2 After death, its joys will be 
Lasting as eternity ! 
Be the living God my friend, 
Then my bliss shall i ever end. 

'83 Except the Lord build the house. 8fl & 7ff 
Psalm W : 1. 

VAINLY through night's weary hours, 
Keep we watch lest foes alarm 
Vain our bulwarks, and our towers, 
But for God's protecting arm. 
467 



THE NSW Lin. 

2 Vain were all our toil and labor, 

Did not God that labor bless; 
Vain, without his grace and favor, 
Every talent we possess. 

3 Vainer still the hope of heaven 

That on human strength relies; 
But to him shall help be given 
Who in humble faith applies. 

i Seek we, then, the Lord's Anointed, 
He shall grant us peace and rest: 
Ne'er was suppliant disappointed 
Who through Christ his prayer add.i 



784 1 John 4: 19. 

SAVIOUR ! teach me, day by day 
Love's sweet lessons to obey; 
Sweeter lessons can not be, 
Loving him who first- loved me, 

2 With a child-like heart of love, 
At thy bidding may I move ; 
Prompt to serve and follow thee, 
Loving him who first loved me. 

3 Teach mc all thy steps to trace* 
Strong to follow in thy grace ; 
Learning iiow to love from thee, 
Loving him who first loved me. 

4 Love in loving finds employ- 
In obedience all her joy ; 
Ever new that joy will be. 
Loving him who first loved me. 

£ Thus may I rejoice to show 
That I feel the love I owe; 
Singing, till thy face I see, 1 
Of nis love who flt%t «*a 
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TRUST AND JOY. 

85 / ftar no evil 7> . & 6s. 

Psalm ST: 4. 

IN heavenly lore abiding, 
No change my heart shrll fear 
And safe is such confiding. 

For nothing changes here. 
The storm may roar without me, 

My heart may low be laid, 
But God is round about me, 
And can I be dismayed? 

2 Wherever he may guide me. 

No want shall turn me back: t 
My Shepherd is beside me, 

And nothing can I lack. 
His wisdom ever waketh, 

His sight is never dim ; 
He knows the way he taketh, 

And I will walk with him. 

3 Green pastures are before me, 

Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bright skies will soon be o'er me, 

Where the dark clouds have been. 
My hope ,4 can not measure, 

My path to life is free, 
My Saviour has my treasure, 

And he will walk with me. 

'86 B* thou my trong Rock. 6g & fc. 

P»!m31:2. 

0 STRONG to save and bless. 
My Rock and Righteousness, 
Draw near to me. 
Blessing, and joy, and might, 
Wisdom, and lover and light 
Are all with thee. 
2 My Refuge and my Rest, 
As child on mother's breast 

m 



THE NEW UF*. 

I lef.n on thee. 
From falntness and from fear, 
When foes and ill are near, 

Deliver me. 

8 (X answer me, my God ; 
Thy love is deep and broad, 

Thy grace is true. 
Thousands this grace hare shared 
O, let me now be heard, 

O, love me too. 



Free and changeless is his favor; 

All, all is well: 
Precious is the blood that healed as; 
Perfect is the grace that sealed us ; 
Strong the hand stretched out to shleiOf 

All must be well. 

2* Though we pass through tribulation. 

All will be well; 
Ours is such a full salvation; 

All, all is well 
Happy, still in God confiding, 
Fruitful if in Christ abiding, 
Holy, through the Spirit'* gulling, 

.411 must be well. 

8 We expect a bright to-morrow; 

All will be well: 
Faith can sing through days of eontew, 

All, all is well: 
On cur Father's love relying, 
Jesus every need supplying, 
Or In living, or in ^y\n^ ; 

All must be nen. 





TRUST AND JOT 

788 Ttuatin God amid peril*. 4s & 6, 

IN time of fear, 
When trouble's near, 
I look to thine abude ; 
Though helpers fail, ■ 
And foes prevail, 
I'll put my trust in God. 
2 And what is life 
But toil and strife? 

What terror has the g-avef 
Thine arm of power, 
Inperirs hour, 
The trembling soul will save. 
8 In darkest skies, 
Though storms arise, 

I will not be dismayed: 
O God of light, 
And boundless might, 
My soul on thee is stayed I 

789 Acquaint now thyelf with him. llf 

Job 22 ; 21 

ACQUAINT thee, 0 mortal, acquaint thee with God, 
And joy, like the sunshine, shall beam on thy road; 
And peace like the dewdrop, shall fall on thy head, 
And sleep, like an angel, shall visit thy bed. , 
1 Acquaint thee, 0 mortal, acquaint thee with God, 
And he shall be with thee when fears are ab.oad : 
Thy safeguard in danger that threatens thy patr ' 
Thy joy in the valley and shadow of death. 

790 i*6.12s2. lis 

0E TBS that are weary, and hearts that are ton 
Look off unto Jesus, now sorrow no morel 
The light of his countenance shineth so bright, 
That here, as in heaven, there need be no night. 
1 Wiiile looking to Jesus, my heart can not fear ; 
r tremble no more when I see Jesus near ; 
rfcnow that his presence my safeguard will be, 
For, «« Why are you troubled ?" he salth wrtc 
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3 Still looking to Joins, 0, may 1 be fonn \ 

When Jordan's dark waters encompass me r radj 
They bear me away in his presence to be ; 
1 see him still nearer whom always I see. 

4 Then, then shall I know the full beauty aad grace 
Of Jesus, my Lord, when I stand face to face ; 
Shall know how his love went before me each day, 
And wonder that ever my eyes turned away. 



791 Complete in Ckrut. 10s 

LONG did I toil, and knew no earthly rest ; . 
Far did I roTe, and found no certain home ; 
At last I sought them in his sheltering breast. 

Who opes his arms, and bids the weary come i 
With him I found a home, a rest divine ; * 
And I since then am his, and he is mine. 

1 Yes I he is mine ! and nought of earthly things, 
Not all the charms of pleasure, wealth, or power, 

The. fame of heroes, or the pomp of kings. 
Could tempt me to forego his love an hour. 

Go, worthless world, I cry, with all that s thine I 

Go I I my Saviour's am, and he is mine. 

J The good I have is from his stores supplied ; 

The ijl is only what he deems the bent ; 
lie for my Friend, I 'm rich with nought beside; 

And poor without him, though of all poseest: 
Changes may come ; I take, or I resign ; 
Content, while I am his, while he is mine. 

792 Pr«eioH» promite: lift 

HOW firm a foundation, yon saints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in hh excellent word I 1 
What more can he say than to you he has said, 
You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled ? 

I In ev'ry condition, in sickness, in health, 
In poverty's vale, or abounding in wealth; 
At home and abroad, on the laud, on the sea, 
As your days may demand, so your succor shall to, 

8 Fear not— I am with yon ; 0 be not dismay'dl 
I, I am your God, an X wi|l still give, you aid ; 
I '11 strengthen you, help you, aud cause you Id siaB*\ 
Upheld by my righUtroa. oiaivVvotent hand. 
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TRUST AND JOY. 

4 When through the deep waters I cause you to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not you o*erflow ; 
For I will bo win you your troubles to bless, 
And sanctify to you your deepest distress. 

ft When through fiery trials your pathway shall lit, 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be your supply: 
The flame shall not hurt you : I only design 
Your dross to consume, and your gold to refine. 

6 E'en dowr to old age all my people shall prove 
My sov'reign, eternal, unchangeable love ; 

And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn, 
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne. 

7 The soul that on Jesus has lean'd for repose, 
I will not, I can not desert to his foes ; 

That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
I »U never— no, never— no, never forsake I 



7iJd Rejoicing m hope, 10s 

Rom. 19:12. 

JOYFULLY, Joyfully onward I move, 
Bound to the land of bright spirits above ; 
Angelic choristers, sing as I come- 
Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home ! 
Soon with my pilgrimage ended below, 
Home to the land of bright spirits I go ; 
Pilgrim and stranger, no more shall I roam t 
Joyfully, Joyfully resting at home. 

2 Friends fondly cherished, but passed on before ; 
Waiting, they watch me approaching the shore; 
Singing to eheer me through death's chilling glooa I 
Joyfully, joyfully, haste to thy home. 
Sounds of sweet melody fall on my ear ; 
Hari* of the blessed, your voices I hear ! 
Rings with the harmony heaven's high dome- 
Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home. 

* Death, with thy weapons of war lay me low, 
Strike king of terrors ( I fear not the Mow ; 
Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb ! 
Joyfully, joyfully will I go home. 
Bright will the morn of eternity dawn; 
Death shall be banished, hip scepter be go«.e | 
Joyfully, then, shall I witness his doom, 
Joyfully, joyfully, safely at borne. 
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THE MEW LIVX. 

794 Behold the fowl* of the air. P. M. 

Math. 6; 26. 

THE child leans on its parent's breast, 
Leaves there its cares, and is at rest; 
The bird sits singing by his nest^ 

And tells aloud 
His trust in God, and so is blest 
'Neath every cloud. 

2 He has no store, he sows no seed; 
Yet sings aloud, and dotn not heed; 
By flowing stream or grassy mead 

He sings to shame 
Men, who forget, in fear of need, 

A Father's name. 

8 The heart that trusts forever sings, 
And feels as light as it had wings; 
A well of peace within it springs: 

Come good or ill, 
Whate'er to-day, to-morrow brings, 

It is his will ! 



795 Matthew 14 : 28, 29. C. P. M, 

HE bids us come ; his voice we know, 
And boldly on the waters go, 
To him our Christ and Lord; 
We walk on life's tempestuous sea, 
For he who died to set us free 
Hath called us by his word. 

2 Secure from troubled waves we tread, 
N or all the storms around us heed, 

W Idle to our Lord we look ; 
O'er every fierce temptation bound, — 
The billows yield a solid ground, 
The wave is ftm a& tw&. 
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TRUST AND JOY. 

3 But if from him we turn our eye, 
And see the raging floods run high, 

And feel our fears within ; 
Our foes so strong, our flesh so frail, 
Beason and unbelief prevail, 

And sink us into sin. 

4 Lord, we our feeble faith confess, 
That little spark of faith increase, 

That we may doubt no more; 
ltut fix on thee our steady eye, 
And on thine outstretched arm rely, 

Till all the storm is o'er. 

796 -B«*> «««ry heart. P. M. 

REST, weary heart, 
From all thy silent griefs, and secret pain, 
Thy profitless regrets, and longing* Tain ; 
Wisdom and love have ordered ail the past, 
All shall be blessedness and light at last ; 
Oast off the cares that have so long opprest ; 
Rest, sweetly rest ! 
2 Best, weary head I 

Lie down to slumber in the peaceful tomb: 
Light from above has broken through its gloom : 
Here, in the place whera once thy Saviour lay, 
, Where he shall wake thee on a future day, 
Like a tired child upon its mother's breast, 
Best, sweetly rest ! 
8 Rest, spirit free ! J 
In the green pastures of the heavenly shore, 
Where sin and sorrow can approach no more, 
With all the flock by the Good Shepherd fed, 
Beside the streams of life eternal led, 
Forever with thy God and Saviour blest 
Rest, sweetly rest I 

797 The bright and morning Btar, P.M. 

Rev. 22 : 16. 

STAR of morn and even, 
Sun of Heaven's heaven, 
Saviour high and dear, 
Toward us turn thine ear \ 
30 466 




THE HIW Lin, 

Through whatever may c«#hm 
Thou canst lead us home. 

2 Though the gloom be grieve 
Those we leant on leave ua» 
Though the coward heart 
^ult fia proper part, 

3 Saviour pure and holy, 
Lover of the lowly, 
Sign us with thy &lsn, 
Take our hands In thine I 
Take our hands and come, 
Lead thy children home! 

4 Star ol' morn and even. 
Shine on us from heaven ; 
From thy glory-throne 
Hear thy very own! 
Lord ana* Saviour, come, 
Lead us to our home I 
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Ivillnotht th*<t«. P. M. 



T WILL not lit thee go ; thou help In time of need 
1 Heap HI on ill 

I trait thee it 111, 
I 4 ad wfteti it Fermi in thou wonldat jlty Indeed I 

Do ne thou *Ht with mi, 

I yet wIM el Id* to thee, 
Bide thou tiij few. yet, fielp (u time of neod T 

I will not let the* S c 1 

I 1 will m>t let the* go t should I (brake 
Iffo, Lord, tboa' rt mine, 
And T em thine? 
Thee will T hold when »11 thing* else T mini 
Though d«rk uid *ad the night, 
Joy eomith with thy Light, 
r Btm; Bhauld I fonmke my blbu f 



TRUST AND JOY. 

8 I will not let thee go, my God, my Life, m* Lord I 

Not death can tear 

Me from hte care. 
Who for my sake his soul in deaf t outpour'cU 

Thou diedot for love to me, 

I say in love to thee, [Lord, 
E'en when my heart shall break, my God, my Lift, my 

I will not let thee gol 

799 T*ey shall never perish. 7 8, peculiar. 

John 10 : 28. 

NOW as long as here I roam, 
On this earth have house and home. 
Shall the light of love from thee 
Shine through all my memory. 
To my God I yet will cling, 
All my life the praises sing 
That from thankful hearts outspring. 

2 Every sorrow, every smart, 
That the Father's loving heart 
Hath appointed me of yore, 
Or hath yet for me in store, 

As my life flows on I'll take 

Calmly, gladly for his sake, 

No more faithless murmurs make. 

3 I will meet distress and pain, 

I will greet e'en deatli's dark reign, 
I will lay me in the grave, 
With a heart still glad and bra re. 
Whom the strongest doth defend, 
Whom the highest counts his friend, 
Can not perish in the end. 

800 The whining there. P» M« 

MY days are gliding swiftly by, 
And I a pilgrim stranger, 
Would not detain them as they fly— 
Those hours of toil and danget. 
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THE NEW LIFE. 

CHORUS* 

For O! we stand on Jordan's, strand 
Our friends are passing over; 

And just before, the shining shore 
We may almost discover. 

S We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear. 
Our distant home discerning; 
Our absent Lord has left us word, 
Let every lamp be burning. 

8 Should coming days be cold and dark^ 
We need not cease our singing; 
That perfect rest nought can molest, 
Where golden harps are ringing. 

4 Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow, 
Each cord on earth to sever ; 
Our King says, "Come," and there's on 
Forever, O! forever. [boro 

801 SHU will we trueU P. H 

STILL will we trust, though earth seem dark and drear 
And the heart faint beneath hie chastening rod, 
Though rough and steep our pathway, worn and weary, 
Still will we trust in God I 

2 Our eyes see dimly till by faith anointed. 

And our blind choosing brings us grief and pain t 
Through him alone who hath our way appointed* 
We find our peace again. 

8 < moose for us, God 1 nor let our weak preferring 
Cheat our poor souls of good thou hast designed t 
Choose for us, God I thy wisdom is unerring, 
And we are fools and b" ind. 

I So from our sky, the night «hall furl 'jer shadows, 
And day pour gladness through hts golden gates f 
Our reujrh path leads to flower-enameled meadcws 
Where Joy our coming waits. 

t Let us press on in patient self-denial. 

Accept the hardship, shrinking not from loss 
Onr guerdon ttes bejoud the hour of trial ; 
Our crown, Ywyond, \\» <tafta» 
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TRUST AMD JOY. 

802 Q°d doth wo< leave hit own. P. M. 

/ ^ OD doth not leave his own ! 

'T The night of weeping for a time may last; 

Then, tears all past. 
Hi* joing forth shall as the morning shine; 
The sunrise of his favors shall be thine — 

God doth not leave his own. 
•2 God doth not leave his own! 
Though *• few and evil " all their days appear, 

Though grief and fear [crowd, 
Come in the train of earth and heirs dark 
The trusting heart says, even in the cloud, 

God doth not leave his own. 
3 God doth not leave his own! 
This sorrow in their life he doth permit, 

Yea, useth it [way,— 
To speed his children on their heavenward 
He guides the winds. — Faith, Hope and Love 

God doth not leave his own. [all say 

803 TtumU P.M. 

1KNOW not if or dark or bright 
Shall be my lot; 
If that wherein ray hopes delight 
Be best, or not. 
2 It may be mine to drag for years 
Toil's heavy chain; 
Or day and night my meat be teal's 
On bed of pain. 
8 Dear faces may surround my nearth 
With smiles and glee; 
Or I may dwell alone, and mirth 
Be strange to me. 
4 My bark is wafted to the strand 
By breath divine; 
And on the helm there rests a hand 
Other than mine. 
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5 On 3 who has known in storns to sal 
I have on board ; 
Above the roving of the gale 
I hear my Lord. 



WE are too far from thee, onr Savioui 
Too ftir from thee. 
Before our eyes 
Dark mists arise, 
And vail the glories from the skies ; 
Wo are too far from thee. 

* Wc are too far from thee, our Saviour, 
Too far from thee. 

Fierce pains oppress, 
Dark cares distress, 
Made barker by our loneliness: 
We are too far from thee. 

3 We are too far from thee, our Saviour, 

Too far from thee. 

Dark waters roll 

Above the soul; 
Striving to reach tlie heavenly goal, 
We are too far from thee. 

4 We are too far from thee, our Saviour, 

Too far from thee. 

Alone, afraid, 

Our path is laid 
In darkness; send thy heavenly aid; 
We arc too far from the%j. 

6 We arc too far from thee, our Savio ur, 
Too far from thee. , 
E'en if thy rod -j 
Bring us to God, 
In meekness be ttve pathway trod, ' 
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Nearer* 



P.M. 



If it but lead Vt 




ASPIRATION!!. 

6 Draw us more close to thee, our Saviour, 
More close to thee. 
Let come what will 
Of good or ill, 
T is o.ie to us, well knowing still 
Thou drawest us to thee. 

805 rhave given him for a leader. 

Isaiah 55 : 4. 

P5SUS! guide our way 
To eternal day ! 
So shall we, no more delaying, 
Follow thee, thy voice obeying ; 
Lead us by the hand 
To our Father's land ! 

2 When we danger meet, 

Steadfast make our feet ! 
Lord, preserve us uncomplaining 
'Mid the darkness round us reigning! 

Through adversity 

Lies our way to tnee. 

8 Order all ourwa^ 
Through this mo -tal day; 

In our toil with aid be near us; 

In our need with succor cheer us; 
When life's course is o'er, 
Open thou the door! 



ASPIRATIONS 
806' •• And dying ia but gring heme. L. M. 

1M OW let our souls, on wings sublime, 
J" Rise from the vanities of time. 
Draw back the parting vail, and see 
The g ories of eternity. 
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TBB hew w. 

9 Born by a lew, celestial birth, 
Why should we grovel here on earth? 
Why grasp at vaui and fleeting toya, 
So near to heaven's eternal joyaf 

3 Shall aught beguile us on the road, . 
While we are walking back to God? 
For strangers into life we come, 
And dying is \v% going home. 

4 Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge 
That sets our longing souls at large, 
Unbinds our chains, oreaks up our cell 
And gives us with our God to dwell.' 7 

6 To dwell with God, to feel his love, 
Is the full heaven enjoyed above; . 
And the sweet expectation now 
Is the young dawn of heaven below. 

807 That I may win ChruU X 

Phil. 3: 8. 

JESUS, my love, my chief delight, 
For thee I long, for thee I pray, 
Amid the shadows of the night, - • 
Amid the bus'ness of the day. ■ 

2 When shall I see thy smiling face, 

That face which I have often seen 1 
Arise, thou Sun of Righteousness! 
Scatter the clouds that intervene. 

3 Thou art the glorious gift of God. 

To sinners weary aha distressed; 
The first of all his gifts bestowed, 
And certain pledge of all the rest 

4 Since I can say this, gift is mine* . o 

1 '11 tread the world beneath my,£< 
No more at poverty repine, -, 
Nor envy the rieu ttaoet't itate^ A 
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ASPIRAT 10 N8. 



808 Oel S : 8, 4. L. M 

HAT sinners value I resign. 
Lord ! 't is enough that thou art mine ; 
I shall behold thy blissful face. 
And stand complete in righteousness. 
2 This life 's a dream, an empty show ; • 
But the bright world to which I go 
Has joys substantial and sincere ; 
M hen shall I wake and find me there? 
5 O glcrious hour! O blest abode! 
I snail be near and like my God ! 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacrt I pleasures of the soul. 
4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains with sweet surp ise, 
And in my Saviour's image rise. 

o()y Search me, 0 God, and know my heart. L. M. 

Psalm 139 ; S3. 

0THOU, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the lteht, 
Search, prove my heart, it pants tor thee; 
O, burst these bonds, and set it free. 
2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross ; 
Nail my affections to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 
8 If in this darksome wild i stray, 
Be thou my light, be thou my w%y ; 
Nc foes, no violence I fear, 
No fraud, while thou, my God, ait near. 
4 When rising floods my soul o'erflow. 
When sinks my heart in vaves of wo— 
Jesus, thy timely aid impart, 
And raise my head and che^x tsvj 
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THE NSW LirX. 

5 Saviour, where'er thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untired, L follow thee; 
O, let thy hand support roe still, 
And lead me to thy holy hill. 

310 Thai th *y b * wit k me wAer* lam. L H. 

John 1? : U. 

LET me be with thee where tho i art* 
My Saviour, my eternal Rest! 
Then only will this longing heart 
B. fully and for ever Dlest! 

2 Let nie be with thee where thou art, 

Wherespotlest saints thy name adore, 
Then only will this sinful heart 
Be evil and defiled no more ! 

3 Let me be with thee where thou art, 

Where none can die, where none remove; 
There neither death nor life will part 
Me from thy presence and thy love I 

811 A new heart. CM. 

0FOR a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free, 
A heart that always feels the blood 
So freely shed for me. 

2 A heart resign'd, submissive, meek, 

My great Redeemer's throne, 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

3 O for a lowly, contrite heart, 

Confiding, true, and clean. 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. 

4 A heart in ev'ry thought renew'd, 

And lull of love divine. 
Perfect and right, and {Hire and good, 
A copy, Lord, oi tiataA* 
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ASPIRATIONS. 

0 Thy Spirit, gracious Lord, impart; 

D.rect me from above ; 
May thy dear name be near my heart, 
That dear, best name is Love. 

312 Longing for Heaven. C. M. 

SWEET land of rest, for thee I sigh, 
When will the moment come, 
When I shall lay my armor by, 
And dwell in peace at home ? 
Chorus. — 0. this is not my home, 
O, this is not my home : 
This world 's a wilderness of wo, 
This world is not my home. 
*2 No tranquil joy on earth I know. 

No peaceful, sheltering dome ; 
This world 1 s a wilderness of wo, 
This world is not my home. 

3 When by affliction sharply tried, 

1 view the gaping tomb, 
Although 1 dread death's chilling tide, 
Tet still I sigh for home. 

4 Weary of wandering round and round 

This vale of sin and gloom, 

1 long to quit the unhafiow'd ground, 
And dwell with Christ at home. 

813 Tke true riches. C. U. 

YOU glltt'rlng toys ot earth, adieu, 
A nobler choice be mine; 
A real prize attracts my view— 
A treasure all divine. 
% Away, unworthy of my cares, 
You specious baits of sense; 
Inestimable worth appears. 
The pearl of price iwmeuMA 
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THE NSW LIPS. 



3 Jesus, to multitudes unknown— 

0 name divinely sweet ! 
Jesus, in thee, in thee alone, 
Wealth, hon jr, pleasure meet. 

4 Should both the Indies, at my :*JL 

Their boasted stores resign, 
With joy 1 would renounce them al., 
For leave to call thee mine. 

5 Should earth's vain treasures all depart, 

Of this dear girt possessed, 
Td clasp it to my joyful heart, 
And be for ever blest. 

6 Blest Sov'reign of my soul's desires, 

Thy love is bliss divine ; 
Accept the praise that love inspires, 
Since I can call thee mine ! 

814 Where thou art u heaven. C. M. 

JESUS hath died that I might live, 
Might live to God alone; 
In him eternal life receive, 
And be in spirit one. 

2 Mv soul breaks out in strong desire 

The perfect bliss to prove; 
Mv longing heart is all on fire 
To be dissolved in love. 

3 Give me thyself. From every boast 

From every wish, bet free, 
Let all I am in thee be lost ; 
But give thyself to me. 

4 Thy gifts, alas ! can not suffice, 

Unless thyself be given ; 
Thy presence makes my Paradise. 
And where thou axt|feVwreii.l 




ASPIRATIONS. 

815 2b (kern that look for him. C. M. 

Heb. 9 ; 28. 

AWAKE, you saints, and raise yjur eyes, 
And raise your voices high; 
Awake, and praise that sovereign love 
That shows salvation nigh. 

3 On all the wings of time it flies; 

Each moment brings it near; 
Then welcome each declining day, 

Welcome each closing year I 
8 Not many years their round shall run, 

Not many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand reveal'd 

To our admiring eyes. 

4 You wheels of nature, speed your course, 

You mortal pow'rs, decay ; 
Fast as you bring the night of death, 
You bring eternal day. 

KlO We are hie workmonehip. C. H. 

Eph. 2 : 10. 

I AM thy workmanship, 0 Lord ! 
And unto thee belong; 
Thou art my Shield, my Great Reward, 
My Glory, and my song. 
2 Surround me with thy guardian might ; 
Uphold me with thy grace: 
Unharmed, conduct me through tho light) 
Unwearied, through the race. 
8 Make me a weapon of thy power, 
An angel of thy will ; 
To thee devoted, let each hour 
Its happy task fulfill. 
4 Yet dare not I, a child of dust. 
Thus plead my filial claim, 
But as in him is all m? trust, 
Who bear? a Saviour** Y&m*. 
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TBI NEW LIVE. 

817 So areola cloud c/vntutmm. C M 

Heb. 13:1. 

&IVE me the wings of faith, to rise 
Within the vail, and see 
The saints above, how great their jo; s, 
How bright their glories be. 

2 Once they were mourning here below, 

And bathed their couch with tears; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

3 I ask them whence their victory came; 

They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 

4 They marked the footsteps that he trod ; 

His zeal inspired their breast; 
And, following their incarnate God, 
Possessed the promised rest. 

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise, 

For his own pattern given; 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Shows the same path to heaven. 

818 0 that 1 had vring* like a «fo«c. C. M 

Psalm 65 : 0. 

THE dove, let loose in eastern skies, 
Returning fondly home. 
Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies 
Where idle warblers roam 
2 But high she shoots through air and light 
Above all low delay, 
Where nothing earthly bounds her flight, 
Nor shadow dims htr way. 
2 So grant me, Lord, from every snare 
And stain of passion free, 
Aloft, through faith's serr.uer air v 
To urge my courafc to Ww***— 
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ASPIRATIONS, 

4 No sin to cloud, no lure to stay, 
My soul as home she springs; 
Thy sunshine on her joyful way, 
Thy freedom on her wings. 

819 Heaven U my home. C. NL D 

I HAVE no resting-place on earth 
On which to fix my love ; 
But O ! my heart is yearning for . 

The promised rest above. 
Tis true, this earth is passing fair, 

O'er which 1 sadly roam ; 
But yet it hath no charms for me, 
For heaven is my home. 

2 A pilgrim long I've wandered here; 

But, with a steadfast eye, 
I see a rest reserved for me, 

At God's right hand on high. 
Then all the joys of earth in vain 

Shall tempt my feet to roam, 
To seek a dwelling-place below, 

Since heaven is my home. 

3 O, were this earth as fair as when 

Primeval Eden smiled, 
I would not by its glowing charms 

Be from my hope beguiled ; 
But I would seek a brighter world. 

Where God has bid me come: 
Then seek no more to bind me here. 

For heaven is my home. 

820 The new Jerusalem. 0. M 

PERUSALEM, my happy home, 
O how I long for thee ! 
When will my sorrows have an enir 
Thy Joys when shall I afe<^ 
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THE NEW LIVE. 

2 Thy walla are all of precious stones* , 

Most glorious to behold! 
Thy gates are richly set with pearl, 
ihy streets are pav'd with gold. 

3 Thy gardens and thy pleasant greens 

My study long have been ; 
Such sparkling gems by human sight 
Have never yet been seen. 

I 1/ heaven be thus glorious* Lord. 
Why should 1 stay from thence ? 
What folly 'tis that I should dread 
To die and go from hence! 

5 Reach down, reach down thine arms o 

And cause me to ascend, Igrac 
Where congregations ne'er break up, 
And Sabbaths never end. 

6 Jesus, my love, to glory's gone; 

Him will I go and see; 
And all my brethren here below 
Will soon come after me. 



821 -4. city which, hath foundation*. C. W 

Heb. 11 : 10. 

JERUSALEM! my glorious home, 
tl Name ever dear to me! 
When shall my labors have an end, 
In joy, and peace, and thee! 

2 When shall these eyes thy heaveu-bui 
And pearly gates behold P [wall 
Thv bul iwarks with salvation strong, 
And stree ts of shining gold P 

I There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know : [ scene 

Blessed seats! through rude and storm; 
1 onward press to you. 

4£ft 



ASPIRATIONS. 

I Why should I shrink at pain and wot 
Or feel, at death, dismay ? 
I've Canaan's goodly land Id view, 
And realms of endless day. 

> Apostles, martyrs, prophets there, 
Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

I Jerusalem! my glorious home! 
MJr soul still pants for thee; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 



{22 A brighter day. S. Mi . 

LORD, we expect a day 
Still brighter far than this. 
When death shall bear our souls away,. 
To realms of light and bliss. 

2 There rapt'rous scenes of loy 
Shall burst upon our sight; 
And ev'ry pain, and tear, and sigh, 
Be drown'd in endless night. 

8 Beneath thy balmy wing, 
O Sun of Righteousness ! 
Our happy souls shall sit and sing 
The wonders of thy grace. 

4 Nor shall that radiant day, 
So joyfully begun, 
In evening shadows die away 
Beneath the setting sun. 

• How various and how new 
Are thy compassions. Lord ! 
Eternity thy love shall show. 
And all thy truth record. 
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TOT NEW LIT*. 

823 The tonl pmnting for God. 7fl. 6 lifts. 

AS the hart, with eager looks, 
Panteth for the crater-brooks. 
So my soul, athirst for thee, 
Pants the living God to see : 
When, O when, with filial fear, 
Lord, shall I to thee draw near? 

2 Why art thou cast down, my soul t 
God, thy God, shall make thee who! q: 
Why art thou disquieted? 
God shall lift thy fallen head, 
And his countenance benign 
Be the saying health of thine. 

824 They that conquer ehaU wear the crown. 7i. 

COME, my Christian brethren, come, 
Let us onward to our home ; 
Though we many trials meet, 
Jesus makes our trials sweet. 

CHORUS. 

We with Jesus soon shall he 

Happy in eternity : 

By our Father's side sit down : 

They that conquer shall wear the crawn 

2 Brother Christian, doubt no more, 
Christ, your Saviour's gone before • 
He himself has markedthe way. 
Leading to eternal day. 

We with Jesus, etc. 

8 Let us never be afraid, 
Tis on Christ our help is laid; 
He will all our foes overcome, 
He will take Jhis exiles home. 

"We -wVth Je&u&t etc 



A&PIRAT10N8 

4 Though the world revile and mock, 
We are built upon the Rock; 
And while thus we dwell secure, 
Christ will make our goings sure. 

We with Jesus, etc. 

825 Pruonen of hope. 8s A 7§. 

Zech. 9 : 12. 

LET me go; my soul is weary 
Of the chain which binds me here ; 
Let my spirit bend its pinion 

To a brighter, holier sphere. 
Earth, 'tis true, hath friends that bios* uio 

With their fond and faithful love ; 
But the hands of angels beckon 
Onward to the climes above. 

2 Let me go; for earth hath sorrow, 

Sin, and pain, and bitter tears ; 
All its paths are dark and dreary, 

All its hopes are fraught with fears , 
Short-lived are its brightest flower*, 

Soon its cherished joys decay :— 
Let me go: I fain would leave it 

For the realms of endless day. 

8 Let me go ; my heart hath tasted 

Of my Saviour's wondrous grace . 
Let me go, where I shall ever 

See and know him face to face. 
Let me go; the tree?, of heaven 

Rise before me, waving bright, 
And tlie distant, crystal waters 

Flash upon my failing sight. 

4 Let me go; for songs seraphic 
Now seem calling from the sky— 
Tla the welcome of the angels, 
Which e'en now are hov'ring ntghi 
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Let me go : th< y wait to bear me 
To the mansion* of the blest; 

Where the spirit, worn and weary, 
Finds at last its long sought rest. 



826 Longing for re$U 

Psalm 55: 6,7. 

OTIIAT I had wings like a dove, 
For, then, would 1 soon be at rest; 
I 'd fly to the n ausions above. 

The home of the pure and the blest; 
The place where no sorrow or tears 

Can ever my pleasures destroy ; 
But where through eternity's years, 
I '11 drink from an ocean of joy ! 

8 The clouds that now hang o'er my soul, 

Make dark all the pathway of life; 
While thunders unceasingly roll 

In storms of deep anger and strife; 
1 hope for some bright ray to beam 

From cloud;* where there yet may be llg 
But only the light'uing's red gletm 

Is seen through the darkness of night. 

3 I try to be humble and meek, 

Leave all to my Saviour's own will ; 
For, He to flu tempest can speak. 

The winds will obey and be still ; 
But now my soul flutters and cries, 

And longs to be soaring a way, 
From darkness and gioom, to the skta} 

The regions of bright, endless day, 

4 Dear Saviour, O, let me come home, 

And rest on thy bosom in peace; 
No more from thy presence Co roam— 
Then tempests and storms shall all ceai 
4Si 



ASPIRATIONS. 

■ 111 sing of thy wonderful way3, 

With all of the glorified throng;— 
For ever and ever, thy praise, 
Shall be the one theme of my song. 

827 Having a derir* to depart. St. 

Phil. 1:23. 

rpO Jesus, the crown of my hope, 
1 My soul is in haste to be gone ; 

0 bear me, ye cherubim, up, 

And waft me away to his throne. 
My Saviour, whom absent, I love ; 

whom, not having seen, I adore; 
Whose name is exalted above 

All glory, dominion, and power! 

2 Dissolve thou those bands that detain 

: My soul from her portion in thee, 
Ah ! strike off this adamant chain. 

And make me eternally tree. 
When that happy era begins, 

When arrayed in thy glories I shine. 
Nor grieve any more, by my sins, 

The bosom on which 1 reoiiue; 

3 O then shall the vail be removed ! 

And round me thy brightness be poured 

1 shall meet him, whom absent I loved, 
I shall see, whom unseen 7 adored. 

And then, never more shall the fears, 
The trials, temptations, and woes, 

Which darken tills valley of tears, 
Intrude on my blissful rep<se. 

828 ^ pilgrim'* *°»g. S. M. D> 

A FEW more years shall roll, 
A few more seasons come; 
And we shall be with those that res^ 
Asleep within the tomb. 
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THE NEW LIFE. 

Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that great day ; 

O wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away 

3 A few more suns shall set 

O'er these dark hills of time; 
And we shall be where suns are not, 

A far sereuer clhn*s 
Then* O my I^ord, prepare 

¥v Mid for that blest day; 
0 wash mc in thy precious blood, 

And take my b1d« away, 

3 A few more storms shall beat 

On this wild rooky shore ; 
And we shall be where tempests ceate, 

And surges swell no more. 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that calm day ; 
O wash me in thy precious blood* 

And take my sins awny 

4 A few more struggles Iters, 

A few more partings o'er 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 

And we shall weep no more. 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul fo that ble*t day ; 
O wash me in thy precious blood. 

And take my sms away 

6 A few more, mretmgs here 

Shall cheer tw on our way; 
And we slum rraob the endless rest, 

Th eternal Sabbath day 
Then. O my Lord, prepare 

My Gtul that sweet day 
0 wash as \n t\vv ptec\owb 

And take my *vu*».\\^- 



A8PIRATION8. 

82 9 Btre and yonder. 8s A 7*. 

a EKE, we are but straying pilgrims, 
Here, our path is often, ami. 
But to cheer us on our Journey, 
Still we sing this way-side hymn , 

CHORUS. 

Yonder over the rolling river, 

Where the shining mansions rise. 
Soon will be our home for ever, 
And the smile of the blessed Giver 
Gladdens all our longing eyes. 

2 Here, our feet are often weary, 

On the hills that throng our way ; 
Here, the tempest darkly gathers, 
But our hearts within us say — 

Yonder over the rolling river, Jtc. 

3 Here, our souls are often fearful, 

Of the pilgrim's lurking roe; 
But the Lord is our defender, 
And he tells us we may know, 
% Yonder over the rolling river, etc. 

4 Here, our shadowed homes are transient, 

And we meet the stranger's frown ; 
So we'll sing with joy while going. 
E'en to death's dark billow down— 
V Yonder over the rolling river, etc 

830 Song of our pilgrimage. 7s & 6s. 

OWHEN shall I see Jesus, 
And dwell with him above, 
To drink the flowing fountain 

Of everlasting love? 
When shall I be deiiver'd 

From this vain world of lint 
And with my blessed Jesus 
Drink endless pleaauxw vn> 
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a cruwii ui 11 ic lie n kito* 

And all his valiant soldiers 

Eternal life shall have. 
% Through grace I am determin'd 

To conquer though 1 die ; 
And then away to Jesus 

On wings of love I '11 fly. 
Farewell to sin and sorrow, 

I bid them both adieu : 
And you, my friends, prove faithffe.. 

And on your way pursue. 

4 And if you meet with troubles 

And trials on the way. 
Then cast; your care on Jesus, 

And don't forget to pray. 
Gird on the heav'nly armor 

Of faith, and hope, and love. 
And when your warfare 's ended* ■ 

You -11 reign with him above. 

5 O ! do not be discouraged. 

For Jesus is your Friend. 
And if you loug for knowledge, 

On him you may depend; 
Neither will he upbraid you, 

Though often you request ; 
He '11 give you grace to conquer, 

Anf take you hon^e to rest. 

Jl How long, 0 Lord. 7b & I 

HOW long, O Lord, our Savkur, 
Wilt thou remain awayP 
Our hearts are growing weary 
Of thy so toivfc tatag \ 
4%% 



ABPI RATIONS, 

O wher, shall come the moment 
Wheu brlgliter far than mo: a, 

The sunshine of thy glory. 
Shall on thy people dawn. 

2 How long, O gracious Master, 

Wilt thou thy household leave? 
So long hast thou now tarried, 

Few thy return believe ; 
Immersed in sloth and folly, 

Thy servants, Lord, we see, 
And few of us stand ready 

With joy to welcome thee. 

3 How long. O heavenly Bridegroom, 

How long wilt thou delay? 
And yet how few are grieving 

That thou dost absent stay; 
Thy very bride, her portion 

And calling hath forgot, 
And seeks for ease and glory 

Where thou, her Lord, art not, 

4 O wake thy slumbering virgins, 

Send forth the solemn cry- 
Let all thy 'saints repeat it— 

The Bridegroom draweth nigh ; 
May all our lamps be burning. 

Our loins well girded be, 
Each longing heart preparing 

With joy thy face to see. 

i32 Atpiratwn. 7s&6s. 

RISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings; 
Thy better portion trac e ; 
. Rise, from transitory things, 

Toward heaven, thy native place. 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay ; 

Time shall soon this earth remove; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepared above\ . 



TUB NEW LIR. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source 
So a soul that's born of God 

Pants to view his glorious ffcon, 
Upward tends to his abode. 

To rest in his embrace* 

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon yo»ir Saviour will return 

Triumphant in the skies : 
Yet a season, and you know 

Happy entrance will be given, 
All your sorrows left below. 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 

833 Arue and depart, for tku it not your rmt. 

Hi*. S: 10. 

&0 up, go up, my heart, 
Dwell with thy God above ; 
For here thou canst not rest, 
Nor here give out thy love. 

2 Go up, go up, my heart, 

Be not a triflcr here ; 
Ascend above these clouds, 
Dwell in a higher sphere. 

3 Let not thy love flow out 

To things so soiled and dim ; 
Go up to heaven and God. 
Take up thy love to hlri. 

4 Waste not thy precious stores 

On creature-love below ; 
To God that wealth belongs, 
On him that Y***ltYt\«*toii% 
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ASPIRATIONS. 

5 Go up, reluctant heart. 
Take up thy rest above ; 
Arise, earth-clinging thoughts, 
Ascend, my lingering love! 

{4 Mif fitii long* for the: 

MY spirit longs for thee 
Within my troubled birast, 
Though T unworthy be 
Of so divine a Guest. 
9 Of so divine a Guest 

Unworthy though I be. 
Yet has my heart no rest 
Unless it come from thee. 
3 Unless it come from thee, 
In vain I look around ; 
In all that I can see, 
No rest is to be found. 
5 Ho rest is to be found 
But in thy blesse*d love : 
0 let my wish be crowned, 
And send it from above ! 

5o5 I k ave h> n 9 e d f or ity salvation. 68 
Paalml «- 

PURER yet and purer 
I would be in mind, 
Dearer yet and dearer 
Every duty find ; 

2 Hoping still, and trustii g 

God without a fear 
Patiently believing 
He will make all clear; 

3 Calmer yet and ciJraer 

Trial bear and pain, 
8urer yet and surer 
Peace at last to galn^ 
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Out of clouds and night, 
Nearer yet and nearer 

Rising to the light— 
G Oft these earnest longings 

Swell within my breast, 
Yet their inner meaning 

Ne'er can be expressed. 

636 1 would not liv* altoajf. 

Job 7: It. 

I WOULD not live alway : I ask not to stay 
Wh«;re storm after storm rise* dark o'er the w 
The feu- cloudy mornings that dawn on us hers 
Are enough for life's woes, full enough for its (hi 

2 I would not live alway : no, welcome the tomb ; 
Since Jibuti ha> lain there, I dread not its gloom 
There sweet Im: my rest, till he bid me arise 

To hail him in triumph descending the skies. 

3 Who, who would live alway, away from his God, 
Away from yon heave u. that blissful abode, 
Where the rivers of pleasnre flow o'er the bright 
Aud the noontide of glory eternally reigns ; 

4 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet, 
Tiieir Saviour imd brethren transported to greet. 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll. 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul 



ASPIRATIONS. 

3 T am weary of sighing o'er «orrows of earth, 

O'er joy's glowing visions, that fad© at their birth, 
O'er pangs of the lov'd, which we ean not assuage, 
O'ei the hlightings of youth, and the weakness of afli. 

4 I a .n weary of taring what passes away — 
The sweotest and dearest, alas, may not stay I 

I lone for that land where those partings are o'er, 
And death and the tomb ean divide hearts no more. 
I I ara weary, my Saviour, of grieving thy lore : 
0 ! when shall I rest in thy presance above : 
I am weary — but 01 let me never repine, 
Whilo thy word, and thy love, and thy promise are mine. 

838 Stranger* and pilgrim*. Hi. 

1 Pet. 2: 11. 

MT rest is in heaven— my home is not here ; 
Then why should I murmur when trials appear? 
Be hushed, my sad spirit, the worst that may come 
But shortens thy Journey and hastens thee home, 
t A pilgrim and stranger, I seek not my bliss, 
Nor lay up my treasures in regions like thisj 
I look for a city which hands have not piled ; 
I pant for a country by sin undefiled. 

3 Afflictions may try me, but can not destroy ; 
One vision of home turns them all into joy ; 
And the bitterest tear that flows from my eyes, 
But sweetens my hope of that home in the skies. 

4 Though foes and temptations my progress oppose, 
They ooly make heaven more sweet at the close; 
Gome joy or come sorrow— the worst may befall, 
One moment iu heaven will make up for all. 

ft The thorn and the thistle around me may grow, 
I would not repose upon roses below ; 
I ask not my portion, I seek not my rest. 
Till, seated with Jesus, I lean on his breast. 

ft A scrip for the way and a staff in my hand, 
I march on in haste through the enemy's land : 
The road may be rough, but it can not be long : 
So I '11 smooth it with hope, and I M cheer it with scng. 

839 l he *ati»fied. 1 la & 10». 

Psalm 17:15. 

VOT here I not here I Not where the sparking waters 
Pi Fade into mocking sands as we draw near; 
Where in the wilderness each footstep faltets — 
« I shall be satisfied ;" but, 0 1 not tot* V 



TBS NEW UFE 

S Not here— wbert all the dreams of bitat lecwto it, 
Where tbe worn spirit never galea ite goal ; 
Where, haunted ever by the thought tliat gde«et ta, 
▲cross us floods of bitter BMuiory roll. 
S There is a land where every pake is thrilling 
With rapture earth's sojourners may aot know, 
Where heaven's r«|Hwo the weary Iteart Is stilling. 
And peacefully life's time-tossed eunrenU flow. 
Far out of sight, while yet the flesh enfolds us, 
Lies the fair country where our hearts abide, 
And of Its bliss is nought more wondrous told us 
Than these few worcU — -* J shall be satisfied.** 
t Satisfied I satisfied ! The spirit's yearning 

For sweet companionship with kindred minds— 
The silent love that here meets no returning — 
The inspiration which no language finds — 
A Shall they be satisfied t The soul* vague longing— 
The aching void which nothing earthly fills T 
0 1 what desires upon my soul are thronging 
As I look upward to the heavenly hills. 
7 Thither my weak and weary steps are tending- 
Saviour and Lord ! with thy frail child abide! 
Guide me towurd home, where, all my wanderings er Hi 
I shall see thee, and • shall be satisfied." 

840 Lord tarry nof f but come. P. I 

BEYOND the smiling and the weepin 
I shall be soon; 
Beyond the waking and the sleeping, 
Beyond the sowing and the reaping, 
I shall be soon. 
Love, rest, and home ! 
Sweet home! 

Lord, tarry not, but come. 
% Beyond the blooming and the ff.dlug, 
I shall be soon ; 
Beyond the shining and the shading, 
Beyond the hoping and the dreading 
I shall be soon. 
Love, rest, and home ! 
Sweet home ! 

Lord, tarry not, but come. 
4!U 



ASPIRATIONS. 

Beyond the rising and the setting, 

I shall be soon ; 
Beyond the calming and the frc tting, 
Beyond remembering and forgetting, 
I shall be soon : 
Love, rest and home! 
Sweet home ! 

Lord, tarry not, but come. 

Beyond the parting and the meeting, 

I shall be soon : 
Beyond the farewell and the greeting, 
Beyond the pulse's fever beating, 
I shall be soon. 
Love, rest, and home! 
Sweet home! 
Lord, tarry not, but come. 

Beyond the frost-chain and the fever, 

I shall be soon; 
Beyond the rock- waste and the river, 
Beyond the ever and the never 
I shall be soon. 
Love, rest, and home! 
Sweet home ! 

Lord, tarry not, but come. 

1 0 Ull m« no more. 11*. 

0T1LL me no more of this world's rain' store ; 
The time for audi trifles with me now is o'er i 
A country I We (band where true Joys abound, 
To dwell I 'm determined on that happy ground. 

The souls that believe, in glory shall live, 
And me in that number will Jesus receive; 
My soul, do n't delay, he calls thee *way, 
Use, follow the Saviour, and bless the glad day. 

Efo mortal doth know what he can bestow, 

What light, strength and comfort— go after Urn, go ; 

Lo, onward I more to a city above, 

sTouo guesses how wondrous my joarxwy will %tw. 
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TH1 NKW LIMB. 

4 Great wpoiU I shall win, from death, h«U, ulik 
'Midst outward afflictions, I feel Christ wUhta 
And when 1 'm to die, receive me, 1 '11 cry, 
For Jesus has loved inc. 1 can not tell why. 

6 Bat thN 1 do And. we two are so joined, 
He H not live in glory, and leave me behind. 
So this is the rare 1 'm running, through grace, 
Henceforth, till admitted to see my Lord's face. 

t How this is my care, that my neighbors may than 
Then blessings : to seek them will none of you dan! 
In boudagH, O why, and death, will yon lie, 
Wl en Jesus assures you free grace it to nigh ? 

84-2 Lead *•> heavenly Father, lead wt. 8a, 7b & 4 

LEAD us, heavenly Father! lead us 
O'er the world's tempestuous sea; 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 
For we have no help but thee* 
Yet possessing 
Every blessing. 
If our God our Father be. 

2 Saviour! breathe forgiveness o'er us; 

All our weakness thou dost know; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us. 
Thou didst feel its keenest wo. 

Lone and dreary, 

Faint and weary 
Through the desert thou didst go, 

3 Spirit of our God descending! 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy; 
fiove with every passion blending. 
Pleasure that can never cloy. 

Thus provided. 

Pardoned, guided. 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 

843 Faint yet pursuing. ll 

MT feet are w<>rn and weary with the march 
0 'er the rough road and no the steep hfll-flMt} 
0 city of our God ! I fain would see 
Thy pastures gran, wh«re peaceful waters glMtV ' 



ASPIRATIONS. 

fy hands are worn and weary, toning on, 

Day after day, for perishable meat ; 
) dtV of our God 1 I fltin wonM rent— 

I sigh Co gain thy glorious merry-seat. 

ij garments* trarel-worn and stained with dnst, 
Oft re ut by brier* and thorn* that crowd my way, 

Vottfd &in be made, 0 Lord, my righteousness 1 
Spotless and white in heaveu's unclouded ray* 

fy eyes are weary looking at the sin, 
impiety, and scorn upon the earth ; 

> dty of our God I within thy walls 

Ail— all are clothed again with thy new birth. 

■fy heart is weary of ltd own deep sin — 
Binning, repenting, sinning still again ; 

Vhen shall my soul thy glorious presence feeL 
And find, dear Saviour, it is free from stain ? 

Patience, poor soul 1 the Saviour^ feet were worn ; 

The Saviour's heart and hands were weary too ; 
lis garmeuts otalned, and travel-worn, and old ; 

His vision blinded with a pitying dew. 

;*ove thou the path of sorrow that he trod ; 
Toll on, and wait in patience for thy rest : 

> city of oar God ! we soon shall see 

Thy glorious walls— home of the loved and blest. 



I The night it far went, etc. 10s & lis. 

Rom. 13 : 12 
X)N and for ever the breaking of day 
Shall chase all the night-cloods of sorrow away j 
>n and for ever we '11 see as we're seen, 
d know the deep meaning of things that have been — 
lere fightings without aud conflicts within 
alt weary no more in the warfare with sin— [never, 
lere tears, and where fears, and where death shall be 
risUans with Christ r hall be soon and for ever. 

»n and for ever— each promise our trust— 
ongh ashes to ashes, and dust be to dust, 
m aud for ever our union shall be 
ide perfect, our glorious Redeemer, in thee ; 
mb the cares and the sorrows of time shall be oVr, 
pangs and Its partings remembered no more; 
lere life can not foil and where death can not •w«c > 
ristians with Christ shall be soon and tot ««, 
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TEMPTATIONS AND COKFLI 

615 When I would do good, evil i* preterit 

Bom. 7 : ! 

IN thee, O Lord, I put my trust, 
Thou art my portion and my t 
Thy ways, with me, are always Ji 
But mine, with thee, are often i 

2 I can not do the things I would, 

For sin is in my flesh concealed 
So evil takes the place of good. 
And all my weakness stands rei 

3 But thou, O Lord, can'st make m 

And give me strength to do th< 
While on thy promises I lean. 
All darkness changes into light 

4 O give me grace the wrong to shi 

The right to follow all my dayi 
And when life's victory is won, 
Then will I give thee all the pi 



TEMPTATIONS aJSD OONFLICTS. 

[n panoply of truth complete, 
Salvation's helmet on his head, 
l£h righteousness, a breastplate meet, 
kiid faith's broad shield before him spread,— 
With this, omnipotence he moves; 
From tills the alien armies flee; 
II more than conqueror he proves, 
rhrough Christ, who gives him victory. 
Thus 3trong in his Redeemer's strength, 
Mn< death, and hell he tramples down, 
jrhts the good fight and wins at length, 
Through mercy, an immortal crown. 

1-7 J\U on the whole armor of iron. L. M. 

Kph. 6 ; 11. 

A WAKE, my soul! lift up thine eyes; 
fx See where thy foes against thee rise, 
[n long array, a numerous host ; 
iwake. my soul ! or thou art lost. 
Jee where rebellious passions rage, 
ind fierce desires and lust engage; 
rhe meanest foe of all the tram 
las thousands and ten thousands slain, 
rhou tread'st upon enchanted ground ; 
?crils and snares beset thee round; 
Jewarc of all ; guard every part ; 
Jut most, the traitor In thy heart. 
}ome, then, my soul ! now lea ti to wield 
The weight of thine immortal shield; 
:*ut on the armor from above, 
)f heavenly truth, and heavenly love. 

O Let us go forth without the camp. L.M 
Heb. 13 : 13. 

SILENT, like men in solemn haste, 
Girded wayfarers of the waste, 
We press along the narrow road 
That Jeads to life, to bliss, to CtoA. 
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We trim our lamps our vigils ke 
No shrinking from the desperate 
No thought of yielding or of flig] 

4 No love of present gain nor ease 
No seeking man nor self to pleas* 
"With the brave heart and steady 
We onv ard mareh to victory. 

5 Night is far spent, and morn Is n 
Morn of the cloudless and the cl< 
T Is but a little, and we come 
To our reward, our crown, our hi 

6 Another year — it may be less— 
And we have crossed the wilderi 
Finished tine toil, the rest begun, 
The battle fought, the triumph vi 

849 A pillar of cloud by day, etc. 

Exodus 13.; SI. 

WHEN Israel, of the Lord belov 
Out from the land of bondage 
Her father's God before her moved. 
An awful Guide, in smoke and ft; 



TEMPTATIONS AND CONFLICTS. 

Lnd O, when gathers on our path, 
In shade and storm, the free ueiit night, 

ie tliou, long-suffering, slow to wrath, 
A burning and a shining light. 

0 Fight the good fight of faith. L M . 

Tim. 6 : IS. 

0 ISRAEL, to thy tents repair : 
Why thus secure on hostile ground t 
Thy King commands thee to beware 
jta many foes thy camp surround. 

1 The trumpet gives a martial strain: 

O Israel, gird thee for the light ! 
Arise, the combat to maintain. 

And put thine enemies to flight ! 
i Thou shouldst not sleep, as others do; 

Awbke; be vigilant; be brave! 
The coward, and the sluggard too. 

Must wear the fetters of the slave. 
: A nobler lot is cast for thee ; 

A kingdom waits thee in the skies: 
With such a hope, shall Israel flee, 

Or yield, through Aveariness, the prize ? 
. No! let a careless world repose 

And si umber on through life's short day, 
While Israel to the conflict goes, 

And bears the glorious piize awa„ r l 

1 Pialm third. L. AL 

rHE tempter to my soul hath said — 
u There is no help in God for thee;" 
jord ! lift thou up thy servant's head , 
My glory, shield, and solace be. 
Fhus to the Lord I raised my cry, 
He heard me from his holy hill t 
it his command the waves rolled by ; 
He beckoned— and the win&a ^wwi 
601 



r Jompass my steps in all their wi 
Salvation to the Lord belongs; 
Uis presence guards his people's 

852 The Lord w nigh to all that call on kin 

PMlm 146 : 

WHEN, in the hour of lonely t 
I give my sorrows leave to l 
And anxious fear nnd dark dittrn 
Weigh down my spirit to the elm 

2 When not e'en friendship's gentle 
Can heal the wounds the world hi 
O this shall check each rising sig 
My Saviour is forever nigh. 

3 Uis counsels and upholding ear* 
My safety and my comfort are; 
And he shall guide me all my daj 
Till glory crown the work of gra 

853 I h af > e cotuidered the daw of old, 

Ptolm 71 

LORD! I have foes without, with! 
The world, the flesh, indwelling 
Life's daily ills, temptation's power, 
The tempted spirit's weaker hour. 



TEMPTATIONS ANI CCNFLICT8. 

'each me tt.y will, subdie my own: 
Tiou art my God, and thm alone; 
telease my soul from trouble, Lord ! 
julcken and keep me by thy word. 

4 Why art thou catt down. L. M. 

Psalm 42 : 6. 

17 HEN darkness long has vailed my mini 
r f And smiling day once more appears ; 
'hen, my Creator! then I find 
The fblly of my doubts and fears, 
traight I upbraid my wandering heart, 
And blush that I should ever be 
hus prone to act so base a part. 
Or harbor one hard thought of thee. 
, let me then at length be taught 
What I am still so slow to learn. — 
hat God is love, and changes not, 
Not knows the shadow of a turn, 
weet truth, and easy to repeat ! 
But, when my faith is sharply tried, 
find myself a learner yet, 
Unskillful, weak, and apt to slide, 
ut, O my God ! one look from thee 
Subdues the disobedient will, 
rives doubt and disc< titent away, 
And thy rebellious child is still. 

> W* walk by faith. L. M 

2Gr.5: 7. 

> Y faith in Christ I walk with God, 

\ "With heaven, my journey's end, in vi<nv 

ipported by his staff and rod, 

My road is safe and pleasant too. 

travel through a desert wide. 

Where many round me blindly *tray , 

it he vouchsafes to be my Guide, 

And keeps me in the narrow wt^, 

SOS 



THB NKW UK. 

3 The wilderness affords no food, 

But God for my support prepares, 
Provides me every needful good, 
And frees my soul from wants and efd 

4 With him sweet converse I maintain ; 

Great as he is, I dare be free ; 
1 tell him all my grief and pain, 
And he reveals his love to me. 

5 I pity all that worldlings talk 

Of pleasures that will quickly end; 
Be this my choice, O Lord I to walk [Frit 
With thee, my Guide, my Guard, 

856 Inren toward the mark, L. 

PhlLSiU. 

AWAKE, our souls; away, our fears; 
Let every trembling thought be gonf 
Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, 't is a straight and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
Who feeds the strength of every saint; 

'J The mighty God, whose matchless powe 
Is ever new and ever young, j , 

And firm endures, while endless years' 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4 From thee, the overflowing spring. 
Our souls shall drink a mil supply; 
While those who trust their native strek j 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die*; ; 

8 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, - - 

We '11 mount aloft to thine abode; > 

On wings of love our souls shall- fly, *> 
Nor tire amid the nearonly roadk 



TEMPTATIONS AND CONFLICTS. 

f Lord, save u* ; we perish. L. M. 

Matt. 8 : 25. 

1HE billows swell, the winds are high ; 

Clouds overcast my wintry sky : 
it of the depths to thee I call; 
y fears are great, my strength is small. 
Lord, the pilot's part perform. 
3d guide and guard me thro 9 the storm; 
>fend me fVoin each threatening ill : 
utrol the waves; say, "Peace! be still." 
nid the roaring of the sea, 
jr soul still hangs her hope on thee ; 
ly constant love, thy faithful care, 
all that saves me from despair. 
10* tempest-tossed and half a wreck, 
f Saviour through the floods I seek : 
t neither winds nor stormy main 
rce back my shattered bark again. 

Where is the bleseednese ye epake of. -Li* M. 

Gal. 4 : 16. 

WHERE is now that glowing love 
, That mark'd our union with the Lord? 
ir hearts were fix'd on things above, 
Sbr could the world a joy afford, 
here is the zeal that led us then 
LV> make our Saviour's gloiy known; 
at freed m from the fear ot men, 
Vnd kept our eyes on him alone ? 
here are the happy seasons spetfc 
n fellowship with him we loved? 
e sacred joy, the sweet content, 
Hie blessedness that then we proved! 
bold, again we turn to thee, 
) cast us not away, though vile ! 
• peace we have, no joy we see, 
) Lord, our God, but in thy smile, 
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THE NEW LIFE. i 

859 to™ — which paueth knowledge, I*. M. 6 Hoes. 

Bph. 8: 19. 

rpHOTJ hidden love of God, whose hlghti 
1 Whose depth, unfathomed, no mail 
I see from far thy beauteous light : [knows, 

Inly I sigh for thy repose ; 
My heart is pained ; nor can it be 
Ar rest till it And rest in thee. 
< Thy secret voice invites me still 

The sweetness of thy yoke to prove ; 
And fain I would ; but though my will 

Seems fixed, yet wide my passions rove; 
Yet hind'rances strew all the way ; 
I aim at thte, yet from thee stray. 

3 'T is mercy all, that thou hast brought 

My mind to seek her peace in thee ; 
Yet, while I seek, but And thee not 

No peace my wandering soul shall see. 
O. when shall all my wanderings end, 
And all ray steps to thee- ward tend ? 

4 Is there a thing beneath the sun 

That strives with thee my heart to share? 
Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone, 

The Lord of every motion there ; 
Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
When it hath found repose in thee. 

860 So run that ye may obtain. l/» W 

1 Cor. 9 : 24. 

RISE, O my soul ! pursue the path 
By ancient heroes trod ; 
Ambitious view those holy men, 
Who liv'd and walk'd with God. 
2 Though dead, they speak in reason's ear, 
And in example live; 
Their faith, and hope, and mighty deeds, 
Still fresh instruction £tae. 

m 



TEMPTATIONS AND CONFLICTS. 

8 'Twas through the Lamb's most precious 
They conquered ev'ry foe ; [blood 
And to his pow'r and matchless grace 
Their crowns and honor owe. 

4 fort!, may we ever keep in view 
The patterns thou hast giv'n, 
And ne'er forsake the blessed road 
Which led them safe to heaven. 



861 OIU t*ill bt glorious. 0. H. D 

(CHRISTIANS, keep your armor bright, 
) Rejoice, give thanks* and sing • 
In union strong together light; 

Hosanna to our Khi£ ! 
Come, laud and magnify his name, 

Nor let his praises cease ; 
His ways are ways of pleasantness 
And all his paths are peace. 

CHORUS. 

O it will be glorious ! 
With crowns and palms victorious, 
And Jesus reigning over us, 
When our sad warfare's o'er. 

2 We will not act the coward's part, 

But onward all proceed : 
Our Captain shall his grace impart 

In eVry time of need. 
Great peace have they who love bis came, 

And on his word rely ; 
From such as keep his holy laws 

The enemy will fly. 

. S Ttoe world and sin may grieve us sore, 
Aud rouse our weakest fears; 
Our inarch is but a few days more 
Through this dark vale of tearcu 

GOT 



THE NEW LITE. 

Death may assail, and Satan too* 

With his opposing pow'rs; 
But let us prove our valor true, 

The victory is ours. 

8G2 0 Lord, remember me. 0. M, 

OTHOU, from whom all goodness flons, 
I lift my soul to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
O Lordj remember me. 

2 If for thy sake, upon my name 

Reproach and shame shall be, 
I '11 hail reproach, and welcome shame ; 
O Lord, remember me ! 

3 When worn with pain, disease, and grief; 

This feeble body see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief ; 

0 Lord, remember me ! 

4 When, m the solemn hour of death, 

1 wait thy just decree, 

Be this the' prayer of my last breath— 
O Lord, remember me ! 

5 And when before thy throne I stand, 

And lift my soul to thee, 
Then with the saints at thy right hand, 
O Lord, remember me! 

363 Endure kardnen cm a good eoldier. 0. M 

2 Tiii. 2 1 S» 

AM I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb? 
And shall I fear to own hi* cause, 
Or blush to speak his name? 
2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease, 
While others fought to win the prise, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 



TEMPTATIONS AND CONFLICT*. 

3 Are there no foes for me to face P 

Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 

4 Pure I must fight, if I would reign, 

Increase my courage, Lord ! 
IH bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

6 Thy saints, in all this glorious war. 
Shall conquer, though they die; 
They see the triumph from afar, 
With Hope's exulting eye. 

8 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 



()4 Overcoming, C. M* 

KIND Father, look with pity now 
On one by sin defiled ; 
While at the mercy-seat I bow, 
O bless thy erring child. 

2 My struggles, Lord, to do thy will, 
How poor and weak they are! 
But thou art gracious to me still, 
Then hear my humble prayer. 

8 Let love upon my broken heart 
Pour out its healing balm ; 
Bid all my trembling fears ueparV- 
My troubled spirit calm. 

i And now my hope new courage takes, 
My faith grows strong and sure : 
The cloud from off my vision breaks, 
Again my heart is pure. 

W 




THE NSW LI/K. 

5 My soul mounts up on wingi of light 

And soars to climes above, , 
The regions where all things are brlgfc 
The home of Peace and Love. 

6 There, soon I '11 sing of love divine, 

With all the ransomed throng, 
There, Jesus shall be ever mine, 
His love my endless song. 

865 Wtti all bold*—. 0. 

Phil. 1 : 20. 

I'M not asham'd to own my Lord, 
Nor to defend his cause, 
Maintain the honors of his word, 
The glory of his cross. 

2 Jesus, my Lord, I know his name, 

His name is all my trust ; 
Nor will he put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 

3 Firm as his throne his promise stands, 

And he can well secure 
What I 've committed to his hands. • 
Till the decisive hour. 

4 Then will he own my worthless name 

Before his Father's face. 
And in the new Jerusalem 
Appoint for me a place. 

8()6 £vn patience. 0. 

Hvb. 12: 1. 

AWAKE, my soul, stretch ev'ry nefr 
And press witl vigor on ; 
A heav'nly race demands your zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 
2 'Tis God's all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high ; 
Tis his own hand presents the pnm 
To thy &ft\>\T\ti& ev*. 

til* 



TEMPTATIONS AND CONFLICTS* 

3 A cloud of witnesses around 

Holds thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

4 Blest Saviour, introduced by thee, 

Have we our race begun ! 
And crown'd with vict v rv, at thy feet 
We '11 lay our honors down. 

S67 Mighty through Ood. 0. II* 

2 Cor. 10 : 4. 

]\T AY, tell us not of dangers dire 
li That lie in duty's path; 
A warrior of the cross can feel 

No fear of human wrath. 
2 Where'er the prince of darkness holds 

His earthly reign abhorred, 
Sword of the Spirit thee we draw, 

And battle for the Lord. 
8 We go ! we go, to break the chains 

That bind the erring mind, 
And give the freedom that we feel 

To all of human kind. 
4 But, O, we wear no burnished steel. 

And seek no gory field ; 
Our weapon is the word of God. 

His promise is our shield. 
4 And still serene and fixed in faith, 

We fear no earthly harm ; 
We know it is our Father's work, 

We rest upon his arm. 

H68 Metmrm to me, amd I will return to you. 0. M . 

lUl.k: T. 

HOW oft alas! this wretched heart 
Has wandered from the Loidl 
Bow oft my roving thoughts depart— 
Forgetful of his word F 

All 



THE NEW LIVE. ■ 

9 Yet sovereign mercy calls — " Return! 
Dear Lord! and may I come? 
My vile Ingratitude I mourn ; 
O ! take the wanderer home. 

3 And canst thou— wilt thou yet forgiva, 

And bid my crimes remove ! 
And shall a pardoned rebel live 
To speak thy wondrous love ? 

4 Almighty grace ! thy healing power, 

How glorious — how divine ! 
That can to life and bliss restore 
A heart so vile as mine ! 

5 Thy pard'ning love— so free, so sweet) 

Dear Saviour. I adore ; 
O ! keep me at thy sacred feet, 
And let me rove no more. 

8u9 Help thou mine unbelief. C. M. B. 

Mark 9 : 24. 

FATHER, when o'er our trembling heart! 
Doubt's shadows gathering brood, 
When faith in thee almost departs, 

And gloomiest fears intrude, 
Forsake us not, O God of grace, 

But send those fears relief; 
Grant us again to see thy face ; 
Lord, help our unbelief. 

i When sorrow comes, and joys are flown, 
And fondest hopes be dead, 
And blessings, long esteemed our own, 

Are now for ever fled, — 
When the bright promise of our spring 

Is but a withering leaf, — 
Lord, to thy truth still let us cling, 
Help thou our uwtaMftf. 

oft 



TEMPT ATI0N8 AND CONFLICTS. 

1 And when the powers of nature fall 

Upon the couch of pain, 
Nor love, nor friendship can avail 

The spirit to detain ; 
Then, Father, be our closing eyes 

Undi mined by tears of grief 
And if a trembling doubt arise, 

Help thou our unbelief. 

870 Watek and pray. C M. 

Mark 13: SS. 

THE Saviour bids us watch and pray, 
Through life's brief, fleeting hour, 
And gives the Spirit's quickening ray 
To those who seek his power. 
2 The Saviour bids us watch and pray, 
Maintain a warrior's strife; 
Help, Lord, to hear thy voice to-day ; 
Obedience is our life. 
8 The Saviour bids us watch and pray ; 
Por soon the hour will come ; 
That calls us from the earth away, 
To our eternal home. 
4 O Saviour, we would watch and pray, 
And hear thy sacred voiee, - • 

And walk, as thou hast marked the way, 
To heaven's eternal joys. 

871 / «m« and appear fr^w^gocl. 0. M« 

AS o'er the past my memory strays. 
Why heaves the secret sigh? 
T is that I mourn departed days, 
Still unprepared to die. 

2 The world and worldly things beloved 

My anxious thoughts employed ; 
And time, unhallowed, unimproved, 
Presents a fearful void* 
33 613 



ra« w*vr Lira. 

3 Yet, Holy Father, wild despair 

Chase from my laboring breast . 
Thy grace it is which prompts tne \ raycr. 
That grace can do the rest. 

4 My life's brief remnant all be thine; 

And when thy sure decree 
Bids me this fleeting breath resign, 
O, speed my soul to thee. 

872 Let m « not zander from thy commandment*. C. 31. 

halm 119; 10. 

ALAS, what hourly dangers rise! 
What snares beset my way I 
To heaven, 0, let me lift mine eyes, 
And hourly watch and pray, 
i How oft my mournful thoughts complain, 
And melt in flowing tears! 
My weak resistance, ah, how vain! 
How strong ray foes and fears ! 

3 O gracious God ! iu whom I live, 

My feeble efforts aid ; 
Help me to watch, and pray, and strive, 
Though trembling and afraid. 

4 Increase my faith, increase my hope, 

When foes and fears prevail ; 
And bear my fainting spirit up. 
Or soon my strength will fail. 

5 O, keep me in thy heavenly war* 

And Did the tempter flee ! 
And let me never, never stray 
From happiness and thee. 

873 Ever with the Lord. 8. M . 

1 The* 4: 17. 

"1?0REVER with the Lord," 

Jj Amen, so let it be ; 
Life from the dead is in that word, 

T is immortaWVy. 

«V4 



TEMPTATIONS AND CONFLICTS. 

2 Here in the body pent, 

Absent from him 1 roam. 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day '8 march nearer home. 

3 My Father's house on high, 

Home of niy souL how near 
At times, to faith's aspiring eye, 
Thy golden gates appear! 

4 Ah, then my spirit faints, 

To reach th« land I love, 
The bright inaeritauce of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 

5 Ye* doubt j still intervene, 

• And all my comfort flies ; 
like Noah's dove, 1 flit between 
Bough seas and stormy skies. 

.6 Anon the clouds depart, 

The winds and waters cease ; 
While sweetly o'er my gladdened Jieart 
Expands the bow of peace. 



874 TJUfathion of thu world, tie. C. M. peculiar. 

1 Cor. 7 : SL 

THIS world is poor from shore to shore, 
And, like a baseless vision, 
Its lofty domes and brilliant ore, 
Its gems and crowns are vain and poor; 
There 's nothing rich but heaven. 

2 Empires decay, and nations die, 
Our hopes to winds are given ; 
The vernal blooms in ruin lie, 
Death reigns o'er all beneath the *ky; 
There's nothing sure but heaveu, 
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3 Creation's mighty fabrh all 

Shall be to atoms riven — 
The skies consume, the planets fall* • 
Convulsions rock this earthly ball ; 

There 's nothing firm but heaven. 

4 A stranger, lonely here I roam, 

From place to place am driven ; 
My friends are gone, and I 'm in gloom, 
This earth is alia dismal tomb; 

I have no home but heaven. 

6 The cl >uds disperse— the light appears, 

My sins are all forgiven : 
Triumphant grace has quelled my fears; 
Boll on, thou sun! fly swift my years 1 

I 'in on my way to heaven. 



MT soul, be on thy guard ; 
Ten thousand foes arise ; 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 O, watch, and flght, and pray; 
The battle ne'er give o'er; 
Benew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 

8 Ne'er think the victory won, 
Nor lay thine armor down : 
Thy arduous work will not be dona 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God ; 
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tee, at thy parting breath, 



TEMPTATIONS AND CONFLICTS. 

876 Occupy till I come. 8. M. 

Ln. IS : 13. 

A CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify, 

A uever-clving* soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 

2 To serve the present age, 

My calling to ful till ; 
O. may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master's will. 

3 Arm me with jealous care 

As in thy sight to live; 
And O. thy servant Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 

4 Help tnc to watch and pray, 

And on thyself rely. 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall forever die, 

877 To him that overcometh. 8. M. 

K«r.8t 7. 

ARISE, ye saints, arise! 
The Lord our Leader is ; 
The foe before his banner flies, 
For victory is his. 

2 Lead on, almighty Lord, 

Lead on to victory ! 
Encouraged by the bright reward, 
With joy we'll follow thee. 

3 We'll follow thee, our Guide, 

Our Saviour and our King;' 
We '11 follow thee, through grace supplied 
From heaven's eternal spring. 

4 We hope to see the day 

When all our toils shall censer 
*Vheu we shall east our arms 
Av<t «w?h ~i «udlec5 



THE NEW LIFE. 

6 This hope supports us here, 
It makes our burdens light; 
'T will serve our drooping hearts to cheir, 
Till faith shall end in sight; 

6 Till, of the prize possessed, 
We hear of war no more ; 
And O, sweet thought! for erer rest 
On yonder peaceful shore ! 



878 Qo forth to gloriout war, S. M 

HARK, how Ihe watchmen cry! 
Attend the trumpet's sound ; 
Stand to your arms: the foe Is nig l— 
The powers of hell surround. 

2 Who bow to Christ's command, 

Your arms and hearts prepare; 
The day of battle is at hand — 
Go forth to glorious war. 

3 Sec on the mountain top 

The standard of your God ; 
In Jesus' name 't Is lifted up, 
All stain'd with hallow'd blood. 

4 His standard-bearers, now 

To all the nations call : 
To Jesus' cross, ye nations bow; 
He bore the cross for all. 

5 Go up with Christ your Head ; 

Your Captain's footsteps see; 
Follow your Captain, and be led 
To certain yictory. 

3 All power to him is given; 
He ever reigns the same ; 
Salvation, hapvluesa, and heaven, 
Are «£l iu Zeaus? dsxa&. 



TEMPTATIONS AND CONFLICTS. 

S79 Be ntrong in the Lord. S. M 

Kph.e-.10. 

SOLDIERS of Christ arise! 
And put your armor on, 
Strong in the strength which God supplies 
Through his beloved Son. 

2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 
And in his uiightv power; 

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts. 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Stand, then, in his great might, 
With all his strength endued ; 

But take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God. 

4 Leave no unguarded place, 
No weakness of the soul ; 

Take every virtue, every grace, 
And fortify the whole. 

5 That having all things done, 
And all your conflicts past, 

You may overcome through Christ alone, 
And stand entire at last. 

880 There/ore wiU not we /ear. 8. M- 

Psalm*: 2. 

p IVE to the winds thy fears, 
IT Hope, and be undismayed ; 
God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears 
God shall lift up thy head. 

2 Through waves, through clouds and storm* 

He gently clears thy way; 
Wait thou his time ; so shall this r ight 
Soon end in Joyous day. 

3 Still heavy is thy heart! 

Still sink thy spirits down ! 
Cast off the weight, let fear depart, 
Bid every care be gone. 

519 
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1 Far, far above thy thought 

His counsel shall appear, 
When fully he the work hath wrought, 

That caused thy needless fear. 
5 What, though thou rulest not! 

Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 
Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne, 

And ruleth all things well I 

881 Beaching forth. S. H 

Phil. 3 : 13. 

MY soul, it is thy God 
Who calls thee by his grace; 
Now loose thee from each cumbering load, 
And bend thee to the race. 

2 Make thy salvation sure; 

All sloth and slumber shun ; 
Nor dare a moment rest secure. 
Till thou the goal hast won. 

3 Thv crown of life hold fast; 

l'hv heart with courage stay; 
Nor let one trembling glance be cast 
Along the backward way. 

4 Thy path ascends the skies, 

With conquering footsteps bright; 
And thou shalt win and wear the prise 
In everlasting light. ■> 

882 // toe con/em our iim. 7* 

lJotanl:! 

GOD of mercy ! God of love! 
Hear our sad, repentant songs; 
Listen to thy suppliant ones, 
Thou, to whom all grace belongs! 
2 Deep regret for follies past, 
Talents wasted, time misspent; 
Hearts debased by worldly cares, 
Thankless for the \Ass»Yw«* Yw\t\ 



TEMPTATIONS A^D CONFLICT* 

1 Foolish fears and fond desires, 
Vain regrets for things as vain ; 
Lips too seldom taught to praise, 
Oft to murmur and complain ; 

4 These, and every secret fault 
Filled with grief and shame we own ; 
Humbled at thy feet we bow, 
Seeking strength from thee alone. 

6 God of mercy I God of love I 
Hear our sad repentant songs ; 
O, restore thy suppliant ones, 
Thou to whom all grace belongs! 

883 ^Aal they go forward. 7« 

Ix. 14: 16. 

OFT in sorrow, oft in wo, 
Onward, Christian, onward go; 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife, 
Strengthened with the bread of life. 

3 Onward, Christian, onward go; • 
Join the wan and face the foe; 
Will you flee in danger's hour? 
Know you not your Captain's power? 

• Let your drooping heart be glad ; 
March, in heavenly armor clad; 
Fight, nor think the battle long; 
Soon shall victory tune your song. 

# Let not sorrow dim your eye ; 
Soon shall every tear be dry : 
Let not fears your course impede ; 
Great your strength, if great your need. 

5 Onward, then, to battle move ; 

More than conqueror you shall prove; 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldier, onward go. 

S31 



This is but thy battle-ground; 1 

2 Up! and take thy shield and sword; 

Up! it is the call of heaven: 
Shrink not faithless from the Lord: 
Nobly strive as he hath striven. 

3 Break through all the force of ill; 

Tread the might of passion down- 
Struggling onward, onward still. 
To trie conquering Saviour's crowi 

4 Through the midst of toil and pain, 

Let this thought ne'er leave thy b 
Every triumph thou dost gain 
Makes more sweet thy coming res 

885 Forgetting th* thing* that are behind. 

Phi]. 3:11 

ONWARD, Christian, though the; 
Where thou art be drear and loin 
God hath set a guardian legion 
Very near thee— press thou on! 
2 Listen, Christian, their hosanna 
Rolleth o'er thee— u God Is love." 
Write upon thy red-cross banner, 

'« ITnwarH oron ti outran 1 a oKnv*W 



TEMPTATIONS AND CONFLICTS. 

5 Be this world the wiser, stronger, 

For thy life of pain and peace; 
While it needs thee, O no longer 
Pray thou for thy quick release; 

6 Pray thou. Christian, daily, rather. 

That thou be a faithful son ; 
I*y the prayer of Jesus — u Father, 
Not my will, but thine, be done!* 

886 Here toe have no continuing city. 8s&7s 

II«b. 13 : U. 

HITHER iroest thou, pilgrim stranger, 
Passing through this darksome vale? 
Know'st thou not 't is full of danger, 
And will not thy courage fail? 

CHORUS. 

I am bound for the kingdom, 
Will you go to glory with me? 
HaUelujah I praise you the Lord 

2 Pilgrim, thou dost justly call me, 

Wand'rlng o'er this waste so wide; 
Yet no harm will e'er befall me. 
While I 'm blest with such a guide. 

3 Such a guide-^no guide attends thee : 

Hence for thee my feai* arise: 
If some guardian power befriend the*. 
'T is unseen by mortal eyes. 

4 Yes. unseen— but still believe me, 

Such a guide my steps attends 
He 11 in ev'ry strait relieve me, 
He from every harm defends. 

5 Pilgrim ! see that stream before thee! 

Darkly winding through the vale; 
Should its deadly waves roll o'er thee, 
Would not then thy courage 
528 



THE NKW LIM. 

6 No, that stream has nothing frlghUol • 
To its bank my steps I bend ; 
There to plunge will be delightful, 
Then my pilgrimage will end. 

HH7 Ht leadeth m« in the path, «#o. 88* 

Psalm Sts3 

HOLY Father, thou hast taught me 
I should live to thee alone; 
Year by year, thy hand hath brought m 

On through dangers oft unknown ; 
When 1 wandered, thou hast found me, 

When I doubted, sent me light; 
Still thine arm has been around me, 
All my paths were in thy sight* 

2 In the world will foes assail me, 

Craftier, stronger far than I; 
And the strife may never fail me, 

Well I know, before I die. 
Therefore, Lord, I come, believing 

Thou canst give the power I need; 
Through the prayer of faith receiving, 1 ! 

Strength— the Spirit's strength, Indeed 

3 I would trust in thy protecting, 

Wholly rest upon thine arm; 
Follow wholly thy directing. n 

Thou, mine only guard fro n haim I. . ; 
Keep me from mine own undo.'ng, . . » ■ 

Help me turn to thee when tried, 
Still my footsteps. Father, viewing, 

Keep me ever at thy side.' ' 

888 Beyond (Aw tmte of *orr*w. 8» k 

DARK and thorny is the desert 
Thro* which pilgrims make their w 
But beyond this vale of sorrow 
Lie me realms of *u3\&&& tor* 



IMP1ATI0N8 AND CONFLICTS. 

r oung soldiers do not murmur 
he troubles of the way ; 
batemdeet-^flgbt with courage— 
er ia^ntjbtit often pray. 

loje, thunder shakes creation; 
hat bids the irianets roll ; 
tf-ride* upon the tempest, 
whose scepter sways the whole— 
vesus, will defend you ; 
£ Jn.h|m and him alone;- . ; 
tahedhUbWodtosaveyom 
, will bring you to his throntw 

on flowery fields of pleasure, 
» the, hills or endless rest 
nd peace, and love, shall ever 
pa and triumph in your breast 
ten thousand flaming seraphs 
across the heavenly plain; 
fliey sing immortal praises! ■ 
fry gtory Is their theme. 

frftlnln, a, sweeter concert t 
£»th* crystal arches ring, • 
Itong'is heard in Zion 
ich too angels can not sing : > 
W paint inose sons of glory; 
sooted souls that dwell on nigh, 
rith golden harps for ever 
od redemption through the sky* 

^heavenly host U rapture 
tar on these shining bands; 
ering at their costly garments^ 
E thelaurels in their hand* 5 
upon the golden pavement .;■ , 
the ransomed jt arch along I - 
HAs Splendid courts ot gjSrr ; 
«3y echo with their sou*] * ; 



Reign, sweet Shepherd, ever rtig 
889 Luke 14: 27. 8s 

MUST Simon bear the cross aloi 
And all the world go free ? 
No, there's a cross for every one, 

And there's a cross for me. 
Yes, there's a cross on Calvary, 
Through which by faith the crowi 
To me 't Is pardon bringing; 
O that's the cross for meT 

2 How happy are the saints above, 

Who once went mourning here! 
But now they taste un mingled lo\ 

And joy without a tear. 
For perfect love will dry the tear, 
And cast out all tormenting fear, 

Which round my heart is cling! 
O that's the love for me I 

3 We'll bear the consecrated cross, 

Till from the cross we're free; 
And then go home to wear the cr< 

For there's a crown for me. 
Yes, there's a crown in heaven ab 



TEMPTATIONS AND CONFLICTS. 

lor there's a home in heaven prepared, 
l house by saints and angels shared, 
Where Christ is interceding ; 
O that's the home for me! 

* Hope thou in God 8s,7s 4 4. 

Pnalm ii : 6. 

)MY soul ! what means this sadness? 
Wherefore art thou thus cast down ? 
«et thy griefs be turned to gladness 
Bid thy restless fears begone ; 

Look to Jesus, 
And rejoice in his dear name. 
That though Satan's strong temptations 
Vex and grieve thee day oy day, 
>nd thy sinful inclinations 
Often fill thee with dismay ; 

Thou Shalt conquer. 
Through the Lamb's redeeming Hood, 
hough ten thousand ills beset thee, 
From without and from within, 
esus saith he '11 ne'er forget thee, 
But will save from hell and sin. 

He is faithful 
To perform his gracious word, 
"hough distresses now attend thee, 
Ana thon tread'st the thorny road ; 
lis right hand shall still defend thee; 
Soon he'll bring thee home to God. 

Therefore praise him, 
Praise the great Redeemer's name* 

• that I could now adore hint 
Like the heavenly host above, 
fho for ever bow before him. 

And unceabing sing his love. 

Happy songsters! 
When shall I your chorus join? 
6OT 



THE NSW Lin. 

891 Uhd*r cioud* 8s» 7a A4. 

nERE behold me, as I cast me 
.At thy throne, 0 glorious filing! 
Tears fast thronging, chiJd-llke longing 
Son of Man, to thee I bring. 

Let me And thee — 
Me, a poor and worthless thing. 

S Look upon me, Lord, I pray thee; 
Let thy Spirit dwell in mine: 
Thou hast sought me, thou hast bought me 
•Only thee to know I pine: • 

Let me And thee — 
Take my heart and grant me thine. 

3 Nought I ask tor, nought I strive for, 

But thy grace, so rich and free, 
That thou givest whom thou lovest, 
And who truly cleave to thee ; 

Let me And thee— 
He hath all things who hath thee* 

4 Earthly treasure, mirth and pleasure, 

Glorious name or richest hoard 
Are but weary, void, and dreary, 
To the heart that longs for God: 

Let me find thee — 
I am ready, mighty Lord. 

892 You are not of the worid. 7i, 6*8 & £«. 

John 15; 19. 

THE sun above us gleaming 
Is not the sun for me ; 
Though joyful be his beaming, 

Ana beautiful to see; 
There is a Sun of Righteousness 

Who cheers and saves me by his grace, 
All copious on me streaming, 
0 that's the &\u\ for me. 



TEMPTATIONS AND CONFLICTS. 

3 The Kings and Lords of nations, 

Are not the kings for me ; 
Too low their highest stations, 

Too mean their dignity : 
The King of kings and Lord of lords, 

Almighty in his ways and words, 
The word of his salvation, 

O that's the King for me. 
8 This house of death and mourning 

Is not the house for me, 
WTiere :.ll to dust are turning, 

In tears and agouj' ; 
But there "s a house not made with h finds*. 

It ever stood and ever stands, 
Beyond the world's last burning; 

0 that 's the house for me. 
* The wars the hero tights in 

Are not the wars for me. 
The war my heart delights in 

Shall end in victory ; 
T is not a war of flesh and blood ; 

1 light for heaven, 1 fight for God, 
A kingdom with my rights in, — 

0 that's the war for me. 
5 This land of sin and sorrow 

Is uot the land for me, 
Where anguish oft I borrow 

From dying company ; 
Tli' immortal land is far away, 

1 '11 enter It on some bright day, 
Tli at day may be to-morrow,— 

O that 's the land for me. 

893 Whereat I woe blind, nmc I tee. It* 
Jolm»:85. 

OSvriour who<e mercy, eer^re in ito kindneat, 
Hutu nhaxtened my waurierintcs. and jcui<led my way. 
▲dor*) be Ihe power that h th pitied uiy blimJne**. 
Aud weauei me Irom pliamoina thai ua'i %\ U>\»&r%3» - 
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THE NEW LIFE. 

i Enchanted with nil that was dazzling and fair, 

I follovveii the rainbow — I caught at the toy; 
And still in displeasure thy goodness was there, 
Disappointing the hope, and defeating the Joy. 

5 The bloseuui blushed bright, bnt a worm was below ; 

The moonlight shone fair, there was blight In the bean; 
Sweet whispered the breexe, but It whinnered of wc : 
And bitterness flowed la the soft, flowing stream. 

1 So, cured of my folly, yet eared hat in part, 
I turned to the refuge thy pity displayed ; 
and still did this eager and credulous heart 
Weave visions of promise, that bloomed but to Aula 

f I thought that the course of the pilgrim to heaven 

Would be bright as the summer, and glad as the n* ro ; 
Thou show'dut me the path, it was dark and uneven, 
All rugged with rock, and all tangled with thorn. 

6 I dreamed of celestial rewards and renown, 

I grasped at the triumph that blesses the brave ; 
I asked for the palm branch, the robe, and the crown, 
I asked, and thou show'dst me a cross and a grave f 

7 Subdued and instructed, at length to thy will, 

My hopes, and my wishes, my all I resign ; 

0 give me a heart that can wait and be still. 
Nor know of a wish or a pleasure but thine. 

8 There are mansions exempted from sin and from wo, 

But they stand in a region by mortals untrod; 
There ere rivers of joy*- but they roll not below; 
There is rest— but it dwells in the presence of God. 

894 Me that ekall endure vnto the end. llsAlOf. 

Watt. 24: IS. 

THE captive's oar may pause r.pon the galley, 
The soldier sleep beneath bis planted crest. 
And peace may fold her wing o'er Mil and valley. 
But thou, 0 Christian ! must not take thy rest. 

1 Wilt thou find rest of soul in thy returning 

To that old path thou hast so vainly trod ? 
Ha«t thou forgotten all thy weary yearning 
To walk among the children of thy ( od ? 

8 Canst thou forget thy Christian s.fperfcriptloa— 
Behold we count them happy which endure T 
What treasure wonldxt thou, in the land Egyptian, 
Repass the stormy waters to secure ? 

33ft 



TEMPTATIONS AND JONFLIJTS. 

t Aid God will come in hi* own t imo and pt wer, 
To set bin earnest-hearted children free ; 
Watch mil/ through this dark and painful hoar, 
And the bright morning jet will break for the* I 



)5 Be thou faithful vnto death. 10s & 11ft. 

Kev.2: 10. 

) RE AST the ware, Christian, when it is strongest ; 
J Watch f»r day, Christian, when night is I ngest; 
inward and upward still be thine endeavor ; 
!h# rest that remsineth eudureth forever. 

'Iglit the fight, Christian ; Jesus Is o'er thee ; 
Han the race. Christian ; heaven fa before thee; 
te who hath promised faltereth never ; 
», trust in the love that endureth for even 

lift the eye. Christian, just as it cloneth ; 

lake the heart, Christian, ere it reposeth : 

1»ee from the love of Christ nothing shall sever : 

Count, when the work is done— praise God for erer I 



16 Some great thing / 8s&6. 

2 Kings 5. 13. 

3 HALL we grow weary in our watca, 
O And murmur at the lony delay, 
impatient of our Father's tin e 
And his appointed way ? 

X oft a deeper test of faith 
Than prison-cell, or martyr's stake, 

rhe self-renouncing watchfulness 
Of silent prayer may make. 

SVe gird us bravely to rebuke 
Our erring brother in the wrong; 

lnd in the ear of pride and power 
Our warning voice is strong. 

Sasler to smite with Peter's swort 
Than watch one hour in humbling prayer; 

^UTe'B great things, like the Syrian lord, 
Our hearts can do and dare*: 
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THE NEW LIFE. 

5 But O, we shrink from Jordan's sice. 

From waters which alone can sure; 
And murmur for Abaua's banks 
And Pharpar's brighter wave. 

6 OThoiijWho in the garden's shade 

Didst wake thy weary ones again. 
Who slumbered at that fearful hour, 
Forgetful of thy pain — 

T Bend o'er us now, as over them. 

And set our sleep-bound spirits free, 
Nor leave us slumbering In the watch 
Our souls should keep with thee ! 

897 P*atm9l. foife. 

G OD of our salvation ! 
Unto thee we pray; 
Hear our supplication, 
Be our strength and stay. 

2 Wretched and unworthy, 

Poor, and sick, and bund, 
Prostrate we adore thee, 
Call thy grace to mind. 

3 He that dwelleth near thee. 

Safely shall abide: 
Ever love and fear time, 
In thy strength col tide. 

4 Sure is thy protection, 

Safe is thy defense. 
While in deep affliction 
Wo, or pestilence. 

5 God of our salvation ! 

Saviour, Prince of Peace 
Boundless thy compassion, 
Infinite t\vy gcwA. 



SUBMISSION AND DELIVER iNCB. 

6 While with love unceasing, 
Humbly we adore ; 
Grant us thy rich blessiLg, 
And we ask no more. 



SUBMISSION AND DELI V E JR ANC R . 



898 Submuriveue*: L. M 

BE still, my heart! these anxious care* 
To thee are burdens, thorns, and snares ; 
They cast dishonor on thy Lord. 
And contradict his gracious word. 

2 Brought safely by his hand thus far. 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear? 
How canst thou want if he provide. 
Or lose thy way with such a guide? 

3 Did ever trouble yet befall. 
And he refuse to hear thy call? 
And has he not his promise passed, 
That thou shalt overcome at last? 

4 He who has helped me hitherto 
Will help me all my journey through. 
And give me daily cause to raise 
New trophies to his endless praise 

899 Whom have I in heaven bvt thee. L. M , 

Psalm 7a :25. 

OLORD, thy counsels a id thy care 
My safety and my comfort are; 
And thou shalt guide me all my days, 
Till glory crown the work of grace. 
2 In whom but thee, in heaven above, 
Can I repose my trust, my lo^o? 
And shall an earthly object be 
Loved in comparison with thee? 
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THX NEW Lin. 

8 My flesh is hastening to decay; 
Soon shall the world have passec away; 
And what can mortal friends avail, 
When heart, and strength, and life shall fail? 

4 But O ! my Saviour, be thou nigh, 
And I will triumph wheu I die; 
My strength, my portion, is divine ; 
And Jesus is for ever mine! 

1)00 Thy will be done. 3§ & 4. 

MY God, my Father, while I stray, 
Far from my home, on life's rough way, 
O, teach me from my heart to say, 
u Thy will be doneP' 

2 What though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved no longer nigh ; 
Submissive still would I reply, 

"Thy will be done!" 

3 If thou shouldst call me to resign . 
What most I prize. — it ne'er was mine; 
1 only yield thee what was thine : 

"Thy will be done!" 

4 If but my fainting heart be blest 
With thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 
My God. to thee I leave the rest: 

"Thy will be done!" 

<K)1 J*» grace u wfficient for thee. L. M. 6 Hne& 
8 0or. 12: f 

TO weary hearts, to mourning homos, 
God's meekest angel gentlv uomes ; 
No power hath he to Danish pain, 
Or give us back our lost again. 
Ana yet, in tenderest love, our dear 
And Heavenly YatYvet ravtaMmheze. 
B*4 



SUBMISSION AND HELFV ERANCE. 

2 Angel of patience! sent to calm . 
Our feverish brows with cooling balm. 
To lay with hope the storms of fear. 
And reconcile life's smile and tear. 
The throbs of wounded pride to still, 
And make our own our Father's wdl! 

3 O thou, who monrnest on thy way. 
With longings for the close of day. 
He walks with thee, that angel kind* 
And gently whispers, 44 Be resigned! 
Bear up, bear on, the end shall tell. 
The dear Lord ordereth all things well." 

902 Tky fooMej* are not knorn. L. M. 6 line* 
Psalm 77 : 19. 

OLET my trembling soul be still, 
While darkness vails this mortal eye, 
And wait thy wise, thy holy will. 

Wrapped yet in fears and mystery ; 
I can not, Lord, thy purpose see ; 
Yet all is well, since ruled by thee, 

2 So, trusting in thy love, T tread 

The narrow path of duty on ; 
What though some cherished joy* are fled? 

What though some flattering dreams are 
Yet purer, nobler joys remain, [gone ? 
And peace is won through conquered pain. 



903 D«rt.83:25. L. M. 6 liner 

WHEN adverse winds end waves arise. 
And in my heart despondenoe sighs ; 
When life her throng of cares reveals 
And weakness o*er my spirit steals, 
Grateful I hear the kind decree, 
That " as my day, my strength aUall t^r 
*35 



THE NEW LISK. 

2 Wlu n. with sod footsteps, memory i ove* 
'Mid smitten joys and buried loves, 
When sleep my ten rf til pillow flies?. 
And dewy morning drinks my siglia, 
Still to thy promise. Lord ! 1 flee, 
That u as my day, my strength shall bt." 

One trial more must yet be past : 

One pang— the keenest and the last; 

And when, with brow convulsed and oak, 

My feeble, quivering heart-strings fail, 

Redeemer ! grant my soul to see 

That " as my day, my strength shall be;' 

904 tfotailunll. O.M 

Mark 14: 36. \ 

ALL as God wills! who wisely heeds 
To give or to withhold, 
And knoweth more of all my needs 
Than all my prayers have told. 

2 Enough that blessings undeserved 

Have marked my erring track- 
That whereso'er my feet have swerve^ 
His chastening turned me back,— 

3 That more and more a Providence, 

Of love is understood, 
Making the springs of time and sense 
Sweet with eternal good, — 

4 That death seems bu . a covered way 

Which opens into light, 
Wherein no blinded child can stray 
Beyond the Father's sight,— 

5 That care and trial seem at last, 

Through memory's sunset air, 
Like mountain ranges overpast 
In purple distant* tote,— 

rat 



SUBMISSION AND DELIVER AN 0K« 

6 That all the jarring notes of life 

Seem blending in a psalm, 
And all the angles of its strife 
Slow rounding into calm. 

7 And so the shadows fall apart. 

And so the west winds play ; 
And all the windows of my heart 
I open to the day. 

K}5 1 waited patiently for the Lord, 0. M 

Psalm 40 : 1. 

WE wait in faith, in prayer we wait, 
Until the happy hour 
When God shall ope the morning gate, 

By his almighty power. 
We wait in faith, and turn our face 

To where the day-light springs; 
Till he shall come, earth's gloom to chase, 

With healing on his wings. 
And even now, amid the gray, 
The east is brightening fast. 
And kindling to that perfect day 

Which never shall be past. 
We wait in faith, we wait in prayer, 

Till that blest day shall shine, 
When earth shall fruits of Eden bear, 

And all. O God, be thine! 
O guide us till our night is done ! 

Until from shore to shore, 
Thou, Lord, our everlasting sun, 
Art shining evermore ! 

M)6 Tie Lord gave ant the Lord, etc. 0. IL 

Job 1 21. 

IT is the Lord,— enthroned in l ght, 
Whose claims are all divine, 
Who has an undisputed right 
To govern me and mine. . 
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Till NSW Lira. 

2 It is the Lord — who gives me all, 

My wealth, my friends, my ease 
And of his bounties may recall 
Whatever part lie please. 

3 It is the Lord— my covenant God,— 

Thrice blessed be his name. — 
Whose gracious promise, sealed with blood 
Must ever be the same. 

1 Can 1, with hopes so firmly built, 

Be faithless, or repine? 
No : gracious God ! take what thou wilt: 
To thee I all resign. 

907 Our touU are in the Saviour's hand. C. M 

OUR souls are in the Saviour's hand, 
And he will keen them still, 
And you and I shall surely stand 
With him on Zion's hill. 

2 Him eye to eve we there shall see, 

Our face like his shall shine; 
O ! what a glorious company, 
When saints and angels join ! 

3 O ! what a joyful meeting there. 

In robes of white array! 
Palms in our hands we all shall bear. 
And crowns,that ne'er decay! 

4 When we've been there ten thousand year* 

Bright shining as the sun, 
We've no less days to sing God's piaise, 
Than when we first begun ! 

c Then let us hasten to the day 
When all shall bo brought home 
Come, O Redeemer! come away! 
O Jesus! quickly cowi^\ 
83fc 



SUBMISSION AND I ELIVERANCE. 

908 Thy will be done. C. M 

FATHER, I know thy wa rs are just, 
Although to me unkn iwn; 
O, grant ine grace thy love to trust, 
And cry, "Thy will be done." 
2 If thou shouldst hedge with thorns my path. 
Should wealth anu friends be gone, 
Still, with a firm and lively faith, 
I '11 cry, " Thy will be done." 
f Although thy steps I can not trace, 
Thy sov'reign right I *11 own ; 
And, as instructed by thy grace, 
I '11 cry, u Thy will be done." 

909 Xet>. 7 : 13, 17. C. M s 

^OW bright these glorious spirits shine! 
Whence all their bright array ? 
How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day ? 

2 Lo ! these are they from suff'rings great 

Who came to realms of light, 
And in the blood of Christ have wash'd 
Those robes which shine so bright. 

3 Now with triumphant palms jhey stand 

Before the throne on high. 
And serve the God they love, amidst 
The glories of the sky. 

4 His presence fills each heart with joy, 

Tunes ev'ry mouth to sing; 
By day. by night, the sacred courts 
With glad hosannas rini£. 

5 Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 

Nor sim with scorching my ; 
God is their sun. whose encoring beams 
Diffuse eternal day, 
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THE NEW LIFE. 

6 The Lamb that sits upon the turone 

Shall o'er them still preside. 
Feed them with nourishment divine, 
And all their footsteps guide. 

7 'Mong pastures green he'll lead hii flock, 

Where living streams appear; 
And God the Lord from ev ry eye 
Shall wipe off ev'ry tear. 

J) 10 /f *• good that I have been afflicted. C. M. 

Piwlm 119 : 71. 

IX trouble and in grief. O God, 
Thy smile hath cheered my way; 
And joy hath budded from each thorn 
That round my footsteps lay. 

2 The hours of pain have yielded good 

Which prosperous days refused; 
As herbs, though scentless when entire, 
Spread fragrance when they 're bruised 

3 The oak strikes deeper as its boughs 

By furious Wasts are driven ; 
So life's tempestuous storms the more 
Have fixed my heart in heaven. 

4 All-gracious Lord, what'er my lot 

In other times may be, 
I '11 welcome still the heaviest grief 
That brings me near to thee. 

OH / will Hem the Lord at all time*. C M. 

I'bhIi x 94 : 1 

THROUGH all the changing sceutt of 
In trouble and in joy, [life^ 
The praises of my God shall *till 
My heart and tongue employ, 
2 Of his deliverance 1 will boast, 
Till all that are distressed. 
From my example comfort take* 
And charm tYie\r gvtete to 



SUBMISSION AND DELIVERANCE. 

8 O, magnify the Lord with me, 
With me exalt his name. 
When in distress to him I called, 
He to my rescue came. 

4 The hosts of God encamp around 
The dwellings of the just ; 
Deliverance he affords to all, 
Who on his succor trust. 

912 They looked to \im andjteere lightened. C. H. M 

Psalm 34 : 6. 

I LOOK to thee in every need, 
And never look in vain ; 
I feel thy strong and tender love, 

And all is well again : 
The thought of thee i3 mightier far 
Than sin and pain and sorrow are. 

2 Discouraged in the work of life. 

Disheartened bv its load. 
Shamed by its failures or its fears, 

I sink beside the road ; 
But let me only think of thee. 
And then new heart springs up in me. 

8 Thy calmness bends serene above, 

lay restlessness to still ; 
. Around me flows thy quickening life, 
To nerve my faltering will ; 
Thy presence fills my solitude; 
Thy providence turns all to good. 

4 Embosomed in thy cov'nant love, 

Held in thy law, I stand ; 
Thy hand in all things I behold. 

And all things in thy hand ; 
Thou leadest me by unsought ways, 
And turn'st my mourning ia'Q ^v*.\&&« 
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2 Smooth let It be, or rough. 
It will be still tlie best; 
Winding or straight, it matters nd 
It lends ine to thy rest. 
8 I. dare not elioose my lot, 
I would not if I might; 
But choose thou for me, O my God 
So shall I walk aright. 

4 The kingdom that I seek 

Is thine ; so let the way 
That leads to it, O Lord ! be thine 
Else 1 must surely stray. 

5 My portion thou ! my cup 

With joy or sorrow fill; 
As ever best to thee may seem, 
Choose thou my good and ill. 

6 Choose thou for me my friends, 

My sickness or my health ; 
Choose thou my joys and cares for 
My poverty or wealth. 

7 Not mine, not mine the choice, 

In tilings or great or small ; [Sti 
Be thou my Guide, my Guar 

Xf\r \Vto<l/*,n nn,l »««r All 



SUBMISSION AND DELIVERANCE. 

2 *• My times are in thy hand," 

Whatever they may be ; 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 
As best may seem to thee. 

3 " Mv times are in thy hand," 

Why should I doubt or fear? 
My Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 



1 1 5 Spiritual want*. S. M 

1ICY God, my Strength, my Hope, 
ill On thee I cast my care, 
With humble confidence look up, 

And know thou hear'st my prayer. 
Give me on thee to wait, 

Till I can all things do — 
On thee, almighty to create, 

Almighty to renew. 

2 I want a Godly fear, 

A quick-discerning eye, 
That looks to thee when sin is near, 

And bids the tempter fly; 
A spirit still prepared. 

And armed with jealous care, 
For ever standing on its guard, 

And watching unto prayer. 

I I rest upon thy word ; 
The promise is for me ; 
Mv succor and salvation. Lord, 
Shall surely come from thee : 
But let me still abide, 

Nor from my hope remove, 
Till thou my patient spirit guido 
Into thy perfect love. 
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% C thou, our souls' chief hope! 
We to thy mercy lly ; 
Where'er we are, thou canst protcc 
Whate'er we need, supply. 
S Whether we sleep or wake, 
To thee we both resign ; 
By night we see, as well as day, 
If thy light on us shine. 
4 Whether we live or die. 
Both we submit to thee; 
In death we live, as well as life, 
If thine in death we be. 



917 Not far from home. 

YOUR harps, ye trembling: saints 1 
Down from the willows take; 
Loud to the praise of love divine, 
Bid every string awake. 
2 Though in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home. 
And, nearer to our house above. 
We every moment come, 
t HU om'ju»p will, to the end. 



SUBMISSION AND DELIVERANCE. 

5 Blest is the man, O God 1 ; 
That stay* himself cn thee :— 
Who waits for thy salvation, Lord I 
Shall thy salvation see. 

)X8 Having all in having Okritt. 7s. 

JESUS, take me for thine own ; 
To thy will my spirit frame ; 
Thou shalt reign, and thou alone, 
Over all I have and am. 

2 Making thus the Lord my choice, 

I have nothing more to choose, 
- But to listen to thy voice. 

And my will in thine to lose. 

3 Then, whatever may beside, 

I shall safe and happy be; 
Still content and satisfied ; — 
Having all in having thee. 

H9 All thing* norh tog$tker for good. 7ii 

Psalm 31. 

SOVEREIGN Ruler of the skies, 
Ever gracious, ever wise ! 
All my times are in thy band ; 
All events at thy command. 
2 Times of sickness, times of health, 
Times of penury and wealth,— 
All must come, and last, and end, 
As shall please my heavenly Friend, 
t O thou gracious, wise and just! 
In thy hands my life I trust ; 
Have I somewhat dearer still?— 
I resign it to thy will. 

4 Thee at all times will I bless; 
Having thee, I all possess: 
Ne'er can I bereaved be. 
While I do not part with thee* 

35 m 



THE NEW LIVE. 

Psalm 111 t. 

aUIET, Lord, my froward heart, 
Make me teachable and mild, 
i oright, simple, free from art, 
Make me as a weaned chile ; 
From distrust and envy free, 
Pleased with all that pleases thee. 

2 What thou shalt to-day provide, 

Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide, 

Calmly to thy wisdom leave; 
'T is enough that thou wilt care— - 
Why should I the burden bear? 

3 As a little child relies 

On a care beyond his own ; 
Knows he 's neither strong nor wise, 

Fears to stir a step alone; 
Let me thus with thee abide, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 



MY Jesus, as thou wilt! 
O ! mny thy will be mine! 
Into thy hand of love 

I would my all resign. 
Through sorrow, or through joy, 

Conduct me as thine own, 
And help me still to say. 
My Lord, Thy will be done! 

2 Mv Jesus, as thou wilt! 
Jf needy here and poor, 
Give me thy people's bread, 
Their portion t\c\v wm». 
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Am thou wilt. 

Matt. 26 : 3». 



SUBMISSION AND DELIVERANCE. 

The manna of thy word 

Let my soul feed upon; 
And if all else should fail— 

My Lord, Thy will be done ! 

8 Mv Jesus, as thou wilt ; 

If anion thorns I go, 
Still sometimes here and there, 

Let a few roses blow. 
But thou on earth, along 

The thorny path hast gone ; 
Then lead me after thee; 

My Lord, Thy will be done! 

4 Mv Jesus, as thou wilt! 

Though seen through many a tear, 
Let not my star of hope 

6row dim ot disappear. 
Since thou on earth hast wept 

And sorrowed oft alone, 
If I must woep with thee. 

My Lord, Thy will be done! 

5 My Jesus, as thou wilt ! 

If loved ones must depart, 
Suffer not sorrow's flood 

To overwhelm my heart; 
For they are blest with thee, 

Thy race and conflict won; 
Let me but follow them; 

My Lord, Thy will be done! 

0 My Jesus, as thou wilt ! 

When death itself draws nigh. 
To thy dear wounded side 

I would for refuge fly. 
Leaning on thee, to go 

Where thou before hast gone; 
The rest as thou shalt please, 

My Lord, Thy will be done 
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7 My Jesus, as thou wilt! 

All shall be well for me : 
Each changing future scene, 

I gladly trust with thee. 
Straight to my home above 

1 travel calmly on. 
And sing, in life or death, 

My Lord, Thy will be done! 

922 / have led thee in right gath*. 8§ fc 7s. 

OHOW kindly hast thou led me. 
Heavenly Father, day by day ! 
Found my dwelling, clothed and fed me, 

Furnished friends to cheer my way ! 
Didst thou bless me, didst thou chasten, 

With thy smile, or with thy rod. 
'T was that still my step might hasten 
Homeward, heavenward, to my God. 

2 O how slowly have I often 

Followed where thy hand would draw! 
How thy kindness failed to soften! 

How thy chastening failed to awe! 
Make nie for thy rest more ready 

As thy path is longer trod ; 
Keep me in thy friendship steady. 

Till thou call me h< me, my God! 

923 Jesus, I my oron have taken, 8s & 7s 

J ESUS, — I my cross have taken, 
All to leave and follow thee ; 
-I^am poor, despised, forsaken. — 

Thou henceforth my all shalt be : 
Perish every fond ambition,— 

All I 've sought, or hoped, or known ; 
Vet how rich is my condition, — 
God and heaven are still my own! 



SUBMISSION AND DELIVERANCE. 

2 Let the world despise and leave me. 

It hasJeft iny Saviour tto; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me, 

Thou art not like them untrue: 
Whilst thy graces shall adorn me, 

God of wisdom, love, and intent. — 
Foes may hate, and friends may scorn u. , 

Show thy face and all is bright. 

3 Go then,— earthly fame and treasure, 

Come, disaster, scorn, and pain ; 
In thy service, pain is pleasure, — 

With thy favor, loss is gain. 
I have called thee, Abba Father ! 

I have set my heart on thee : 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather, 

All will work for good to me. 

4 Man may trouble and distress me, 

'Twill but drive me to thy breast, 
Life with trials hard may press mc, 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest 
O, 'tis not in grief to harm me 

While thy love is left to me; 
O, 'twere not in joy to zharm me, 

Were that joy unmixed with thee ! 

5 Soul, — then know thy full salvation, 

Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care, 
Joy to And in every station. 

Something still to dc or bea r ; 
Think what Spirit dwells with* n thee, 

Think what Father's smiles are thine ; 
Think that Jesus died to save thee : 

Child of heaven, can'st thou repine ? 

0 Haste thee on from grace to glory. 

Armed by faith, and winged by \ rayer, 
Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 
God's own hand shall guide thee there. 



HaiajKjIjU dAn i oest anu sweetest 
Of the hymns of praise above ! 
Hallelujah! thou repeatest, 
Angel-host, these notes of love; 

This ye utter, 
While your golden harps ye move. 
2 Hallelujah! Church victorious, 
Join the concert of the sky : 
Hallelujah ! bright and glorious ! 
Lift, ye saints,th is strain on high! 

We, poor exiles. 
Join not yet your melody. 
^ Hallelujah ! strains of gladness 
Comfort not the faint and worn; 
Hallelujah! sounds of sadness 
Best become the heart forlorn; 

Our offenses 
We with bitter tears must mourn. 
4 But our earnest supplication, 
Holy God ! we raise to thee ; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 
Make us aH thy peace to see! 

Hallelujah! 
Ours at length this strain shall be. 



SUBMISSION AND DELIVERANCE. 

2 O God ! be thou my stay, 
In this dark hour; 
Kindly each sorrow hear, 
Hush every troubled fear, 
Thee let me still revere, 
_ Still own thy power. 

I In thee alone I trust, 

Thou Holy One! 
Humbly to thee I pray 
That through each troubled lay 
Of life, I still may say, 

"Thy will be done! 



Changed— from, glory to ^> r U- 

fDID thee wrong:, my God : 
I wronged thy truth and love 
I fretted at the rod— 
Against thy power I strove. 

)ome nearer, nearer still ; 

Let not thy light depart; 
Jeud, break this stubborn will; 

Dissolve this iron heart! 

^ess wayward let me be, 
More pliable and mild; 

n glad simplicity 
More like a trustful child. 

>say less of self each day, 
And more, my God of thee; 

), keep me in the way, 
However rough it be. 

^ess of the flesh each day. 

Less of the world aud sin, 
fore of thy Son, I pray, 

More of thyself within. 
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6 More molded to thy will, 
Lord, let thy servant be; 
Higher and higher still, 
More, and still more, like .tee I 

927 Worthy the Lamb, 6& & 

COME, all ye saints of God, 
Wide through the earth abroad, 
Spread Jesus"fame : 
Tell what his love hath done; 
Trust in his name alone; 
Shout to his lofty throne, 
'•Worthy the lamb!" 

2 Hence, gloomy doubts and fears! 
Dry up your mournful tears; 

Swell the glad theme : 
To Christ, oiir gracious King, 
Strike each melodious string; 
Join heart and voice to sing, 

"Worthy the Lamb!" 

3 Hark ! how the cr oirs above, 
Filled with the Saviour's lcve, 

Dwell on his name I 
There, too, may we be found, 
With light ana glory crowned; 
While all the heavens resound 

"Worthy the Lamb!" 

928 Nearer to thee. fa ft 

]V[ EARER, my God, to thee, 
li Nearer to thee! 
E'en though it be a cross 

That raise th me; 
Still all my son* shall be — 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee I 
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2 Though like the wanderer 

Daylight all gone, 
Darkness be over me, 

My rest a stone; 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God to thee— 

Nearer to thee! 

S There let the way appear, 

Steps unto heaven; 
All that thou sendest me, 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee ! 

Nearer to thee ! 

4 Then with my waking thought*, 

Bright with thy praise, 
Out or my stony griefs, • 

Bethel I'll raise: 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee— 

Nearer to thee ! 

5 Or, if on joyful wing, 

Cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon, and stars foigot, 

Upward I fly ; 
Still all my song shall bt«— 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 

) My God and m$ aft. 12s & lih 

rHILE thou, 0 my God, art my help and defender* 
' No cares can o'erwhelm me, no terrors appall* 
a wile* and the snares of this world will but lend*/ 
Here lively my hope in my God and my all. 

• ; thou art my refuge in sorrow and danger ; 
My strength when I suffer ; my hope when I fall * 
r comfort and joy in thin lend of the stranger ; 
My treasure, my glory, my God, and my tAL 
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S To thee, dearest Lord, will I tur.i wit bo it cweiog. 
Though grief may oppress me. or sorrow befell; 
And love thee, till death, my blest spirit releasing, 
Secures to me Je*us, my God and my ail. 

4 And when thou demandest the life tbon hast given, 

With joy will I answer thy merciful call ; 
And quit thee on earth, but to find thee in heaves, 
My portion for ever, my God and my all. 

<)30 A little while. lis & 10a 

John 14: 19. 

0FOR the peace that floweth as a river, 
Making life's desert places bloom and smile; 
0 ior that faith to grasp the glad Forever, 
Amid the shadows of earth's Little While 1 
i A little while for patient vigil keeping, 

To face the storm, to wrestle with the strong : 
A little while to sow the seed u 1th weeping, 
Then bind the sheaves and sing the harvest-song 

5 A little while to wear the vail of sadness, 

To toil with weary step through miry ways, 
Then to pour forth the fragrant oil of gladness, 
And clasp the girdle rouud the robe of Praise t 

4 A little while 'mid shadow and illusion, 

To strive by faith love's mysteries to spell, 
Then read each dark enigma's bright solution, 
Then hail sight's verdict-He doth all things well. 
A And He who is himself the Gift and Oiver, 
The future glory and the present smile, 
With the bright promise of the glad Forever 
Will light the shadows of earth* Little While. 

931 For yet a little while. 1 Is 4 1 Ob. 

Heb. 10: ST. 

A LITTLE longer still— patience, beloved i 
A little longer still, ere heaven unroll 
The glory, and the brightness, and the wonder, 
Eternal and divine, that waits thy soul. 

5 A little longer ere life, true, immortal, 

(Not this our shadowy life) will be thine own. 
And lliou shalt stand where winged archangels worsais. 
And trombling bow before the great white throne. 
3 A little longer still, and heaven awaits thee, 
And fills thy spirit with a great delight; 
Then our pale joys will seem adr?am forgotten, 
Oar sun a darkness, and otw day a night. 
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little longer, and thy heart, beloved, 

Shall beat for ever with a love divine; 

nd Joy so pare, so mighty, so eternal, 

No mortal knows, and lives, shall then be thine. 

little longer yet, and angel voices 

Shall sing in heavenly chant upon thine ear ; 

ngels and saints await thee, and God needs thee ; 

Beloved, can we bid thee linger here 7 

12 Suffering* and glory. lOs 

Horn. 8 : 18. 

^ IT ROUGH cross to crown I snd though thy spirit's lift 
. Trials untold assail with giant s=tronjtth, 
uod chfer 1 good cheer ! Soon ends the hitter strife, 
And thou shalt reign in peace with Christ at length, 
h rough wo to joy t and though at morn thou weep. 
And though the midnight finds thee weeping still, 
ood cheer ! good cheer I The Shepherd loves his sheep ; 
R«*tgn thee to the watchful Father's will, 
h rough death to life ! snd through this vale of tears. 
And through thin thistle-field of life, ascend 
o the great supper in that world whose years 
Of bibs unfading, cloudless, know no end. 

3 After the toil. 10*. 

; A T?Efl the toil." when the morning breaks 
J\ On the bloom-crowned hills of the heavenly-land 
After the toil," when each sturnberer wakes, 
'Neath the glorified touch of the Inflate Hanf 
After the toil," when the dim earth sinks, 
Like a worn-out pebble in eternity *• .tea; 
After the toil," when esch thins cy soul drinks 
Of the Uirer that flows through Immensity. 
After the toil," 0 shadowing cloud 
Of time o'er the face of the Infinite 
rh<*n thou shalt be dropped like a wc m -eaten sh. o^d. 
What a morning will dawn on ns after the night! 
After the toil " and the cross that we bear 
Wav- worn and weary through life's creeping yean, 
ngels will smile on the crown we shell wear. 
And the songs of salvation will follow onr tears. 
Af er the toll," 01 thou who art faint, 
Rise from the shadows that darken thy way— 
Use while thy faith'* raptured pencil shall paint 
All its glorified dream of the Infinite Day. 
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934 The dag i» at land. 9* 1 8* 

Rom. 13 : 12 

CHRISTIAN, the morn breaks sv; eetiy o'er 
And all the midnight shadows flee; .thee, 
Tinged are the distant skies with glory, " 

A beacon-light hung out for thee ; 
Arise, arise! the light Dreaks o'er thee* 

Thy name is graven on the throne 
' Thy home is in the world of glory, 
Where thy Redeemer reigns alone. 

2 Toss'd on time's rude, relentless surges, 
Calmly, composed, and dauntless, stand: 

For lo ! beyond those scenes emerges 
The nights that bound the promised land* 

Behold ! behold ! the land is n earing, 
Where the wild sea-storm's rage is o'er: 

Hark! how the heavenly hosts are cheering; 
See in what throngs they range the shore 1 

3 Cheer up ! cheer up ! the day breaks o'er thee, 
Bright as the summer's noontide ray, 

The star-gem m'd crowns and realms of glory 

Invite thy happy soul away ; 
Away ! away ! leave all for glory, 

Thy name is graven on the throne; 
Thy home is in that world of glory, 

Where thy Redeemer reigns alone. 

935 Whate'er my God ordain* it right. P. M. 

WHATE'ER my God ordains U -l&ht 
His will is ever just ; 
Howe'er he orders now my cause, 
I will be still and trust. 
He is my God; 
Though dark my road, 
He holds me that I shall not fall ; 
Wherefore to him I leave it all 



SUBMISSION AND DELIVERANCE. 

RThate'er ray God ordains is right; 

He never will deceive ; 
le leads me by the proper path, 
And so to him I cleave, 
And take content 
What he hath sent : 
lis hand can turn my griefe away, 
\nd patiently I wait his day. 

iVTiate'er my God ordains is right; 

Though I the cup must drink 
rhat bitter seems to my faint heart, 
I will not fear or shrink; 
Tears pass away 
With dawn of day ; 
Jweet comfort yet shall fill my heart 
knd pain and sorrow all depart. 

(J At Mount Zion, which tan not be moved, H 
Psalm 125: 1. 

THEIR hearts shall not be moved 
Who in the Lord confide; 
Bat, firm as Zion's hill. 

They ever shall abide ; 
As mountains shield Jerusalem, 
The Lord shall be a Shield to them. 

His blessing ">n them rests, 

Like freshening dew from heaven; 
And succor from his throne 

In all their need is given; 
Omnipotence shall guard them well, 
And peace remain on Israel. 

One like the Bon of God 

Is walking at their side, 
When by the fervid flame 

And ttery furnace tried; 
And 'tis enough that he is new, 
To strengthen them in every fear. 
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937 Mm 121. P. M 

fVO heaven I lift mine eye, 
JL To heaven. Jehovah's it rone, 
For there my Saviour sits on high, 
And thence shall strength an.l aid supply 
To all he calls his own. 

2 He will not faint nor fail, 

Nor cause thy feet to stray : 
For him no weary hours assail. 
Nor evening darkness spreads her vail 

O'er his eternal day. 

3 Beneath that light divine 

Securely shalt thou move ; 
The sun with milder beams shall shine, 
And eve's still queen her lamp incline 

Benignant from above. 

4 For he, thy God and Friend, 

Shall keep thy soul from harm. 
In each sad scene of doubt attend, 
And guide thy life, and bless thiae end, 

With his almighty arm. 

938 Lord, to whom shall toe go. 12s & 8s 

John 6 : G6. 

WHEN our purest delights are nipt in the blossom, 
When those we love best are laid low ; 
When grief plant* in secret her thorn in the bosom, 
Deserted—*' to whom shall we go ? M 
9 When, with error bewildered, our path becomes (retry, 
And tears of despondency flow ; ' 
When the whole heud ia sick, and the whole heart is weuy 
Despairing— •• to whom shall we go ? " 

3 Where the sad. thirsty soul turns away from the spin p 

Of pleasure thin world can bestow. 
And sighs for another, and flutters its « Inge, 
Impatient — " to whom shall we go ?'* 

4 0 blest be that light which has parted the clouds, ' 

And a path to the pilgrim can show ; 
That pierces the vnil which the future enshrouto. 
And tells as to whom we shall go 1 
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i9 Blot out my tr*n*ore**xon*. li. M« 

Psalm 61. 

OTHOU that nearest when sinners cry, 
Though all my sins before thee lie, 
Behold me not with angry look. 
But blot their memory from thy book. 

\ Create my nature pure within. 
And form my soul averse to sin ; 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 

I I can not live without thy light, 
Cast out and banished from thy sight ; 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 

I Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort still afford ; 
And let a sinner seek thy throne, 
To plead the merits of the Son. 



10 returning wanderer. L. M. 6 line* 

EARY of wandering from my God, 
And now made willing to returi , 
1 hear, and bow beneath the rod ; 

For thee, for thee alone, I mourn : 
T-have an Advocate above, 
A Friend before the throne of love. 

I O Jesus, full of truth and grace t 
More full of grace than I of sin ; 
Yet once again I seek thy face. 

Open thine arms and take me In; 
And freely my backslid ings Leal, 
And love the faithless sinner still. 



TOB NEW LIFIL 

3 Thou know'st the way to bring me luck, 

My fallen spirit to restore ; 
0, for thy truth and mercy's sake, 

Forgive, aud bid me sin no more! 
The ruins of my soul 'repair, 
And make my heart a house of prayer. 

9 I I Deliverance. L. M. 

BEFORE thy throne with tearful eyes, 
My gracious Lord. I humbly fall; 
To thee my weary spirit flies, 
For thy forgiving love I call. 

2 How free thy mercy overflows, 

When sinners on thy grace rely! 
Thy tender love no limit knows; 
O, save me— justly doomed to die! 

3 Yes! thou wilt save; my soul is free! 

The gloom of sin is fled away ; 
My tongue breaks forth in praise to thee, 
And all my powers thy word obey. 

4 Hence, while I wrestle with my foes,— 

The world, the flesh, the hosts of hell,— 
Sustain thou me till conflicts close, 
Then endless songs my thanks shall tell 

942 Turn ike* unto me, etc. C. M. 

P.alm25: 18. 

OTHOU, whose tender mercy hears 
Contrition's humble sigh ; 
Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye ; 

Si Sec Lord, before thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wanderer moiirn : 
Hast thou not bid me seek tiiy face? 
Hast thou not said— a Upturn ?" 



RELAPSE AND RECOVERY. 

3 And shall my guilty fears prevail 

To drive ine from thy feet? 
O, let not this dear refuge fail, 
This only safe retreat I 

4 Absent from thee, my Guide! my Light I 

Without one cheering ray, 
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night 
IIow desolate my way I 

I O, shine on this benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy shine ! 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joy divine. 



13 0/or a closer walk with God! CM 

OFOR a closer walk with God! 
A calm and heav'nly frame! 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

% Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word ? 

8 What peaceful hours T once enloyed ! 
How sweet their memory still I 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whatever that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 
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6 So shall my walk be close with God. 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the rood 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

944 0, that I t§€T4 as in month* p»st. C. M. 

Ji>»» S3 . 2. 

SWEET was the time whou first ! felr 
The Saviour's pardoning bltod 
Applied to cleanse my soul ft-oiu guilt, 
Aud bring me home to God. 

2 Soon as the morn the liffht revealed, 
His praises tuned my tongue ; 
And, when the evening shade prevailed, 
His love was all my song. 

8 In prayer, my soul drew near the Lord, 
And saw his glory shine; 
And when I read his holy word, 
I called each promise mine. 

4 But now, when evening shade prevails, 

My soul in darkness mourns; 
And when the morn the light reveals, 
No light to me returns. 

5 Rise, Saviour! help me to prevail, 

And make my soul thy care; 
I know thy mercy can not foil ; 
Let me {hat mercy share. 



945 Grieve not tU S^rU^ ^ 8s i tfi- 

0 SAVIOUR, lend a listening ear, 
And answer my request ! 
Forgive, and wipe the falling tear. 
Now with thy love my spirit cheer. 
And set my tieavt at rest. 



RELAPSE AND RECOVERY. 

2 I mourn the hidings of thy face ; 

The absence of that smile, 
Which led me to a throne of grace, 
And gave my soul a resting-place, 

From earthly care and toil. 
8 T is sin that separates from thee 

This poor benighted soul • 
My folly and my guilt I see, ✓ 
And now upon the bended knee, 

I yield to thy control. 

4 Up to the place of thine abode 
I lift my waiting eye ; 
To thee. O holy Lamb of God! 
Whose blood for me so freely flowed, 
I raise my ardent cry. 

946 JBf« hath borne our griefs. 7s. 6 lines. 

EEPING soul, no longer mourn, 
Jesus all thy griefs hath borne ; 
View him bleeding on the tree, 
Pouring out his life for thee; 
There thy every sin he bore, 
Weeping soul, lament no more. 
2 Oast thy guilty soul on him, 
Find him mighty to redeem ; 
At his feet thy burden lay, 
Look thy doubts and fears away ; 
Now by faith the Son embrace, 
Plead his promise, trust his grace. 

<)47 «fo««> Saviour, pity me. 7s. 6 lines. 

PITY, Lord ! this child of clay, 
Who can only weep and pray- 
Only on thy love depend : 
Thou who art the sinner's Friend; * 
Thou the sinner's only plea- 
Jesus, Saviour, pity me I 
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THE NEW LIFB. 

2 Fr>m thy flock, a straying lamb, 
Tender Shepherd, though I am; 
Now, upon the mountain cold, 
Lost, I long to gain the fold, 
And within thine arms to be : 
Jesus, Saviour, pity me I 

8 O, where stillest streams are pou~eo\ 
In green pastures lead me, Lord ! 
Bring me back, where angels souud 
Joy to the poor wanderer found : 
Evermore my Shepherd be : 
Jesus, Saviour, pity me! 

948 The prodigal invited. 7& 

BROTHER, hast thou wandered far 
From thy Father's happy home, 
With thyself and God at war? 
Turn thee, brother; homeward come. 

2 Hast thou wasted all the powers 
God for noble uses gave? 
Squandered life's most golden hours? 
Turn thee, brother ; God can save. 

8 He can heal thy bitterest wound, 

He thy gentlest prayer can hear : 
Seek him, for he may be found; 
Call upon him ; he is near. 

9 (9 Father take me. 8s & 7s. 

TAKE me, O my Father ! take me — 
Take me, save me, through thy Sen; 
That which thou would'* t have me, make 
Let thy will in me be done. [mo; 

2 Long from thee my footstep? straying, 
Thorny proved the way I trod ; 
Weary come I now, and praying- 
Take me to thy Vo\e, my GodT 



RELAPSE AND RECOVERY. 

8 Fruitless years with prief recalling 
Humbly I confess inv sin ! 
At thy feet, O Father, falling. 
To thy household take me in. 

4 Freely now to thee I proffer 

This relenting heart of mine; 
Freely, life and soul I offer, 
Gift unworthy love like thine. 

5 Once the world's Redeemer, dying, 

Bore our sins upon the tree ; 
On that sacrifice relying, 
Now I look in hope to thee. 

6 Father, take me ! all forgiving, 

Fold me to thy loving breast; 
In thy love for ever living, 
I must be for ever blest. 



950 Returning. 10fc 

A WEAK and weary dove with drooping wing, 
And tir'd of wand'ring o'er thin wat'ry waste, 
Jesus, my ark ! once more a worthless thiug 
To thee 1 fly, thy pard'ning lore to taste. 

1 For since I left thy sweet, seen re retreat, 

In search of pleasures fair, though false aid vain, 
My peace— my joy hare flown ; no rest my feet 
Hare found ; and now I turn to thee again I 

4 I *re sought for rest in friendship's hallow*d shrine, 

Bat loved ones change, and earth's endearments sis!) 
Ho lore is true and lasting, Lord, but thine ; 
Henceforth, Incarnate Lore, he thou my friend. 

4 I *re sought to And a place to rest my A»et 
In fame's alluring temple, bright and gay; 
In health, and competence, and pleasures sweet, 
But short and transient as the nsssing day. 

9 Yet all in rain ; o'er all this dreaiy waste 
Of sin end sorrow, toil and care, and pent, 
Ho spot I 're found my weary feet to rest ; 
And now, sweet ark, I fly to thee again. 
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SYMPATHIES AND ACTIVITIES. 

95 1 Prayer for general peam. L. M 

TITY footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace, 
And mark the conquests of thy grace; 
Complete the work thou hast begun, 
And le t thy will on earth he done. 

2 0, show thyself the Prince of Peace; 
Command the din of war to cease: 

0, bid contending nations rest. 
And let thy love rule every breast 1 

3 Then peace returns with balmy wing; 
Qlad plenty laughs, the valleys sing; 
Reviving commerce lifts her head. 
And want and wo and hate have fled, 

4 Thou good and wise, and righteous Lord, 
All move subservient to thy word; 

O, soon let every nation prove 
The perfect joy of Christian love! 

952 I pray— that thou thouldtt keep, etc. L. M 

John 17:12. 

WHILE others pray for grace to die. 
O Lord, I pray for grace to live; 
For every hour a fresh supply ; 

0 see my need and freely give. 

2 I do not dread the hour of death, 

If I am thine, no fears remain ; 
Z know that with my parting bieath 

1 yield forever mortal pain. 

3 E'en if the darkness should appear 

Too deep for faith as well as sight, 
If I am thine thou wilt be near, 
And take me to thy heavenly light 

m 



SYMPATHIES AND ACTIVITIES. 

But O! my Lord, in life's highway 
I crave the sunshine of thy face; 

And every moment of the day 
I need thy strong suppc rting grace. 

1 dare not— will not — Lord, deny 
That heart and feet both go astray ; 

Therefore the more to thee 1 cry 
To keep me in the chosen way. 

The more my sin and unbelief 
Keep me from walking near to thee, 

The more, Lord Jesus, is my grief— 
The more I long thy face to see. 

153 / »a« a father to the poor, CM. 

Job 29: 16. 

BLEST is the man whose softening heart 
Feels all another's pain ; 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain; 

2 Whose breast expands with generous 

A stranger's woes to feel ; [warmth, 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 

8 He spreads his kind, supporting arms, 
To every child of grief: 
His secret bounty largely flows, 
And brings masked relief. 

4 Togentle omces of Iotc 

His feet are uever slow; 
He views, through mercy's meltiig ej & 
A brother in a foe. 

5 Peace from the bosom of his God 

The Saviour's grace shall give; 
And when he kneels before the tr rone, 
His trembling soul shall live. 
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SYMPATHIES AND ACTIVITIES. 
) A new commandment. C. M« 

BENEATH the shadow of the cross, 
As earthly hopes remove. 
His new commandment Jesus gives, 

His blessed word of love. 
O, bond of union, strong and deep! 

O, bond of perfect peace ! 
Not e'en the lifted cross can harm, 

If we but hold to this. 
Then, Jesus, be thy Spirit ours ! 

And swift our feet shall move 
To deeds of pure self-sacrifice. 
And the sweet tasks of love. 

J Scorn not the elighteet word or deed. 0. M. 

JOORN not the slightest word or deeJ, 

) Nor deem it voidof power ; 

here 's fruit in each wind- wafted seed, 

That waits its natal hour. 

. whispered word may touch the heart, 

Audcall it back to life; 

. look of love bid sin depart, 

And still unholy strife. 

o act falls fruitless, none can tell 

How vast its power may be, 

or what results infolded d veil 

Within it silently. 

fork on. despair not, bring thy mite, 

Nor care how small it be, 

od is with all that serve the right, 

The holy, true, aud free. 

$ Make channel* for the etreame of love. CM. 

ili AKE channels for the streams of lore, 
tJL Where they may brondly ran ; 
jid love has overflowing streams, 
To fill them every uuc. 
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SYMPATHIES AND ACTIVITIES. 

2 So let the Saviour be adored. 

And not the poor despised. 
Give to the hungry from your hoard, 
But all, give all to Chi is t. 

3 Go, clothe the naked, lead the bJind, 

Give to the weary rest; 
For sorrow's children comfort find, 
And help for all distressed ; 

4 But give to Christ alone thy heart, 

Thy faith, thy love supreme ; 
Then for his sake thine alms impart, 
And so give all to him. 



%1 lPeter2:21-&: CM: 

WHAT grace, O Lord, and beauty shone 
Around thy steps below; 
What patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of wol 

2 For, ever on thy burdened heart 

A weight of sorrow hung; 
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escapedthy silent tongue. 

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile, 

Thy friends unfaithful prove; 
Unwearied in forgiveness still. 
Thy heart could only love. 

4 O give us hearts to love like thee! 

Like thee, O Lord, to grieve 
Far more for others 7 sins than all 
The wrongs that we receive. 

4* One with thyself, may every eye, 
In us, thy brethren, see 
The gentleness and grace that spring 
From union, Lord! with thee. 
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THE NEW LIFE. 

962 /» ^« father!*** Jindeth mercy. CM 

Hi*. 14:3. 

0 GRACIOUS Lord, whose mercies <** 
Above our utmost need, 
Incline thine ear unto our cry, 
And hear the orphan plead. 

2 Bereft of all a mother's love, 

And all a mother's care, 
Lord, whither shall we flee for help? 
To whom direct our prayer? 

3 To thee we flee, to thee we pray ; 

Thou shalt our Father be : 
Moro than the fondest parent's care 
We find, O Lord, in thee. 

4 Already thou hast heard our cry, 

And wiped away our tears : 
Thy mercy has a refuge found 
To guard our helpless years. 

5 O, let thy love descend on those 

Who pity to us show ; 
Nor let their children ever taste 
The orphan 's cup of wo. 

963 ^ /«'*«■ °f <*« father!**. C. M. 
t Psalm 08 : 5. 

WHERE shall the child cf sorrow find 
A place for calm repo.se? 
Thou ! Father of the fatherless, 
Pity the orphan's woes ! 

2 What friend have I in heaven or eaith, 

What friend to trust but then? 
My father's dead, my mother fe dead, 
My God ! •* remember me." 

3 Thy gracious promise now fulfill, 

And bid my troubles cease; 
In thee the fatherless shall find 
Pure mercy, grace, and peace. 



SYMPATHIES AND AZJTIVITIES. 

I 've not a secret care or pain 

But he that secret knows; 
Thou Father of the fatherless, 

Pity the orphan's woes. 

w»* Bear ye one another'* burden*. S. M. 

Gal. 6 : 2. 

nELP us. O Lord, thy yoke to wear, 
Delighting in thy will ; 
Each other's burdens learn to bear, 
The law of love fulfill. 
S He that hath pity on the poor 
Doth lend unto the Lord; 
And, lo! his recompense is sure; 
For more shall be restored. 
8 To thee our all devoted be, 
In whom we move, and live; 
Freely we have received from thee; 
And freely may we give. 
4 And while we thus obey thy word, 
And every want relieve, 
O may we nnd it, gracious Lord I 
More blest than to receive. 

165 Not hurt *» «W m V * ol y mountain. S. M. 

Isaiah 11 : 9. 

HUSH the loud cannon's roar. 
The frantic warrior's call , [gore f 
Why should the earth be drenched with 

Are we not brother's all? 
I Want, from the wretch depart; 

Chains, from the captive fall ; 
Sweet mercy, melt the oppressor's heart : 

Sufferers are brothers all. 
\ Churches and sects, strike -down 
Each mean partition wall ; 
Let love each harsher feeling dr )wn : 
Christians are brothers all. * 
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THE NEW LIFE. 

4 Let love and truth alone 

Hold human hearts in thrall, 
That heaven it* work at length may own, 
And men be brothers all. 

966 Ettabiisk thou the work of our hand*. S. J 

Psalm 90- 17 

0 PRAISE our God to-day, 
His constant mercy bless, 
Whose love hath helped us on our way, 
And granted us success. 

2 O happiest work below, 

Earnest of joy above, 
To 3 wee ten many a cup of wo 
By deeds of holy love! 

3 Lord ! may it be our choice 

This blesse'd rule to keep : 
Rejoice with them that do rejoice, 
And weep with them that weep. 

967 I* 'A* morning tow <Ay teed. S. 

Bed. 11:6. 

SOW in the morn thy seed ; 
At eve hold not thy hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed 
Broadcast it o'er the land. 
2 Thou know'st not which shall thrfor 
The late or early sown ; 
Grace keeps the precious germ alive 
When and wherever strown. 
8 The good, the fruitful ground 
Expect not here nor there.; 
On hillside and in dale 't v? found; 
Go forth, then, every v here! 

4 And duly shall appear, 

In verdure, beauty, strength 
The tender blade, the stalk, the c 
Ailfl the full corn at length. 
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SYMPATHIES AND ACTIVITIES. 

5 Thou canst not toil in vain ; 

Cold, heat, the moist and dry. 
Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 

6 Thence, when the glorious end, 

The day of God, is come, 
The angel-reapers shall descend, 
And heaven cry, Harvest-home* 



968 Th€ orphan 9 * prayer. P. M 

TIT HAT though earthly friends may frown, 
?? WTiy should I dejected be? 
Father, let thy will be known, 

Let me find my all in thee. 
Never let my soul despair, 
God will hear the orphan's prayer ; 

God will hear, 
God will hear the orphan's prayer. 

2 Sorrow's child 1 long have been, 
Often for unkindness raourn'd ; 
Friendless orphan, poor and mean, 

By the proud and wealthy scora'd. 
Still to God will I repair, 
God will hear the orphan's prayer; 

God will hear, 
God will hear the orphan's prayer. 

% Earthly comforts rade and die, 
Sorrows oft our joys attend ; 
But if we on God rely, 

He will prove a constant friend. 
On him I '11 cast ev'ry care, 
He regards the orphan's prj yer; 

He regards, 
He regards the orphan's prayer. 
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HE that goeth forth with weeping, 
Bearing precious seed in love, 
Never tiring, never sleeping, 
Findeth mercy from above 
% Soft descend the dews of heaven ; 
Bright the rays celestial shine; 
Precious fruits will thus be given, 
Through the influence all divine. 

3 Sow thy seed ; be never weary; 

Let no fears thy soul annoy ; 
Be the prospect ne'er so dreary 
Thou shaft reap the fruits of Joy. 

4 Lo! the scene of verdure brightening, 

In the rising grain appear; 
Look again ; the fields are whitening, 
For the harvest time is near. 



ALL around us, fair with flowers, 
Fields of beauty sleeping He; 
All around us clarion voices 
Call to duty stem and high. 
2 Following every voice of mercy 
With a trusting, loving heart; 
Let us in life's earnest labo* 
Still be sure to do our part. 
5 Now, to-day, and not to-morrow, 
Let us work with all our might, 
Lest the wretched faint and perish 
In the coming stormy night. 
4 Now, to-uay, and not to-morrow, 
Lest, before to-morrow s sun, 
We too, mournfully departing. 
Shall have left our work undone. 
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SYMPATHIES AND ACfTIVlTIE8. 

J71 Freely you heme received, etc. 8s, 7 8 & 4. 

Math. 10:8. 



W 



TTH my substance I win honor 



My Redeemer and my Lord; 
Were ten thousand worlds my manor. 
All were nothing to his word: 

Halleluiah! 
Now we offer to the Lord. 

S While the heralds of salvation 
His abounding grace proclaim, 
Let his saints of ev ? ry station 
Gladly join to spread his fame : 

Halleluiah! 
Gifts we offer to his name. 

3 May his kingdom be promoted ; 

May the world the Saviour know;, 
Be to him these gifts devoted, . * 

For to him my all I owe: 

Hallelujah! 
Bun, ye heralds to and fro. 

4 Praise the Saviour, all ye nations; 

Praise him, all ve hosts above ; 
Shout with joy fid acclamations 
His divine, victorious love : 

Hallelujah! 
By this gift our love we'll prove. 

)72 That he who Uweth God, etc. 11* A 10s* 

1 Job* 4*: 31. 

0H1 wham Jssus loved has traly spoken t 
« The holier worship which God deigns ta Meet, 
Restores the lost, and heels the spirit broke*, 
And feeds the widow end the fatherless. 

e^ben, brother man, fold to thy heart thy brother I 
Tor where lore dwells, the peace of God Is then , 

Co worship rightly is to lore each other ; 

■ach smile a hymn, each kiud\y deed a prayer. . 
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8YMPA1HIES AND ACTIVITIES. 

4 sWbnke the sin, and yet in lore ;ebuke 
Keel as one member in another's pain ; 
Win back the soul that bis fair path forsook. 
And mighty and eternal is thy gain. 



976 Work on, hope on. 8s & 5fl 

EVERY clay hath toil and trouble, 
Every heart hath care: 
Meekly bear thine own full measure, 

And thy brother's share. 
Fear not, shrink not though the burden 

Heavy to thee prove ; 
God shall fill thy mouth with gladness, 
And thy heart with love. 

2 Patiently enduring, ever 
Let thy spirit be 

Bound, by links that can not sever, 
To humanity. 1 

Labor, wait! thy master labored 
Till his task was done; 

Count not lost thy fleeting moments- 
Life hath but begun. 

1 Labor! wait! though midnight shadows 

Gather round thee here, 
And the storm above thee lowering 

Fill thy heart with fear- 
Wait iu hope! the morning dawr.eth 

When the night is gone, 
And a peacefuFrest awaits thoe 

When thy work is done. 
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PRIVATE DEVOTIONS. 

977 F ar f rom m y thoughts vain world bryon L. M 

FAR from my thoughts, vain woi d ! t* 
Let my religious hours alone : Igofte, 
Fain would mine eyes my Saviour fee; 

1 wait a visit, Lord ! from thee. 

9 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire ; 
Come, my dear Jems! from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

3 Blest Saviour, what delicious fare — 
How sweet thine entertainments are! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail, great Immanuel. all-divine! 
In thee thv Father's glories shine : 
Thou brightest sweetest fairest One. 
That eyes have seen, or angels known! 

978 Abide with we for it it toward evening, L. M 

Luke 24 : 99. 

SUN of my soul ! thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if thou be near : 
O, mav no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes! 

2 When soft the dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep. 

Be my last thought — how sweet to re 
For ever on my Saviour's breast ! 

3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without thee I can not live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die. 



PRIVATE DEVOTIONS. 

4 Be near to bless uie when I wake, 
Ere through the world my way I take } 
Abide with me till in thy love 
I lose myself in heaven above. 

979 Tb full*** of God. L. M . 

Kpb. 3 : 10. 

MY God, my heart with love inflanw, 
That I may in thv holy name 
Aloud in songs of praise rejoice, 
While 1 have breath to raise my voice. 

2 No more let my ungrateful heart 
Ono moment from tfiy praise depart; 
But live and sing, in sweet accord, 
The glories of my sov'reign Lord. 

3 Jesus ! thou hope of glory, come. 

And make my heart tny constant home : 
Through all the remnant of my days, 
O let me speak and live thy praise f 

980 In the niaht wttche*. 8fi & 4. 

P«Um63: 6. 

IN silence of the voiceless night, f flee, 
When, chased by dreams, the siurtberg 
Whom, in the darkness, do 1 seek, 
OGod, but thee? 

2 And if there weigh uron my breast, 
Vague memories of the day forgor e 
Scarce knowing why, I fly to thee, 

And lay them down. 

3 Or, if it be the gloom that comes, 
In token of impending ill, 

If y bosom heetis not what it is 
Since ■ t is thy wiU 
4t For O ! in spite of constant care, 
Or aught beside, how joyfully 
I pa**s tli at solitary hour, 
My God, with thee! 
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5 More r«*quA than th* < 
More peaceful than lk " 
Bopruinely hYeat, my 1 

Beneath thy power. 

6 For what on earth can I destte, MV'?. 
Ofail it hath to offer mo? 

Or whom In heaven do I! seek. :; 

OGod,batthee? ~ i ifi 

981 . A itfe «t«rW, 6* «#< ifc 4 • Jk H 

OH that 1 cooM for ever dwelt, , t 
i Delighted at the SeVtonrt feet; ; 
Behold the form I love to weH, 
And all his tender words repeat! . 
2 The world shut oat from aU my sooL s 
And heaven brought In With all Its btt* 
O! is there aught, from pole to pole,* 
One moment to- compare with Hmt • • * i 
* This is the hidden life I prise— i» 
A life of penitential love ; - ' ' 

When I my follies most despise, ' ' 
And. raise my highest thongMs afcovvi 1 

4 When all I am I cteariy see- 1 " ^ "H* 
And freely own with deepest steutie 1 ? 
When the Redeemer's love tone : ^,>f 
Kindles within a death) cw*jsjs>e. « 

5 Thus would I live ttti fcatttre flill* M 
And all my former Rins forsake; 
Then rise to God wifckin the vail, ' 
And of eternal joys purUke. 

982 Retirement and meditation. L. 

Pinilm 4: i f 

EETUBN, my roving he art return, 
And ehase these shadowy forms no n 
Seek out some solitude to mourn, 
And thy forsaken God Implore. V 



PRIVATE IEVOTIONS. 

2 O thou, great God, whose piercing eye 

Distinctly marks each deep recess ; 
In these sequestered hours draw nigh, 
And with thy presence fill the place. 

3 Through all the windings of my heart, 

My search let heavenly wisdom guide 
And still its radiant beams impart 
Till all be searched and purified. 

4 Then, with the visits of thy love, 

Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer; 
Till every grace shall join to prove 
That God has fixed his dwelling there. 



983 The gate of Heaven. L. M. D. 

OUR Father God ! not face to face 
May mortal sense commune with thee, 
Nor lift the curtains of that place 

Where dwells thy secret Majesty: 
Yet whereso'er our spirits bend 

In rev'rent faith and humble prayer, 
Thv promised blessing will descend, 
And we shall find thy Spirit there. 

2 Lord ! be the spot where now we meet 

An open gateway into I eaven; 
Here may we sit at Jesus' feet, 

And feel our deepest sins forgiven. 
Here may desponding care look' up ; 

And sorrow lay its Tburden dowr ; 
Or learn of him, to drink the cup. 

To bear the cross, and win the ciowu. 

3 Here may the sick and wandering «ral 

To truth still blind, to sin a slave. 
Find better than Bethesda's pool. 
Or than Siloam's healing wave; 



TH£ NEW UFJK. 

And may we learn, while here apart 
From the world's passion an J its strife, 

That thy true shrine 's a loving heart. 
And thy best praise a holy lire! 

!)84 Jos utepeakabU. C. M. 

1 Pet. 1 : 8. 

<J WEET is the prayer whose holy itream 
O In earnest pleading flows; 
Devotion dwells upon the theme, 
And warm and warmer glows. 

'2 Faith grasps the blessing she desires, 
Hope points the upward gaze; 
And love, untrenibhng love, inspires 
The eloquence of praise. 

3 But sweeter far the still, small voice, 

Heard by the human ear, 
When God hath made the heart rejoice, 
And dried the bitter tear. 

4 Nor accents How, nor words ascend ; 

All utterance faileth there ; 
But listening spirits comprehend, 
And God accepts the prayer. 

!)85 Communum with Q*>d in retirement. C. M. 

FAR from the world, O Lord, I flee, 
From strife and tumult far; 
From scenes were Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat the silent shade, 

With prayer and praise agree; 
And seem by thy sweet boui ty nade 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy Spirit touch the sou L 

And grace- her mean abode. 
O, with what peace and joy. and love, 
She then communes with God! 



PRIVATE DEVOTIONS. 

1 There, like the nightingale she pourg 
Her solitary lays ; 
Nor asks a witness of her song, 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 
5 Author and Guardian of my life! 
Sweet Source of light divine, 
And all harmonious names in one— 
My Saviour ! — thou art mine ! 
C What thanks 1 owe thee, and what love— 
A boundless, endless store- 
Shall echo through the realms above. 
When time shall be no more. 

98G Secret prayer. 0. M. 

Matt. 6: 6. 

FATHER divine, thy piercing eye 
Sees through the darkest night; 
In deep retirement thou art nigh, 
With heart-discerning bight. 

2 There may that piercing eye survey 

My duteous homage paid. 
With every morning's dawning ray 
And every evening's shade. 

3 O let thy own celestial lire 

The incense still inflame; 
While my warm vows to thee aspire/ 
Through my Redeemer's name. 

4 So shall the visits of thy love 

My soul in secret bless ; 
So shalt thou deign in worlds above 
Thy suppliant to cor fcss. 

:lni Sanctify the Lord God in your heart&. 0. M. 

1 Pet. 1:16. 

OJ COULD I find, from day to day, - 
# A nearness to my God, 
Then would my hours glide sweet away 
While leauing on his won}. 
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PRIVATE DEVOTIONS 

6 With thee. In thee, by faith 
Abiding I would be ; 
By day, by night in life, in death, 
I would be still with thee. 

(89 Your lift if hid with Chri* in God. 7§ 

Coll. 3. 3. 

LET my life be hid in thee, 
Life of life, and Light of light ! 
Love's illimitable Sea! 
Depth of peace, of power the Hight . 

2 Let my life be hid in thee, 

When my foes are gathering round; 
Covered with thy panoply, 
Safe within thy holy ground. 

3 Let my life be hid in thee, 

From vexation and annoy ; 
Calm in thy tranquillity. 
All my mourning turned to joy. 

4 Let my life be hid in thee; 

When my strength aud health shall fail, 
Let thine immortality 
In my dying hour prevail. 

990 That I may win Chrut. 7s, loutle. 

Phil. 3 : 8. 

IESUS, Saviour all divine, 
t" Hiist thou made me truly thine * 
Hast thou bought me by thy blood? 
Reconciled my heart to* God ? 
Hearken to my tender prayer, 
Let me thine own image bear ; 
Let me love thee more and more, 
Till I reach heaven's biissf ll shore. 
2 Thou canst fit me by thy grace 
For the heavenly dwelling-place ; 
All thy promises are sure, 
Ever shall thy love endure; 
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TUB N1W tin. 

Then what more could I desire, 
How to greater bliss aspire? 
All I need, in thee I see, 
Thou art all iu all to me. 

991 ThouGod$eeet me. U. 

Gen. 16: 13. 

GOD is in the loneliest spot 
Present though thou Know it not; 
Morning vows and evening prayer 
Hake a Bethel everywhere. 

2 Go where duty guides thy feet ; 
There good angels thou shalt meet; 
Hosts of God thou canst not see, 
Watch thy steps and wait on thee. 



992 / make mention of you, etc. 1 2b & lit 
Rom. 1:9. 

WHEN far from the hearts where oar fondest thoughts c* 
Denied for a time their loved presence to share; [tf 
In spirit we meet, when the closet we enter, 
And hold sweet communion together in prayer 1 

2 0 1 fondly I think, as night's curtains surround thea, 
The Shepherd of Israel tenderly keeps, 

The angels of light are encamping around them. 
They are watched by the eye that ne'er slumbers nor eV 

3 When the voice of the morning once more shall awake t 
And summon them forth to the calls of the day, 

I will think of that Qod who will never forsake them, 
The friend ever near though all else be away. 

4 Then why should one thougl t of anxiety seise us, 
Though distance divide us from those whom we low 

They rest in the covenant mercy of Jesus, 
Their prayers meet with ours in the mansions ahot 

5 0 ! sweet bond of friendship, whate'er may betide 1 
Though on life's stormy billows our barks may he 

Though distance, or trial, or death may divide us, 
Eternal re-union awaits us in heaven 
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AFFLICTIONS. 

993 thtngt thai are vmneen art eternal. L. M, 

S Cor. 4: 18. 

THY will be done! I will not fear 
The fate provided by thy love: 
Though clonus and darkness shroud me here, 
I know that all is bright above. 

t The stars of heaven are shining on, [tears; 
Though these frail eyes are dimmed with 
The hopes of earth indeed are gone, 
But are not ours the immortal years? 

3 Father 1 forgive the heart that clings, 

Thus trembling, to the things of time; 
And bid my souf on angel wings, 
Ascend into a purer crime. 

4 There shall no doubts disturb its trust, 

No sorrows dim celestial love; 
But these afflictions of the dust, 
Like shadows of the night, remove. 

5 E'en now, above, there's radiant day, 

While clouds and darkness brood beiew; 
Then, Father, joyful on my way 
To drink the fitter cup I go. 

9Hf4* Bleeeed are the* that monrn. L M. 

Ma*. 5; 4. 

DEEM not that they are blest alone 
Whose days a peaceful tenor keep; 
The God who loves our race has shown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 

3 The light of smiles shall fill a&ain 
The lids that overflow with tears, 
And weary hours of wo and pain 
Are earnests of serener years. 
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996 God only u My rot*. L, M 

?Mlm 09 *. 

MY spirit looks to Ood ulone; 
My rock and refuge is his throne ; 
In all my fears, in all my straits, 
My soul for his salvation waits. 
2 Trust him, ye saints, in all your waj a\ 
Pour out your hearts before his facu; 
When helpers fail and foes invade, 
God is our all-sufficient aid. 

997 2fc6.4:15. L. M. 6 lines! 

AS oft, with worn and weary feet 
We tread earth's rugged v a i)cy o'er. 
The thought— how comforting una sweet! 

Christ took this ve-y path before ! 
Our wants and weaknesses he knows, 
From life's first dawning to its close. 

2 Do sickness, feebleness, or pain, 

Or sorrow in our puth appear ? 
The recollection will remain, 

More deeply did he suffer here ! 
His life, how truly sad and brief, 
Filled up with suffring and with grief I" 

3 If Satan tempt our hearts to stray, 

And whisper evil things within. 
So did he, in the desert way, 

Assail our Lord with thoughts of sin ; 
When worn, and in a feeble hour, 
The tempter came with all his power. 

* Just such as L this earth he trod, 
With every human ill but sin; 
And, though indeed the Son of Goo, 

As I am now, so he has been. 
My God, my Saviour, look on me 
With pity, love, and sympathy. 
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998 Th* refiner'* ftrt. L. M. 

Mai. 3: 3. 

SAVIOUR! though my rebellions will 
Has been, by thy blest power, renewed , 
Yet in its secret workings still 
How much remains to be subdued! 
2 Oft I recall, with grief and shame. 

llow many years their course had run 
Kre grace my murmuring heart o'ercantc, 
Ere I could say, "Thy will be done!" 
8 At length thy patient wondrous love, 
Unchanging, tender, pitying, strong, 
Availed that stony heart to move, 
Which had rebelled, alas ! so long. 

4 Then was I taught by thee to say, 

"Do with me what to thee seems best; 
Give, take, whatever thou wilt away, 
TIealth, comfort, usefulness, or rest. 

5 " Be my whole life in suffering spent, 

But let me be in suffering thine; 
Still, O my Lord, I am content, 
Thou now hast made thy pleasure mine." 

999 Touched with the feeling of Ac. L. M. 6 lines. 

Ueb. 4 : 15. 

WHEN" gathering clouds around 1 view, 
And days are dark and friends are fi»w 
On him I lean, who not in vain. 
Experienced every human pain. 
He sees my wants, allays my fears. 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 
9 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
Froin'heavenly wisdom's narrow way, 
To fly the good I would pursue, 
Or do the ill I would not do: 
Still, he who felt temptation's power, 
Will guard me in that dangerous hour. 
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AFFLICTIONS. 
• 

& When, sorrowing, o'er some stone I bend. 
Which covers all that was a friend ; 
And from his hand, his voice, his smile, 
Divides me for a little while — 
My Saviour marks the tears I shed* 
For "Jesus wept" o'er Lazarus dead. 

4 And, O ! when I have safely pass'd 
Through every conflict but the last, 
Still, Lord, unchanging, watch beside 
Ttty dying bed, for thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. 

1000 1 brought low, and he helped me. L. M. 

Psalm 116: C. 

I WILL extol thee, Lord on high : 
At thy command diseases fly ; 
Who, but a God can speak and save 
From the dark borders of the grave ? 

2 Thine anger but a moment stays, 
Thy love is life and length of days : 
Though grief and tears the night employ, 
The morning star restores our joy. 

1001 O Lord, save me, and I shall U taxed. CM. 

Jer. 17 : 14. 

GREAT Source of boundless power and 
Attend my mournful cry ; [grace ! 
In hours of dark and deep distress. 
To thee alone I fly. 

3 Thou art my Strength, my Life, my Stay : 

Assist mv ieeble trust; 
O, drive my gloomy fears away, 
And raise me from the dust I 
8 Fain would I call thy grace to mind, 
And trust thy glorious name : 
Jehovah, powerful, wise, and kind. 
Forever is the same. 
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AFFLICTIONS. 

Gome, Lord, when grace hath made lie meet 

Thy blessed face to see: 
For rf thy work on earth be sweet, 

What must thy glory be? 
Then I shall end my sad complaints 

And weary, sinful daj's. 
And join with those triumphant saints 

That sing Jehovah's praise. 

1NI-4- When the wave* (true, thou etilleet them. CM 

PMlm89: 9. 

AFFLICTION is a stormy deep, 
Where wave resounds to wave; 
Though o'er our heads the billows roll, 
We Know the Lord can save. 
9 When darkness, and when sorrows rose, 
And pressed on every side, 
The Lord hath still sustained our steps, 
And still hath been our guide. 
8 Perhaps, before the morning dawn, 
He will restore our peace; 
For he who bade the tempest roar 
Cau bid the tempest cease. 

4 Here will we rest, here build our hopes 

Nor murmur at his rod ; 
He 's more to us than all the world, 
Our Health, our Life, our God. 

005 Song* in the night. C M. 

Job 36: 10. 

OTHOU who driest the mourner's tear, 
Ho'v dark this world won d be. 
If, when deceived and wound* d here, 
We could not fly to thee. 
3 But thou wilt heal the broken heart, 
Which like the plants that throw 
Their fragrance from the wounded part, 
Breathes sweetness out of woe. 



THE NSW LIFE. 

$ When joy no longer soothes or cl teen, 
And e'en the hope that threw 
A moment's sparkle o'er our tears 
Is dimmed and vanished too; 

4 O, who would bear life's stormy doom, 

Did not thy wing of love 
Come, brightly watting through the gloom 
Our peace-branch from above? 

5 Then sorrow, touched by thee, erow§ 

With more than rapture's ray ; I bright 
The darkness shows us worlds of light 
We never saw by day. 

1006 *» my portion for ever. C. M. 

Pmlni 78 : 88. 

MY times of sorrow and of joy, 
Great God ! are in thy hand ; 
My choicest comforts come from thee, 
Aud go at thy command. 

2 If thou shoulri'st take them all away, 

Yet would I not repine; 
Before they were possessed by me, 
They were entirely thine. 

3 Nor would I drop a murmuring word, 

Though all the world were gone, 
But seek enduring happiness 
In thee, aud thee alone. 

1 007 G° d " the strength of my heart. C. M. 6 1. 

Pmlm 73 : 86. 

EAPPY are they who learn in thee, 
Though patient suffering teach, 
The secret of enduring strength. 

And praise too deep for speech ; 
Peace that no pressure from without, 
Nor strife within can n ach. 
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AFFLICTIONS. 

I -Safe in thy sancrify'ng grace, 

Almighty to restore, 
Borne onward— sin and death behind 

And love and life before — 
O let mv soul abound in hope, 

And i raise thee evermore! 

08 The L°rd "ttf strengthen him, etc. 0. M. 

Psalm 11 . 3. 

WHEN languor and disease invade 
This trembling house of clay, 
T is sweet to look beyond my pains 

And long to fly away : 
Sweet to look inward, and attend 

The whispers of his love ; 
Sweet to look upward to the place 

Where Jesus pleads above: 
Sweet to look back, and see my name 

In life's fair book set down; 
Sweet to look forward, and behold 

Eternal joys my own: 
Sweet to rejoice in lively hope. 

That when my change shall come, 
Angels shall hover round n.y bed, 

Aud waft; my spirit home : 
Sweet in his faithfulness to rest, 

Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on his covenant of g/ace 

For all things to depend. 
If such the sweetness of the streams, 

What must the fountain be, 
Where saints and angels draw their bliss 

Immediately from thee ! 
O may the unction of these truths 

For ever with me stay, 
Till, from her sin-worn cage dismissed, 
Mj spirit flies away. 
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AFFLICTIONS. 

3 Loud halleluiahs slug, 1113 soi.l, 
To thy Redeemer's name ; 
Injoy and sorrow, life and death, 
His love is still the same. 

OH Entire aubmusion C M . 

AND can my heart aspire so high, 
To say— *• My Father God V 9 
Lord, at thy feet I long to lie, 
And learn to kiss the rod. 

2 I would submit to all thy will, 

For thou art good and wise ; 
Let every anxious thought be still, 
Nor one faint murmur rise. 

3 Thy love can cheer the darksome gloom, 

And bid me wait serene ; 
Till hopes and joys immortal bloom, 
And brighten all the scene. 

4 My Father! O permit my heart 

To plead her humble claim; 
And ask the bliss those words impart, 
In my Redeemer's name. 

[012 Out 0/ the depths. ^ CM 

OTHOU! who, in the olive shade, 
When the dark hour came on, 
Didst, with a breath of Ait tvenly ail, 
Strengthen thy suffering Son.— 
2 O, by the anguish of that night 
Send us now blest relief; 
Or to the chastened,let tby nright 
Hallow this whelming grief. 
8 And thou, that, when the starry sky 
Saw the dread strife begun. 
Didst teach adoring faith to cry, 
Father ! thy willbe done ; 
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THE M1W UTIi ' 

4 By thy meek Spirit, thou, of all 
That t 'er have mourned thecblet 
Blest Saviour! if the stroke must fell, 
Hallow this whelmiug grief. 

1013 One thing have 1 denred. C. M 

Ptalm 97 : 4. 

WITH earnest longings of the mind, 
My God, to thee I look; 
So pants the hunted hart to find 
And taste the cooling brook. 

2 When shall I see thy courts of grace, * 

And meet my God again t 
So long an absence from thy face 
My heart endures with pain. 

3 Tis with a mournful pleasure now 

I think on ancient days ; 
Then to thy house did numbers go, 
And all our work was praise. 

4 But why, my soul, sunk down so far, 

Beneath this heavy load? 
Why do my thoughts indulge despair, 
And sin against my Godr 

5 Hope in the Lord, whose mighty hand ■ 

Can all thy woes remdve ; 
For I shall yet before him stanr 3 * 
And sing restoring love. 

1014 Thou host looted my bomb. 3. M 

Pifelm 116: 18. 

NOW to thy heav'nly Father's pmise, 
My heart, thy tribute bring: 
That goodness which prolongs my days 
With grateful pleasure sing. 
2 Whene'er he sends afflicting pains, 
His mercy holds the rod ; 
His powerful word the heart sustains, J 
And speaks a faithful God. 



AFFLICTIONS. 

ithftil God is ever nigh, 

hen humble grief implore? ; 

sar attends each plaintive bigh, 

i pities and restores. 

I, I am thine, forever thine, 

>r shall ni) purpose move : 

haud. that loosed my bonus of pain, 

is bound me witli thy love. 

Whom the Lord loveth h« cho$(eneth. 8. M . 

Heb. 12:6. 

OW tender is thy hand. 

. O thou most gracious Lord ! 

Stations come at thy command, 

And leave us at thy word. 

>w gentle was the rod 

That chasten'd us for sin 1 

»w soon we found a smiling God 

Vhere deep distress had been 1 

?ather> hand we felt, 

. Father's heart we knew ; 

i tears of penitence we knelt, 

nd found his word was true. 

r we will bless the Lord, 

id in his strength confide ; 
sver be his name ador'd, 
r there is none beside. 

Lead me to the Bock, etc. 

PaalmSI 2. 

N" overwhelmM with grief; 
r heart within me die*, 
, and far from all relief; 
v'n I lift mine eyes. 
ic to the Bock 
high above my Lead, 

9 the covert of thy wings 

ter and my sh wle. 
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AFFLICTIONS. 

If covenant love they seek, 
And seek the happy bands 
mt closer still engage their jearta 
To honor his commands. 

or Father, we consent 

To discipline divine; 

nd bless the pain that makes our io.ilfl 

Still more completely thine. 

ipported by thy love, 
We tend to realms of peace, 
r iiere every pain shall far remove, 
And every frailty cease. 

1 9 The inward man in renewed , etc, S. 

2 Cor. 4 : 16. 

17 E love this outward world, 
Iff Its fair sky overhead, 
:s morning's soft, gray mist unfurled, 
Its sunsets rich and red. 

mt there 's a world within 

That higher glory hath ; 
t life the struggling soul must win— 

The life of joy and faith. 

'or this the Father's love 
Doth shade the world of sense, 

'he bounding play of health lemove 
And dim the sparkling glance; 

Tiat, though the earth grows dull. 

And eartnly pleasures few, 
lie spirit gain its wisdom full 

To suffer and to do. 

Ioly this world within, 
Unknown to sound or sight— 

Die world of vict'ry over sin. 
Of faith, and love, and light 
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AFFLICTIONS. 

thy will, not mine, be done; 

thy will and mine be one : 

; these doubtings from my hctft; 

thy perfect peace impart. 

ur, at thy feet I fall ; 

my Life, my God, my All. 

ly happy servant be 

or evermore with thee. 

Correct me. but tcitk judgment. 7s. 

Jer. 10: 94. 

5NTLY. gently lay thy rod 
On my sinful head. O God ! 
y thy wrath, in mercy stay, 
t I sink beneath its sway, 
il me. for my flesh is weak ; 
il me. for thy grace 1 seek ; 
s my only plea I make — 
il me for thy.mercy's sake, 
o. within the silent grave, 
11 proclaim thy power to save? 
■d ! my sinking soul reprieve; 
tak, and I shall rise ana live. 
. he comes — he heeds my plea; 
he conies — the shadows flee ; 
<ry rouud me dawns once more; 
e, my spirit, and adore! 

Affliction cometh not forth of the du*t. 

Job \: * 

I IS my happiness below, 

Not to live without the cross, 
; the Saviour's power to know, 
auctlfying every loss, 
als must and will befall; 
Sut with humble faith to see 
re inscribed upon them all— 
'his Is happiness to me. 
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THE NEW LIIE. 

8 Did I meet no trials here, 

No chastisement by the way; 
Might I not, with reason, fear 
1 should prove a cast-away ? 

4 Trials make the promise sweet; 
Trials give new life to prayer; 
Trials bring me to his feet — 
Lay me low, and keep me there. 



1024 All thy wavet and thy bUfow*, etc. 8s 4 
Pwtfm 43: 7. 

FULL of trembling expectation, 
Feeling much and fearing more, 
Mighty God of my salvation ! 

I thy timely aid implore; 
Suffering Son of Man. be near me, 

All my sufferings .to sustain ; 
By thy sorer griefs to cheer me. 
By thy more than mortal pain. 

2 Call to mind that unknown anguish, 

In thy days of flesh below ; 
When thy troubled soul did languish 

Under a whole world of wo; 
When thou didst our curse inherit, 

Groan beneath our guilty load, 
Burdened with a wounded spirit, 

Bruised by all the wrath of God. 

3 By thy most severe temptation, 

In that dark, Satanic hour; 
By thy last mysterious passion, 

Screen me from the adverse powe 
By thy fainting in the garden, 

By thy bloody sweat, I pray, 
Write upon my heart the pardon, 

Take my sins and fears away. ' 



AFFLICTIONS. 

* By the travail of thy spirit, 

By thine outcry on the tree, 
By thine agonizing merit, 

In my pangs, remember me! 
By thy pangs of crucifixion, 

Myweak,«ying soul befriend; 
Wake me patient in affliction, 

Keep me faithful to the end. 

'125 AftencanK 8s & 7s. 

Heb. 12 : 11. 

WHY should I, in vain repining, 
Mourn the clouds that cross my way ; 
Since my Saviours presence shining 
Turns my darkness into day ? 

2 Earthly honor, earthly treasure, 
All the warmest passions win. 
And the silken wings of pleasure 
Only waft us on to sin. 

8 But, within the vale of sorrow, 
All with tempests overblown, 
Purer light and joy we borrow 
From the face of God alone. 

4 "Welcome, then, each darker token ! 
Mercy sent it from above ! 
So the heart, subdued, not broken, 
Bends in fear, and melts with love. 

In the night hi* eonq shall be with me. 

Pialm 42 : 8. 

IN the floods of tribulation, 
While the billows o'er me roll, 
Jesus whispers consolation. 
And supports mv sinking srnl ; 

Sweet affliction! 
Bringing Jesus to my soul. 
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THE NEW LIFE. 

9 In the darkest dispensations 
Doth iny faithful Lord appear 
With his richest consolations, 
To reanimate and cheer. 

Sweet affliction ! 
Thus to bring my Saviour neai 
8 All I meet shall still befriend me 
In my path to heavenly joy, 
Where,' though trials now attend me, 
Trials never more annoy. 

Sweet affliction ! 
Every promise gives me joy. 
4 Wearing there a weight of glory, 
Still the path I'll ne'er forget, 
But exulting crv. It led me 
To my bless(kl Saviour's seat. 

Sweet affliction ! 
Which has brought mc to his feet 

1 027 Thou loilt wake all hi* bed in ku tick***. 8l 

Pwlm 41: S. 

11 0 W vast is the tribute I owe 
n Of gratitude, homage and praise, 
To the giver of all I possess, 
The life and the length of my days! 

2 When the sorrows I boded were come. 

I pour'd out my sighs and my tears; 
And to him. who alone can relieve, 
My soul breath'd her vows and her pray'K 

3 When my heart throbbM with pain and alanr 

When* paleness my cheek overspread. 
When sickness pervaded my frame- 
Then my soul on my Maker was stay'd 
•I When death's awftil image was nigh. 
And no mortal wan able to save. 
Thou didst brighten the valley of dcatL, 
And illumine the gloom of the grave. 



AFFLICTIONS. 

5 In mercy thy presence dispels 

The shades of adversity's night, 
And turns the sad scene of despair 
To a morning of joy and delight. 

6 Great source of my com forts, restored. 

Thou healer and halm of my woes I 
Thou hope and desire of my soul ! 
On thy niercy I'll ever repose. 

? How boundless the gratitude due 
To thee, O thou God of my praise! 
The fountain of all I possess. 
The life and the light of my days ! 

1028 ' When he hath tried me, etc. 8ft. 

Job S3: W. 

OWHY this disconsolate frame! 
^Though earthly enjoyments decay, 
My Jesus is ever the same — 
My Sun in the gloomiest day. 

2 Though molten awhile in the fire, 

'T is only the gold to refine ; 
And be this my simple desire, 
Though suffering, not to repine. 

3 O what are the pleasures to me 

Which earth in its fullness can boast? 
Delusive, its vanities flee— 
A flash of enjoyment at most. 

•4 And if my Redeemer could part, 

For me, with his throne in the skies, 
O why is so dear to my heart 
What he in his wisdom denies ? 

5 Then let the rude tempest assail, 
Let blasts of adversity blow, 
The heavens, though distant. I hail, 
. Beyond this rough ocean of wo. 
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AFFLICTIONS. 

8 O why should I wander an Alien from t„ee, 
And cry in the desert for bread ? 
Thy foes will r?joioe when my sorrows they m% 
And smile at the tears I have shed. 

4 You daughters of Zion, declare have you seen 
The star that ou Israel shone? 
Bay If in your tents my beloved has been. 
And where with his f ock he is gone ? 

6 This is my beloved ; his form is divine, 

His vestments shed odors around, 
The loeks on his head are as grapes on the vino 
When autumn with plenty is crowu'd, 

€ The roses of 8haron, the lilies that grow 
In the vales, on the lianks of the streams, 
On his cheeks in the beauty of excellence glow, 
And his eyes are as quivers of beams. 

7 His voice, as the sound of the dulcimer sweet, 

Is heard through the shadows of death ; 
The cedars of Lebanon bow at his feet, 
The air is perfum d with his breatn. 

8 His lips as a fountain of righteousness flow 

That water the garden of grace ; 
From which their salvation the Gentiles shall know 
And bask in the smiles of his ikes. 

9 Love sits on his eyelids, and scatters deTlgtit 

Through all the bright mansions ou high ; 
Their faces the cherubim vail in his sight, 
And tremble with fullness of joy. 

IB He looks, and ten thousands of angels rejoice, 
And myriads wait for his word ; 
He speaks, and eternity, Ml'd with hto voice, 
Re-echoes the walse of her Lord. 

1031 Sorrowful, yet otwuyt rejvMng. Us & life. 

9 Cor. 6 : 10. 

WE will not weep, for God it standing by as. 
And tears will blind us to the MesxgVi sight; 
We will not doubt, if darkness still deth try us ;• 
Our souls have promise of serenest light. 

t We will not faint, if heavy burdens bend usj 
They press r. j harder than oar souls can bear j 
Tie thorniest way is lying still behind us; 
We shall be braver for the past despair. 

en 



THIS NEW LIFE. 



8 0 not in donbt shall be onr Jonrney* ending t 

Sin with its fear* shall leave us nt the last; 
All its best hopes in glHd fulft Intent blending. 
Life shall be wi h us mora when death i* past. 

4 Help us, 0 Father t when the world in pressing 

On our frail hearts, that faint without their Friend} 
Help us. 0 Father! let thy constant bleraing 
Strengthen our weakness, till the joyful end. 



1032 All my 9 *ring$ are in thee. P. M. 

Psalm 87 : 7. 

AS down in the sunless retreats of the ocean, 
Sweet flowers are springing no mortal ran see. 
So, ieep in my heart, the still prayer of devotion, 
Unheard by the world, rises silent to thee. 
My God ! silent to t bee- 
Pure, warm, silent to thee. 

2 As still to the star of its worship, though clouded, 
The needle points faithfully o'er the dim sea, 
So. dark as 1 roam, through this wintVy world shroodedi 
The hope of my spirit turn? trembling to thee, 
My God I trembling to thee — 
True, fond, trembling to thee. 



1033 Canticle* 4 : 16. 4s & 6s, Or 0. M 

THE spring-tide lionr 
Brings leaf and flower 
With songs of life and love; 
And many a lay 
Wears out the day 
In many a leafy grove- 
Bird, flower, and tree 
Seem to agree 
Their choicest gifts to bring; 
But this poor heart 
Bears not its part. 
In it here to no tprtag. 



LIFE AND DEATH. 

2 Dews fall arace, 
The dews ot grace, 

Upon this soul of sin; 

And love divine 

Delights to shine 
Upon the waste within : 

Yet, year by year, 

Fruit*, flowers, appear. 
And birds their praises sing; 

But this poor heart 

Bears not its part, 
Its winter has no spring. 

3 Lord, let tliy love, 
Fresh from above, 

Soft as the south-wind blow • 

Call forth its bloom, 

Wake its perfume, 
And bid its spices flow! 

And when thy voice 

Hakes earth rejoice, 
And the hills laugh and sing, 

Lord ! make this heart 

To bear its part, 
And join the praise of spring! 



LIFE AND DEATJI. 

034 iSWon ifltY/ the tiorm of lift be o'er. Ij. 

GENTLY, my Saviour, let me down, 
To slumber in the arms of death; 
I rest my soul on thee alone. 
E'en till my last, expiring breath. 

9 Soon will i he storm of life be o'er, 
And I shall enter endless rest; 
There I shall . ive to sin no more. 
And bless thy name, for ever bl^t. 
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3 Bid me possess sweet peace within ; 

Lot childlike patience keep my heart, 
Then shall 1 fee) my heaven begin, 
Before my spirit-hence depart. 

4 0, speed thy chariot, God of love, 

And take me from this world of wo; 
I loncj to reach those joys above, 
And bid farewell to all below. 

5 There shall my raptured spirit raise 

Still louder notes than angels sing, — 
Iligh glories* to Immanners grace, 
My God, my Saviour, and ray King! 

1035 Me 9 7ja W °f "*nn •» «« *** flontr, etc. L. M, 
1 Pet. 1 : 24. 

I^IIE morning flow'rs display their sweets. 
. And gay their silken leaves unfold, 
As careless of the noon-dny heats 
And fearless of theevening cold. 

2 Nipt by the wind's untimely blast, 

Parch'd by the sun's dlrecter ray, 
The momentary glories waste, 
The short lived-beauties die away. 

3 So blooms the human face divine. 

When youth its pride and beauty show*; 
Fairer than spring the colors shine, 
And sweeter than the virgin rose. 

4 Or worn by slowly rolling years. 

Or broke by sickness in a day. 
The fading glory disappears, 
The short-lived beauties die away. 

5 Tet these, new-rising froni the tomb, 

With luster brighter far shall shin*; 
Revive with, ever-daring bloom. 
Sale from diseases tuwl decline. 
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Let sickness blast, and death devour, 
If hcav'n must recompense our pains; 

Perish the grass, and fade the flow'r, 
If Arm the word of God remains. 

.036 Death of parent*. L. M. 

THE God of mercy will indulge 
The flowing tear, the heaving sigh. 
When honored parents fall around. 
When friends beloved and kindred die. 
! Yet not one anxious, murmuring tl. ought 
Should with our mourning passion blend : 
Nor should our bleeding hearts forget 
Their mighty, ever-living Friend. . 
: Parent, Protector, Guardian, Guide, 
Thou art each tender name in one ; 
On thee we cast our every care, 

And comfort seek from thee alone. 
To thee, our Father, would we look. 

Our Rock, our Portion, and our Friend, 
And on thy covenant love and truth 
With humble, steadfast hope depend'. 

037 7*«y are "o* l<*t, but gone before. L. M. 

DEAR is the spot where Christians sleep, 
And sweet the strains their spirits pkr.ur: 
O, why should we in anguish weep? — 

They are not lost, but gone tefore. 
Secure from every mortal care, 

By sin and sorrow vexed no more, 
Sternal happiness they share 

Who are not lost, but gone before. 
To Zion's peaceful courts above 

In faith triumphant may we soar. 
Embracing, in the arms of love, 
The friends not lost, but gone before. 
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4 To Jordan's bank whene'er we come, 
And hear the swelling waters roar; 
Tesito! convey us safely home., 
To friends not lost, but gone before. 

1 038 Them which tleep in Jew*. L. M* 

1 T1i«*m. 4 . 14. 

ASLEEP in Josus! Blessed sltep 
From which none ever wakes to weep— 
A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken b> the last of foes. 

2 Asleep in Jesus! O how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet! 
With holy confidence to sing. 

That death has lost its vemoned sting. 

3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest. 
Whose waking is supremely blest: 
No fear, no wo, shall dim the hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

4 Asleep in Jesus! O for me 
May such a blissful refuge be: 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 

And wait the summons from on high. 
6 Asleep in Jesus! time nor space 

Affects this precious hiding-place: 

On Indian plains or Lapland snows 

Believers find the same repose 
6 Asleep in Jesus ! far from thee 

Thy kindred and their graves may be: 

But thine is still a blessed sleep. 

From which none ever wake to weep. 

I 03!) Let me die the death of the righhou: L. M 

Num. 2a: It. 

HOW blest the righteous wl en he dies! 
When sinks a weary soul to rest! 
How mildly beam the closing eyes! 
How gently heaves th' expiring breast! 
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I So fades a summer clond away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er; 
So gently shuts the eye oi'day; 

So dies a wave along the shore, 
t A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which life nor death destroys; 
And nought disturbs that pence profound 

Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 
Life's labor done, as sinks the clav, 

Light from its load the spirit flies, 
While heav'n and earth combine *o ?ay, 

"How blest the righteous when .ie dies I" 

1040 Death of an in/ant. L. M. 

AS the sweet flower that scents the morn, 
But withers in the rising day. — 
Thus lovely seemed the infant's dawn; 
Thus swiftly fled his life away ! 
I Ere sin could blight or sorrow fade, 
Death timely came with friendly care; 
The opening bud to heaven conveyed, 

And bade it bloom for ever there. 
: He died to sin, and all its woes. 
But for a moment felt the rod.— 
On love's triumphant wing he rose, 
To rest for ever with his God I 

.041 Dwtk of an iu/uut. L. M. 

SO fades the lovely, blooming flower, 
FraL, smiling solace of an hour; 
So soon our transient comforts fly, 
And pleasure only blooms to die. 
2 Is there no kind, no healing art, 
To soothe the anguish of the heart? 
Spirit of grace, be ever nigh ; 
Thy comforts are not made to die. 
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3 Let gentle patience smile on pain, 
Till dying nope revives again ; 
Hope wipes the tear frcm sorrow's eye, 
And faitli points upward to the sky. 

|()42 The »irly dead. L. M. 

HOW blest are they whose transient yean 
Pass like an evening meteor's flight ! 
Not dark with guilt nor dim with tears; 
Whose course is short unclouded, bright. 

2 O, cheerless were our lengthened way ; 

But heaven's own light dispels the gloom, 
Streams downward from eternal day. 
And casts a glory round the tomb. 

3 0, stay thy tears; the blest above 

Have hailed a spirit's heavenly birth, 
And sung a song of joy and love ; 
Then why should anguish reign on earth? 

1043 Death *• gate of endUn joy. Ii. M . 

WHY should we start and fear to die? 
What tim'rous worms we mortals era! 
Death is the gate of endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there. 

2 The pains, the groans, and dying strife 

Fright our approaching souls away, 
Still we shrink back again to life. 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

3 0 if my Lord would come and meet, 

My soul would stretch her wings in ha&te, 
Flv fearless through death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she pafts'd 1 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 

Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
While on his breast I lean my head. 
And breathe my YVfe tut sweetly then. 
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044 The email ana grent are then. Li M. 

Job 3: 19. 

rpHE glories of our birth and state 
JL Are shadows, not substantial thingB; 
There is no armor against fate; 
Death lays his icy hand on Ml gs. 

Princes and magistrates must fall, 
And in the dust be equal made; 

The high and mighty with the small, 
Scepter and crown witii scythe and spade. 

The laurel withers on our brow: 
Then boast no more your mighty deeds : 

Upon death's purple altar now 
See where the victor victim bleeds! 



045 Tk*** I n<*y know how/rail lam. L. M. 

Psalm 89 : 4. 

ALMIGHTY Maker of my frame, 
Teach me the measure of my days; 
Tench me to know how frail I am, 
And spend the remnant to thy praise. 

My days are shorter than a span : 
A little point my life appears ; 

How frail at best is dying man ! 
How vain are all his hopes and fears! 

Vain his ambition, noise, and Br. ow ; 

Vain are the cares which rack his mlad 
He heaps up treasures mixed with wo, 

And dies, and leaves them all behind. 

0» be a nobler portion mine; 

My God, 1 bow before thy throne ; 
Earth *& fleeting treasures 1 resign, 

And x my hope on thee alone. 
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1046 Make me to know wine end, Ii. M. 

Psalm 39 : 4. 

0GOD, thy grace and blessing «*ive 
To ns, who on thy name attend. 
That we this mortal life may live 
Regardful of our journey's end. 

2 Teach us to know that Jesus died, 
And rose again, our souls to save; 
Teach us to take him as our Guide, 
Our Help from childhood to the grave 

8 Then shall not death with terror come, 
But welcome as a bidden guest, 
The herald of a better home, 
The messenger of peace and rest. 

4 And, when the awful signs appear 
Of judgment and the throne above. 
Our fiearts still lixed, we shall not fear, 
God is our trust; and God is Love. 

1047 / will fear no evil, L. M, 

Psalm 23 : 4. 

THOUGH I walk through the gloomy vale. 
Where death and all its terrors are, 
My heart and hope shall never fail, 
For God my Shepherd "a with me there. 

2 Amid the darkness and the deeps. 

Thou art my comfort, thou my stay ; 
Thy staff supports my feeble steps. 
Thy rod directs my doubtful way. 

1048 On the death of an infant. L. M 

0MOURXER! who with tender lovi. 
Hast wept beside some infant grave, 
Hast thou not sought a Friend above, 
Who died *A\y Y\\X\fc ow^to sav< ? 
ttft 
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2 Then lift thy weary, weeping eye 

Above the waves tha* round thee dwell, 
Is not ihy darling safe on high? 
Canst thou not whisper — It is well t 
8 Yes. it^is well— though never more 
His infant form to earth be given ; 
He rests where sin and grief are o'er. 
And thou shalt meet thy child in heaven 

1049 Bfavtom of being; teen and gone, I*. M. 

NO bitter tears for thee be shed. 
Blossom of being! seen and gone! 
With flowers alone we strew thy bed, 

O blest departed one! 
Whose all of life, a rosy ray, 
Blushed into dawn, and passed away. 
2 Yes! thou art fled, ere guilt had power 

To stain thy eherub-soul and form, 
Closed is the* soft ephemeral flower 

That never felt a storm ! 
The sunbeam's smile, the zephyr's broatl, 
All that it knew from birth to death. 
8 Oh ! hadst thou still on earth remained* 

Vision of beauty ! fair as brief! 
How soon thy brightness had been stained 

With passion or with grief! 
Now, not a sullying breath can rise. 
To dim thy glory in the skies. 

1050 Unvtil thy botom, faithful tomb. L M. 

UN VAIL thy bosom, faithful to lib; 
Take this new treasure to thy trust, 
And give these sacred relics rooin 
To slumber in the silent dust. 
2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear. 
Invade thy bounds; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 
While angels watch the soft i«now. 
621 



THE PBI8ENT AND THE FUTURE. 

3 So Jesus slept; God's dying 8011 [be J: 

Passed through the grave, and bles$M th« 
Rest here, blest saint, till from hte thj-oue 
The morning break, and pierce the shade. 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious mom ; 

Attend, O earth, his sovereign word : 
Restore thy trust; a glorious form 
Shall theu arise to meet the Lord. 

] 051 1 am now ready to be offered. Is. M 

2 Tim. 4 : 6. 

THE hour of my departure *s come; 
I hear the voice that calls me home; 
At last, O Lord ! let trouble cease, 
And let thy servant die in peace. 
2 The race appointed I have run, 
The combat ? s o'er, the prize is won ; 
And now my witness is on high, 
And now my record *s in tile sky. 
8 Not in mi ue innocence I trust ; 
1 bow before thee in the dust ; 
And through my Saviour's blood akme 
1 look for mercy at thy throne. 
4 I come, I come, at thy command; 
I give my spirit to thy hand ; 
Stretch forth thine everlasting arms, 
And shield me hi the last alarms. 

1052 A* a tale that i* tofd. 0 

Pm»lm00:0. 

HOW short and hasty is our life. 
IIow vast our soul's affairs! 
Yet foolish mortals vainly strive 
To lavish out tl eir years. 
2 Our days run thoughtlessly akn$ 
"Without a moment's stay; 
We, like a storv* or a song. 
Do pass our lives away. 
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9 God from on high invites us home ; 
Bit W3 march heedless on, 
AmVevor hastening to the tomb, 
Stoop downwaru as we run. 

1 Draw us. O God, with thy rich grace. 

And lilt our thoughts on high. 
That we may end this mortal race, 
And see salvation nigh. 

[ 053 A desire to deport. C. M 

l'Uil 1 : «. 

"\7 E golden lamps of heaven, farewell, 
1 With all your feeble lijrht: 
Farewell, thou ever-changing moon, 
Pale empress of the night. 

2 And thou, reftilgent orb of day, 

In brighter flames arrayed ; 
My soul, that springs beyond thy sphere, 
No more demands thuie aid. 

3 Ye stars are but the shining dust 

Of my divine abode. 
The pavement of those heavenly courts 
Where I shall reign with God. 

4 The Father of eternal light 

Shall there his beams display, 
Nor shall one moment's darkness mix 
With that unvaried day. 

5 No more the drops of piercing grief 

Shall swell into mine eyes; 
Nor the meridian sun decline 
Amid those brighter skies. 

I There all the Bullions of his sninti 

Shall in one song unite, 
And each the bliss of all shall view 
With infinite delight. 
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1054 ^ Jtf<*»«« we"' U P **« ffl >P ^ Phgah. C. M. 

Deut. 34 ; 1. 

DEATH can not make our souls afraid, 
If God be with us there ; 
We may walk through its darkest (hade, 
And never yield to fear. 
% 1 could renounce my all below, 
If my Kedeemer bid ; 
And run, if 1 were calTd to go, 
And die, as Moses did. 
8 Might I but climb to Pisgah's top, 
And view the promised land, 
My flesh itself would long to drop, 
And welcome the command. 
4 Clasp' d in my heav'nly Father's arms 
I would forget my breath, 
And lose mv life among the charms 
Of so divine a death. 

1055 What u your UTet CM 

LIFE is a span— a fleeting hour: 
How soon the vapor flies ! 
Man is a tender, transient flower, 
That ev'u in blooming— dies. 

2 The once loved form, now cold and dead, 

Each mournful thought employs; 
And nature weeps her comforts fled, 
And withered all her joys. 

3 Hope looks beyond the bounds of time, 

when what we now deplore 
Shall rise in full, immortal prime. 
And bloom to fade no more. 

4 Cease then, fbnd nature, cease thy teen 

Religion points on high ; 
There everlasting spring appears, 
And joys that can not die* 
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LIFE AND DEATH. 
056 Weep not. CM. 

DEAR as thou wast, and justly dear, 
We would not weep for thee ; 
One thought shall check the starting tear, 
It is— that thou art free, 
ft And thus shall faith's consoling power 
The tears of love restrain ; 
O, who that saw thy parting hour 
Could wish thee here again ! 
S Gently the passing spirit fled, 
Sustained by grace divine; 
O v may such grace on us be shed 
And make our end like thine ! 



057 we mourn departing friend*, p. 'M?J 

HY do we mourn departing friends, 
Or shake at death's alarms? 
T is but the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to his arms. 

2 Are we not tending upward, too. 

As fast as time can move ? 
Nor woidd we wish the time more slow- 
To keep us from our Xove. 

3 Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb ? 
T was there the flesh of Jesus lay. 
Amid its silent gloom. 

4 The graves of all the saints he blest 

And softeii'd ev'ry bed ; 
Where should the dyingmcmbers rcpt, 
But with their dying Head? 
ft Thence he arose, ascending high, 
And showed our feet the way : 
Up to the Lord our souls shall fly, 
At the great rising day. 
40 6%) 
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6 Then let the last loud trumpet fiouoft . 
And bid our kindred rise : 
Awake, ye nations under ground ; 
Ye saints, ascend the sides. 

1 058 I will oau«« ffa tun to go down at noon. 0. M. 

Amos 8; ft. 

r HEN blooming youth is snatch*') 
By death's resistless hand, [away 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 
Which pity must demand. 

1 While pity prompts the rising sigh, 

0 may this truth, impress'*! 
With awful pow'r, "I too must die," 

Sink deep in cv'ry breast. 

3 Let this vain world engage no more : 

Behold the op'ning tomb : 
It bids us seize the present hour: 
To-morrow death may come. 

4 O let us fly — to Jesus fly, 

Whose powerful arm can save ; 
Then shall our hopes ascend on high, 
And triumph o'er the grave. 

5 Great God, thy sov'reign grace impart, 

With cleansing, healing pow'r; 
This only can prepare the heart 
For death's approaching hour. 

1059 Sorrow mot. 0. M 
1 Them. 4 1 18. 

fOT for the pious dead we weep; 

1 Their sorrows now are o'er; 
The sea is calm, the tempest past, 

On that eternal shore. 

2 Their peace is sealed, their rest is turrs 

Within that better home; 
Awhile we weep and linger here, 
Then foAlow to the tomb. 
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1060 i4. 0. M. 

LET not your hearts with anxiDUj 
Be troubled or dismay 'd : [thought! 
But trust in God your Father's care 
And trust my gracious aid. 

2 I to my Father's house return ; 

There numerous mansions sta.id, 
And glory manifold abounds 
Through all the happy land. 

3 I go your entrance to secure, 

And your abode prepare ; 
Regions unknown are safe to you, 

When I, your Friend, am there. ■ 
4 "Thence shall I come when ages close, 

To take you home with me ; 
There shall we meet to part no more, 

Where sorrows ne'er shall be. 
6 I am the Way, the Truth, the Life; 

No son of human race. 
But such as I conduct and guide, 

Shall see my Father's face. 

1061 Thev derire a better country. 0. P. M. 

Heb. 11 : 16. 

HOW happy is the pilgrim's lot! 
How free from every anxious though^ 
From worldly hope and fear! 
Confined to neither court nor cell, 
His soul disdains ou eartl to d well- 
He only sojourns here. 
% This happiness in part is mine, 
Already saved from low design, 

From every creature-love; 
Blest with the scorn of finite good, 
My soul is lightened of its load, 
And seeks the things above. 
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8 There is my house and portion fair; 
My treasure and my heart are there, 

And ray abiding home ; - 
For me my elder brethren stay. 
And angels beckon me away, 

And Jesus bids me come. * 
4 I come, thy servant, Lord, replies; 
I come to meet thee in the skies, 

And claim my heavenly rest! 
Soon will the pilgrim's journey end ; 
Then, O my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 

Receive me to thy breast ! 

1062 Death of a child. C. M 

SHE was the music of our home, 
A day that knew no night, 
The fragrance of our garden bower, 
A tiling all smiles and light. 

2 Above the couch we bent and prayed 

In the half-lighted room, 
As the bright hues of infant life 
Sank slowly into gloom. 

3 The form remained; but there was now 

No soul our love to share ; 
Farewell, with weeping hearts we said, 
Child of our love and care. 

4 But years are moving quickly past, 

And time will soon be o'ei ; 
Death shall be swallowed ur. of lite 
On the immortal shore. 

1 063 Victory aver death. 0. M 

1 Car. 15: 66. 

0FOR an overcoming faith 
To cheer my dying hours, 
To triumph o'er the monster death, 
And all Yria f rAgWiil powers. 
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9 Joyful with all the strength I have 
My quivering lips shall sing, 
Where is thy boasted victory, grave ? 
And where the monster's stiug? 

3 If sin be pardon'd I 'm secure, 

Death has no sting beside ; 
The law gives sin its damning power, 
But Christ my ransom died. 

4 Now to the God of victory 

Immortal thanks be paid. 
Who makes us conquerors while we die, 
Through Christ our living Head. 

1064 Remember them, etc. C M. 

Heb. 13 : 7. 

WHAT though the arm of conquering 
Does God's own house invade; [death 
What though our teacher and our friend 
Is numbered with the dead ; — 

2 Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust, 

The aged and the young ; 
The watchful eye in darkness closed, 
And dumb th' instructive tongue? 

3 Th' eternal Shepherd still survives, 

His teachings to impart: 
Lord, be our Leader and our Guid*, 
And rule and keep our heart. 

4 Yes, while the dear Redeemer lives, 

We have a boundless store, 
And shall be fed with what he gives, 
Who lives for evermore. 

1 0C5 Sighing /or rerf. S ftfl . 

0 WHERE shall rest be found— 
Rest for the weary soul? 
T were vain the ocean-depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 
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3 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh : 
T is not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears 

There is a life above, 
Unuicasnr'd by the flight of yeaxd; 
And ail that life is love. 

4 There is a death whose pang 

Outlasts tiie fleeting breath: 
O what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death V 

5 Lord God of truth and grace, 

Teach us that death to shun, 
Lest we be banish'd from thy face, 
And evermore undone. 

1066 Whowbelievethin me shall never die. D< 

John 11 : SO. 

IT is not death to die — 
To leave this weary road, 
And. ? mid the brotherhood on high, 
To be at home with God. 

£ It is not death to close 

The eye long dimmed by tears, 
And wake, in glorious rei»ose 
To spend eternal years. 

? It is not death to bear 

The wrench that sets us free 
From dungeon chain — to breathe the- 1 
Of boundless liberty. 

4 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust, 
And rise, on strong, exulting wing, 

To live among t\\fc yasfc. 



LIFE AND HEATH. 

5 Jesus, thou Prince of life ! 
Thy chosen can not die ; 
Like thee, they conquer in the st % lfe, 
To reign with thee on high. 

0C7 Your fathere, where are they / 8. M 

Zceh. 1:6. 
i i UK fathers ! where are they, 
y ' With all they call'd their own? 
Their joys and griefs, their hopes and cares. 

Their wealth and honor, gone ! 
But joy or grief succeeds 

Beyond our mortal thought, 
While still the remnant of their dust 

Lies in the grave forgot. 
God of our fathers, hear, 

Thou everlasting Friend, 
While we, as on life's utmost verge, 
Our souls to thee commend. 

068 Far from my heavenly home. S.'M 

FAR from my heavenly home, 
Far from my Father's breast, 
Fainting 1 cry, Blest Saviour! come, 
And speed me to my rest. 

3 My spirit homeward turns 

And fain would thither flee : 
My heart, O Zion ! droops and yearns, 
When I remember thee. 
8 To thee, to thee, I press 
A dark and toilsome road; 
When shall I pass the wilderness 
And reach the saints' abode. 

4 God of my life! be near; 

On thee my hopes I oast; 
O guide me through the desert here, 
And bring me home at last ! 
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1009 Go to thy rmi, /«* child. 8ul 

GO to thy rest, fair child ! 
Go to thy dreamless bed, 
While yet so gentle, undeflled 
With blessings on thy head* 

2 Fresh roses In thy hand, 

Buds on thy pillow laid, 
Haste from this dark and fearful lind 
Where flowers so quickly fade. 

3 Before thy heart had learned 

In waywardness to stray; 
Before thy feet had ever turned 
The dark and downward way; 

4 Ere sin had seared the breast, 

Or sorrow woke the tear ; 
Bise to thy throne of changeless reafc 
In yon celestial sphere ! 

5 Because thy smile was fair, 

Thy lip and eye so bright, 
Because thy loving cradle care 
Was such a dear delight; 

6 Shall love, with weak embrace, 

Thy upward wing detain ? 
No ! gentle angel, seek thy place 
Amid the cherub train, 

1070 At midnight there woe aery made. 8. 1 

Matt. 851 j. 

SERVANT of God, well Jone I 
Best from thy loved employ ; 
The battle fought, the victory wen, 
Enter thy Master's joy. 
2 The voice at midnight came; 
He started up to hear; 
A mortal arrow pieroed hit frame, 
He fell, but fett no fear. 
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8 Tranq.iil amid ilanns, 
It found liim on the field, 
A veteran slumbering on his ai ns, 
Beneath his red-cross shield. 

4 At midnight came the cry, 

"To meet thy God. prepare!" 
He woke — and caught his Captain's eye; 
Then, strong in faith and prayer, 

5 His spirit with a bound, 

Lefl its encumbering clay ; 
His tent at sunrise, on the ground, 
A darkened ruin lay. 

6 Tiie pains of death arc past, 

Labor and sorrow cease ; 
And life's long warfare closed at last! 
His soul is found in peace. 



071 TU valUy of th, shadow of d*atk. 7s double. 

P*alm 33: 4. 

rPHOUGH I walk the downward shade, 
1 Deepening through the Tale of death 
Yet I will not be afraid. 

But, with my departing breath, 
I will glory in my God, 

In my Saviour I will trust, 
Strengthened by his staff and rod, 

While this body falls to dust. 

Soon on wings, on wings of love, 

My transported soul shall ris< • 
Like the home-returning dove, 

Vanishing through bou ldless skies: 
Then, where death shall be no more, 

Sin nor suffering e'er molest, 
All my days of mourning o'er. 

In his presence I shall rest 
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1 072 The tpirit 9kaU return to «to. 7s. dtW 

Bee!. It! T. 

DEATHLESS spirit, now arise t 
Soar, thou native of the skies { 
Pearl of price by Jesus bought, 
To his glorious likeness wrought, 
Go, to shine before his throne, " 
Deck his mediatorial crown ; 
Go. his triumph to adorn; 
Made for God, to God return. 

2 Lo, he beckons from on high ! 
Fearless to his presence fly: 
Thine the merit of his blood, 
Thine the righteousness of God! 
Angels, joyml to attend, 
Hovering round thy pillow bend, 
Wait to catch the signal given, 
And escort thee quick to heaven. 

3 Is thy earthly house distressed^ 
Willing to retain its guest f 

'T is not thou, but it, must die- 
Fly, celestial tenant fly I 
Burst thy shackles, drop thy clay, 
Sweetly breathe thyself away. . 
dinging, to thy crown remove, 
Swift of wing, and fired with love, 

1 073 ^ totter of renown. 0. Mi 

FALLEN— on Zion*s battle-leld, 
A soldier of renown, 
Armed in the panoply of God, 

In conflict cloven clown! ; 1 

Hi* helmet on, his armor bright, 

His cheek unblanched With fear— 
While round his head there gleamed a l\ 
His dying hoot to ttafev. 



LIFE AND DEATH. 

Fallen — while cheering with his voic# 

The sacramental host, 
With banners floating on the air — 

Death found him ac his post; 
In life's high prime the warfare closed, 

But not lngloriously; 
He fell beyond the outerwall, 

And shouted victory ! 

5 Fallen — a holy man of God, 

An Isaelite indeed, 
A standard bearer of the cross, 

Mighty in word and deed — 
A master spirit of the age, 

A bright and burning light, 
Whose beams across the firmament 

Scattered the clouds of night] 

Fallen— as sets the sun at eve, 

To rise in splendor where 
His kindred luminaries shine, 

Their heaven of bliss to share; 
Beyond the stormy battle-field 

He reigns in triumph now, 
Sweeping a harp of wond'rous song 

With glory in his brow I 



074 Suffer little children to cone unto me. 8s & 7i. 

Math.l9:U. 

TP HEY are going— only going— 
1 Jesus called tnem long ago , 
All the wintry time they *re passing 

Softly as the falling snow. 
When the violets in the spiing-timc 

Catch the azure of the sky. 
They are carried out to slumber 

Sweetly where the violets lie. 
635 
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In their cold hands holding roses 

Folded to each silent breast; 
When the autumn hangs red banners 

Out above the harvest sheaves* 
They are going— ever going— \ 
Thick aud fast, like felling leaves. : 

3 All along the mighty ages, . 

All adown the solemn time, 
They have taken up their homeward 

March to that serener clime, 
Where the watching, waiting angels 

Lead them from the shadow dim* 
To the brightness of his presence 

Who has called them unto him.. 

4 They are going— only- going — 

Out of pain and into bliss- 
Out of sad and sinful weakness 

Into perfect holiness. 
Snowy brows— no care shall shade tbti 

Bright eyes—tears shall never dim; 
Rosy lips— no time shall fiide them: 

Jesus called them unto him. 
6 Little hearts for ever stainless- 
Little hands as pure as they— 
Little feet by angels guided 

Never a forbidden way I 
They are going— ever going— 

Leaving many a lonely spot ; 
But 't is Jesus who has called Ibem-* ' 

Suffer and forbid them not. 

1075 Homeward. «iJ 

DROPPING down the troubled rfv* 
To the tranquil, tranquil shore! 
Where the sweet light shlneth. eve$ 
And the sun &<ron no more. 



% They ace golr 
Wlien with 




Isdresse^- 



LIFE AND DEATH. 

Dropping down the winding rive* 

To the wide and welcome sea, 
Where no tempest wrecketh ever, 

Where the sky is fair and free. 
Dropping down the rapid river, 

To the dear and deathless land, 
Where the living live for ever 

At the Fathers own right hand. 

076 Sitter, thou watt mild and lovely. 8s fc 7* 

SISTER, thou wast mild and lovely, 
Gentle as the summer breeze, 
Pleasant as the air of evening, 

When it floats among the trees. 
Peaceful he thy silent slumber — 

Peaceful in tne grave so low : 
Thou no more wilt join our number; 

Thou no more our songs shalt know. 
Dearest sister, thou hast left us ; 

Here thy loss we deeply feel ; 
But 't is God that hath bereft us : 

He can all our sorrows heal. 
Yet again we hope to meet thee, 

When the day of life is fled, 
Then in heaven with ioy to greet thee, 
Where no farewell tear is shed. 

077 Bleeeed are the dead, cto. 8fi & 7l 

Bet. 14: 13. 

HAPPY soul ! thy days are ended 
All thy mourning days below ; 
Go, by angel guards attended, 

To the sight of Jesus go ! 
Waiting to receive thy spirit, 

Lo! the Saviour stands above; 
Shows the purchase of bis merit, 
Beaches out the crowr/ of love. 
637 



TH1 P&I8SNT AND THE FUTURE. 

1 Struggling through thy late st passion 0 

To tliy dear Redeemer's breast, 
To his uttermost salvation. 

To his everlasting rest; 
For the ioy he sets before thee. 

Bear thy transitory pain ; 
Die. to live a life of glory; 

Suffer, with thy Lord to reign. 

1078 What u our lift? It is «m a vapor. P. X 

Ja. 4:14. 

WHAT is life? 'tis but a vapor, 
Soon it vanishes away. 
Life is but a dying taper— 
. O, my soul, why wish to stay ! 
Why not spread thy wings and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy. 

2 See that glory, how resplendent! 

Brighter far than fancy paints; 
There, in majesty transcendent, 

Jesus reigns the King of saints. 
Why not spread thy wings and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy. 

8 Joyful crowds his throne surrounding, 
Sing with rapture of his love; 
Through the heavens his praise resounding 

Filling all the courts above. 
Why not spread thy wings and fly 
Straight to yonder worldof joy. 

4 Go. and share his people's glory, 
'Midst the ransom'd erowd apnea**, 
Thine a joyful, wondrous story 
One that angels love to hear. 
Why not spread thy wings and fly 
Straight to yonder worldof jcy- 



LIF1 AND DIATH. 



1 079 Death of an aged pilgrim. 8s, 7s & 4 

TOSSED no more on life's rough billow, 
All the storms of sorrow fleet. 
Death hath found a quiet pillow 
For the aged Christian's head, 

Peaceful slumbers 
Guarding now his lowly bed. 
J 0, may we be reunited 
To the spirits of the just, 
Leaving all that sin has blighted 
With corruption, in the dust : 

Hear us, Jesus, 
Thou our Lord, our Life, our Trust. 

1 080 Prayer far tupport in death. 7§ & 4 . 

WHEN" the vale of death appears, 
Faint and cold this mortal clay, 
Blest Redeemer, soothe mv fears, 
Light me through the gloomy way; 

Break the shadows, 
Usher iu eternal day. 
2 Upward from this dying state 
Bid my waiting soul aspire ; 
Open thou the crystal gate: 
To thy praise attune my lyre : 

Then, triumphant, 
I will join th' immortal choir. 

1081 Time i§ winging m away, 78 fc fa. 

TIME is winging us away 
To our eternal home ; 
Life is but- a winters day— 

A journey to the tomb ; 
Youth and vigor soon will lice • 

Blooming beauty lose its charms 
All that's mortal soon shall be 
Inclosed In death's cold arms. 
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% Time is winging us away 

To our eternal home; 
Life is but a winter's day— 

A jouruey to the tomb I 
But the Christian shall enjoy 

Health and beanty soon above, 
Far beyond the world's alloy, 

Secure in Jesus' love. 

| ()82 Hi* eye tea* not dim, He. 10ft. 

Drat. 34: 7. 

GO to the grave In all tfar glorious prim*, 
In full activity of seal and power; 
A Christian can not die before bis time : 
The Lord's appointment is the servant's hour. 

1 do to the grave : at noon from labor cease ; 

lest on thy sheaves ; the harvest- task is done ; 
Gome from the heat of battle, and in peace, 
Soldier, go home ; with thee the light is worn. 

3 Go to the grave ; for thee thy Saviour lay 

In death's embrace, ere he arose on high ; 
And all the ransomed, by that narrow way. 
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. 

4 Go to the grave— no ; take thy seat above ; 

Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord, 
Where thou for faith and hope hast perfect love* 
And open vision for the written word. 

1083 Death of *mi*ionmry. 

WEEP not for the saint that ascends 
To partake of the jovs of the sky, 
Weep not for the seraph tbat bends 
With the worshiping chorus on high. 

2 Weep not for the spirit now crowned 

With the garland to martyrdom given, 
O weep not for him ; he has foun I 
His reward and his refuge in heaven. 

3 But weep for their sorrows, who stand 

And lament o'er the dead by his grave— 
Who sigh when they mnse on 3ie land 
Of their home, far away o'er the wave. 
Oft 



LIFE AND DEATH. 

d weep for the nations that dwell 
Yhere the light of the truth never shone, 
lere anthems of praise never swell, 
Ind the love of the Lamb is unknown. 
»ep not for the saint that ascends 
?o partake of the joys of the sky ; 
>ep not Ibr the seraph that bends 
Vith the worshiping chorus on hiffli ; 
t weep for the mourners who stand 
\r the grave of their brother, in tears, 
d weep for the people whose land 
(till must wait till the day-spring appears. 

1 All u well. 8*&3r. 

7 HAT 'S this that steals upon my frame ? 
r Is it death? 

at soon will quench this vital flame ? 
Is it death? 

this be death, I soon shall be 

>m every pain and sorrow free, 

hall my Lord in glory see- 
All is well! 

jep not, my friends, weep not for me, 
All is well; 

- sins are pardoned, I am free ; 
All is well. 

ere 's not a cloud that doth arise, 

hide my Saviour from my eyes; 

x>n shall mount the upper skies- 
All is well. 

ne, tune your harps, ye saints in glorv. 
All is well; 

ill rehearse the pleasing story, 
All Is well. • ■ 

Ighr angels have from glory come, 

ey 're round my bed, they 're in my room, 

ey wait to waft my spirit home- 
All is well. 
41 641 
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4 Hark, hark, my Lord and Master calls aw, 

All is well; 
I toon shall see his lace in glory. 

All is well. 
Farewell, dear friends, adieu, adieu, 
I can no longer stay with you— 
My glittering crown appears in view ; 

All is well. 

6 Hail, hail, all hail, ye blood-washed thnit'g 

Saved by grace; 
X ' ve come to Join your rapturous song, 

Saved by grace. 
All, all is peace and Joy divine, 
All heaven and glory now are mine; 
0, hallelujah to the Lamb ! 

All is well. 



1085 /Ve«m< with tU Lord. P.M. 

8 Cor. 5: 8. 

0 THINK that, while you 're weeping here, 
His hand a golden harp is stringing; 
And with a voice serene and clear, 
His ransomed soul, without a tear, 
His Saviour's praise is singing! 

2 And think that all his pains are fled, 

His toils and sorrows closed for ever; 
While he, whoso blood for man was shed, 
Has placed upon his servant's head 

A crown that fadeth never 1 

3 For thus, while round your lowly bier 

Surviving friends are sadly bending* 
Your souls, like his, to Jesus dear, 
Shall wing their flight to yonder sphere, 

Faith lightest pinions lending. 



LIFE AND DEATH. 

And thus, when to the silent tomb* 

Your lifeless dust like his is given, 
Like faith shall whisper, 'midst the gloom, 
That yet again in faithful bloom. 
That dust shall smile in heaven ! 

086 Tktre rtmaintth a rert. 8s & 4, 

Ueb. 4 : 9. 

THERE is a calm for those who weep, 
A rest for weary pilgrims found ; 
They softly lie, and sweetly sleep. 

Low in the ground. 
The storm that racks the wintry sky 

No more disturbs their deep repose, 
Than summer evening's latest sigh, 
That shuts the rose. 
Thou traveler in this vale of tears, 

To realms of everlasting light. 
Through time's dark wilderness of years, 

Pursue thy flight. 
Whatever thy lot — whatever thou be— 

Confess thy folly— kiss the rod ; 
And in thy chastening sorrows see 
The hand of God. 
Though long of winds and waves the spoit, 

Condemned in wretchedness to roam, 
Thou soon shalt reach a shelteiing port, 
A quiet home. 

087 Fonahe me not, ete. 6£ & 4f , 

Imlm71:a 

LOWLY and sole mn be 
Thj children's cry to thee, 
Father divine ; 
A hymn of suppliant breath, 
Owning that life and death 
Alike arc* thine. 

4MB 



THE PRBMNf AND THJT FUTUU. 

9 O Father. In that hour 
When earthly help and power 

Are all in vain, 
When spears, arid shield, and crowa 
In faintness are cast down, 

Do thou sustain. 
8 By him who bowed to take 
The death-cup for our sake, 

The thorn, the rod— 
From whom the last dismay 
Was not to pass away — 

Aid us, O God. 
4 Trembling beside the grave, 
We call on thee to save, 

Father divine : 
Hear, hear our suppliant breath ; 
Keep us, in Hie and death, 

Thine, only thine. 

1088 river* run into the tea. 7s 

Keck* 1st. 

AS flows the rapid river, 
With channel broad and free* 
Its waters rippling ever, 

And hastening to the sea ; 
So life is onward flowing, 

And days of offered peace, 
And man is swiftly going 
Where calls of mercy cease. 
3 As moons are ever waning, 
As hastes the sun away, 
As stormy winds, complaining, 

Bring on the wint'ry day ; « 
So fast the night comes o'er as— ' 

The darkness of the grave; 
The death is just before us; • 
God takes ttte life he gave. .., . 



LIF* AND DEATH. 

8 Say, hath thy heart its treasure 

Laid up in worlds above? 
And Is it all thy pleasure 

Thy God to praise and love? 
Beware f lest death's dn <k river 

Its billows o'er thee rol?. 
And thon lament for ever 

The ruin of thy soul. 



}89 Aa a dream, when one ateaketh. 88 & 49 
Psalm 73; 20. 

ALAS! how poor and little wort'i 
Are all those glittering toys of earth 
That lure us here! 
Dreams of a sleep that death must break : 
Alas ! before it bids us wake, 
They disappear. 

Where is the strength that spurned decay, 
The step that rolled so light and gay, 

The heart's blithe tone? 
The strength is gone, the step is slow, 
And joy grows weariness and wo 

when age comes on. 

Our birth is but a starting- pla te ; 
Life is the running of the :*ace. 

And death the goal: 
There all those glittering toys aie brougtt; 
That path alone, of all unsought, 

Is found of all. 

O, let the soul its slumbers break, 
Arouse its senses, and awake 

To see how soon 
Life, like its glories, glides away, 
Ar.d the stem footsteps of decay 

Come stealing on. 
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THE PM8SNT AND TBI YUTDE1. 
1090 ***** o/hr friend dtpar*. S. P. hL 

FRIEND after friend departs; 
Who hath not lost a friend? 
There is no union here of hearts, 

That finds not here an end : 
Were this frail world our only rest, 
Living or dying, none were blest. 

* Beyond the flight of time, 

Beyond this vale of death. 
There surely is some blessed clime, 

Where lire is not a breath, 
Nor life's affections transient Are, 
Whose sparks fly upward to expire. 

3 There is a world above, 

Where parting is unknown ; 
A whole eternity of love, 

Formed for the good alone : 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that happier sphere. 

4 Thus star by star declines, 

Till all are passed away, 
As morning high and higher shines 

To pure and perfect day ; 
Nor sink those stars in empty night; 
They hide themselves in heaven's own light 



1091 **n> **M ■»•- 8* & **• 

WHEN the spark of life is waning, 
Weep not for me; 
When the languid eye is streaming 1 , 

Weep not for me ; 
When the feeble pulse is ceasing, 
Start not at its swift decreasing; 
'T is the fettered soul's releasing, 
Weep uot for me. 



LIF1 AND BJSATU. 

I When the pangs of death assai 1 me, 

Weep not for me ; 
Chris*; is mine, he can not fail me, 

Weep not for me; 
Yes, though sin and doubt en leaver, 
From his Tore my soul to sever, 
Jesus is my strength for ever; 

Weep not for me. 

092 Mortality wallowed up of life. 7s & 6» 
9 Cor. 6 ; ft, 

TV[ O, no, it is not dying 
J * To go unto our God, 
This gloomy earth forsaking, 
Our journey homeward taking 
Along the starry road. 

9 No, no, it is not dying 

Heaven's citizen to be, 
A crown immortal wearing, 
And rest unbroken sharing. 

From care and conflict free. 

8 No. no, it is not dying 

The Shepherd- s voice to know; 

His sheep he ever leadeth, 

Hispeaceful flock he feedeth, 
Where living pastures grew. 

4 No, no, it is not dying 

To wear a heavenly crown, 
Among God's people dwelling, 
The glorious triumph swelling, 

Of him whose sway we own. 

5 O no, tli is is not dying, 

Thou Saviour of mankind ; 
There, streams of love are flowing, 
Ho hindrance ever knowing; 

Here, only drops we find. 
W5T 



THE PRUIMT AMD IBM FUTTJM. 

1093 ThsJmrialcftUdmd. 10i « 

THOU God of lore ! beneath thy sheltering Wf 
We Hare oaf holy dead, 
To rest in hope ! From thU world's sufferings 
Their eouU hare J&ed I 
9 O ! when our souls are hardened with the wnsjfct 
Of life, and all its woe*, 
Let as remember them, and calmly wait 
For our life's dose I 

1 094 Go to thy re*t in peace. 6t « 

GO to thy rest in peace, 
" And soft be thy repose; 
Thy toils are o'er, thy troubles cease; 
From earthly cares, In sweet release* 
Thine eyelids gently close. 
•2 Go to thy i>eaceful rest; 

For thee we need not weep, 
Since thou art now among the blest-** 
No more by sin and sorrow pressed, 
But hushed in quiet sleep. 
3 Qo to thy rest; and while 
Thy absence we deplore. 
One thought our sorrow shall beguile; 
For soon, with a celestial smile, 
We meet to part no more. 

1095 Be died at hi$ poet. 

A WAT from bis home and the friends of his yovtl 
Be hasted, the herald of mercy and truth, 
For the love of his Lord, and to seek tor the tart i 
Soon, alas ! was his fall— but he d ei at his post. 
8 The stranger 1 * eye wept, that, In liie's brightest Ml 
One gifted fo highly should sink to the tomb; 
For in ardor he led in the ran of the host, 
And he fell like a soldier— he died at hit post. 
2 He wept not himself that bis warfare was done— p 
The battle was foujrbt, and the victory wot : 
But he whisperM of those whom his heart cferog »" \ 
« Tell my brethren for me that I died at my t*e*.«ll 



LIFE AND DEATH. 

I He Mk'd not a stone tc be sculptured with Terse : 
He ask'd nut thai feme should bis merits rehearse; 
Bnt he wAM as a boon, when he gave up the ghost, 
That his brethren might know that he died at hie poet. 

I Victorious hie fall— for he rote as he fell. 
With Jesus, bis Master, in glory to dwell : [coast, 
He has paw'd o'er the stream, and baa reach'd the bright 
for he nil like a martyr— he died at bis post. 

I And can we the words of his exit forget f 
0 1 no, they are fresh in our memory yet : 
An example so worthy shall never be lost, 
We will fall in the work— we will die at our post. 

1096 Farewell to a friend departed. 12s A llg. 

THOU art gone to the grave ; but we will not deplore that* 
Though sorrows ami darkness encompass the tomb ; 
The Saviour had passed through its portals before thee. 

And the lamp of bin love In thy guide through the gloom. 
Thou art gone to the grave ; we no longer behold thee, 
Nor tread the rough paths of the world by thy side ; 
But the wide arm* of mercy are spread to enfold thee, 
And sinners may hope, since the Saviour has died. 
Thou art gone to the grave : and its mansion forsaking, 

Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt lingered long ; 
But the sunnhiiie of heaven beamed bright on thy waking, 
And the sound thou didst hear was the serapliim'a song. 
Thou art gone to the grave ; but we will not deplore thee ; 

Since God wax thy ltansoin, thy Guardian, thy Guide; 
He gave thee, he touk tbee, and he will rate re thee ; 
And death has uo sting, since the Savioui has died. 

097 Heavenly proeped. P. M. 

CHRISTIAN, the vision before thee Is glorious, 
The earth shall allure thy tried spirit ro moral 
Thou aast in the day of thy trial victorious, 
Secure now at last, thy temptations are o'er. 
t Hard was tho strife, but the strong one in battle, 
Han been thy defender, and vanquished thy foee; 
And heaven stood by thee to help thee In trouble, 
And joyed when the sound of thy triumph arose. 
S High was the m them those raptures revealiug, 
Ten thousand .wlestiah the chorus prolong ; 
But louder the strains of the ranwm'd are pealing, 
And glory is swelling the conqueror's song. 

m 
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1098 V«**V *f W*< 

Eoch» 19:8. 

FAR, far o'er hill and dale, on the winds at2allnfc 
Lint to the tolling- bell, mournfully peaUng, 
Hark, hark, It seems to any, as melt tboee soumle 
So earthly joya decay, while new their feeling I 

9 Now through the charmed air, on the wind* atenfyq 
List to the mourner'e prayer, solemnly bending : 

Hark, hark, it aeema to say, turn from those joyi 
Xo thone which ne'«r decay, for life ia ending. 

ft So when our mortal ties death s1»m11 dieaerer, 
Lord, may we reach thn *kie- where care comet net 

And in eternal day, Joining the angels' lay, 
To oar Creator pay homage for erer. 



SECOND ADVENT. 



1099 Looking for the coming of the day of God. 

2 Pet.' 3 : 12. 

HOPE of our hearts, O Lord, appear, 
Thou glorious star of day ! 
Shine forth, and chase the dreary nigi 
With all our tears, away. 

2 Strangers on earth, we wait for thee; 

O leave the Father's throne ; 
Come with a shout of victory, Lord, 
And claim us as thine own. 

3 O bid the bright archangel now 

The trump of God prepare. 
To call thy saints — the quick, the dead 
To meet thee in the air. 

i No resting-place we seek on cartL, 
No loveliness we see; 
Our eye is on the royal crown* 
Prepar'd for us and thee. 



SECOND A TV Elf T. 



5 But, deal est Lord, however bright 

That crown of joy above, 
What is it to the brighter hope 
Of dwelling in thy love? 

6 What to the joy, the deeper joy, 

Uumingled, pure, and free, 
Of union with our living Head, 
Of fellowship with thee? 

7 This joy e'en now on earth is ours, 

But only, Lord, above 
Our heart without a pang shall know 
The fullness of thy love. 

8 There, near thy heart, upon the throne, 

Thy ransoufd Bride shall see, 
What grace was in the bleeding Lamb, 
Who died to make her free. 



THE Church has waited long 
Her absent Lord to see ; 
And still in loneliness she waits, 

A friendless stranger she. 
Age after age has gone, 
Sun Alter sun has set, 
And still in weeds of widowhood 
She weeps a mourner yet. 

Come, then, Lord Jesus, come! 

2 Saint after saint on earth 

Has lived, and loved, and died ; 
And as they left us one by oc e, 

We laid them side by side; 
We laid them down to Bleep, 

But not in hope forlorn ; 
We laid them but to ripen there, 

Till the last glorious morn. 



Come, then, Jx>rd Jesus, come ! 
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Come, Lord Jetm. 

Hey. 22 : 20. 



S. M. D. 



THE PRXBSHT AND THE rtTTURI. 

I The whole creation groans, 
And waits to hear that voice 
That shall restore her comeliness, 

And make her wastes rejoice. 
Gome, lyord, and wipe away 

The curse, the sin. the stain, 
And make this blighted world of ours 
Thine own fair world again. 

Gome, then, Lord Jesus, come! 



1 101 Whtn th * *f Kng* comm. P. H 

HEN the King of kings comes, 
When the Lord of lords comes; 
We shall have a joyful day, 

When the King of kings comes: 
To see the nations broken down. 
And kingdoms once of great renown, 
And saints now stiff 'ring wear the crown 
When the King of kings comes* 

9 When the trump of God calls, 
When the last of foes fulls; 
We shall have a ioyful day, 

When the King of king comes: 
To see the saints rais'd from the dead 
And all together gathereel, 
And made like to their glorions Head, 

When the King of kings comes. 

8 When the foe's distress comes, 
When the church's rest comes; 
We shall have a loyful day. 

When the King of kings comes: 
To see tiie New Jerusalem, 
Its fullness and its matchless frame, 
Surpassing all report and fame, 
When the K\\\g kings comes. 
Ufa 



8JCCOND ADVENT. 

ien the world's course is run, 
len the judgment is begun; 
i shall have a joyful day, 

When the King of kings comet: 
» see the sons of God well known, 
11 spotless to their Father shown, 
ud Jesus all his brethren own, 
When the King of kings cornea. 

?hen our Lord in clouds comes, 
Vhen l.e with great power comes; 
ATc shall have a joyful day. 

When the King of kings comes : 
To see all things by him restored, 
And God himself alone ador'd 
By all the saints with one accord. 
When the King of kings comes. 

. 102 O tome quickly. 8s7s& 4. 

SAVIOUR, haste: our souls are watting 
For the long expected day, 
When, new heavens and earth creating 
Thou shalt banish grief away ; 

All the sorrow 
Caused by sin and Satan's sway. 

! Haste, O hasten thine appearing, 
Take thy mourning people home; 
'T is this hope our spirits cheering, 
While we in the desert roam, 

Hakes thy people 
Strangers here till thou dost, come. 

\ Lord how long shall the creation 
Groan and travail sore in pain. 
Waiting for its sure salvation 
When thou shalt in glory reigri, 

And like Eden 
This sad earth shall bloom again? 
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THE PRESENT AND THE FUTURE. 

i Reign, O retell, Almighty Saviour, 
Heaven and earth in one unite; 
Make it known, that in thy favor, 
There alone is life and light; 

When we see th«» 
We shall have supreme delight. 

1103 The Lord cometh, etc. 8s, 7s 1 1 

Jude 14. 

10 ! he cometh — countless trumpets 
J Wake to life the stu inhering dead; 
'Mid ten thousand saints and angels 
See their great exalted Head. 

Hallelujah !— 
Welcome, welcome Son of God! 

2 Full of joyful expectation. 

Saintd behold the Judge appear; 
Truth and justice go before him— 
Now the joyful sentence hear; 

Hallelujah!— 
Welcome, welcome, Judge divine I 

3 " Come, ye blesse*d of my Father! 

Enter into life and joy : 
Banish all your fears and sorrows: 
Endless praise be your employ 

Hallelujah !— 
Welcome, welcome to the skies. 

1 104 Behold he cometh with «fov<fa. 8s, 7s A 4 

Ber. 1 1 7. 

LO! he comes, with clouds descemllrg, 
Once for favor'd slnnrrs slain* 
Thousand thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train ; 

Halleinjah! 
Jesus now shall ever reign! 

OS* 



SECOND ADVENT. 

y eve shall now behold him, 
3b'd In dreadful majesty ; 
<se who set at naught and sold him 
ierc-d and nall*d him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing. 
>hall the true Messiah see. 
'ry island, sea, and mountain, 
iieav'n and earth shall flee away: 
.1 who hate hiin must, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day, 

Come to judgment ! 
Come to judgment! come away I 
Tow redemption, long expected, 
See in solemn pomp appear! 
Ul his saints by man rejected, 
Now shall meet him in the air. 

Hallelujah! 
See the day of God appear! 
Lord, thy bride says by thy Spirit, 

Hasten thou the gen ral doom ! 
Promis'd glory to inherit, 
Take thy weary pilgrims home! 

All creation 
Travails, groans, and bids thee come. 
Yes — Amen ! Let all adore thee, 

High on thy eralted throne: 
Saviour, take the power and glory, 
Claim the kingdoms for thy own! 

O I come quickly ! 
Hallelujah, come, Lord, cornel 

105 That blei$ed hope. P. 

Titos 2: 13. 

WE wait for thee, all-glorious One 
We look for thine appearing;; 
We bear thy name, and on the thro te 
We see thy presence cheering, 

m 



THE PRESENT AND THE FUTTIE. 

Faith even now < - ■ 

Uplifts its brow. 
And sees the Lord descending, 
And with him bliss unending. 

2 We wait for thee, through days forlorn, 

In patient self-denial; 
We know that thou our grief bast born* 
Upon thy cross of trial. 

And well . may we 

Submit with thee 
To bear the <*ross and love it, 
Until thy hand remove it. 

3 We wait for thee; already thon 

Hast all our heart's submission; 
And though the spirit sees thee now. 
We long for open vision ; 
When ours shall be 
Sweet rest with thee. 
And pure unfading pleasure, 
And life in endless measure. 

4 We wait for thee in certain hope,— 

The time will soon be over ; 
With child-like longing we look up, 
The glory to discover. 
O, bliss! to share 
Thy .triumph there, 
When home with joy and singing. 
The Lord his saints la bringing I 



THE RESURRECTION. 

I 1 06 The day of the Lord wiU tome. t 
9PeUr8;10. 

IT HE Lord will come-, the earth -shall f/j 
. The hills their fixld seat forsake: 
And withering, from the vault of nightt * 
The stars withdraw their feetold light. 



THE RESURRECTION. 

2 The Lord will come, but not the same 
As once in lowly form he came; 

A silent Lamb to slaughter led, 

The bruised, the suffering, and the dead. 

3 The Lord will come— a dreadful form, 
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm, 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind, 
Anointed Judge of human Kind. 

4 While sinners in despair shall call, 

" Rocks, hide us ! mountains, on us fall ! " 
The saints, ascending from the tomb, 
Shall joyful sing— "The Lord is come!" 

1107 T1* e 0 r «*< toy °f **» «wnl* Ii. M 

Rev.6 : 17. 

THAT day of wrath ! that dreadful day, 
When heaven and earth shall pass away I 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
How snail he meet that dreadful day? 
2 When shriveling like a parched scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
When, louder vet, and yet more dread. 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ; 
8 0, on that day. that dreadful day, 
When mau to judgment wakes from clay. 
Be thou, O God, the sinner's stay. 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 

1108 Becaute I live you thaU UveaUo. C. M. 

John 14: 19. 

WHEN, downward, to the darksome tomb 
I thoughtful turu my eyes. 
Frail nature trembles at the gloom, 
And anxious fears arise. 
I Why shrinks my soul— in death's embrace 
Once Jesus captive slept ; 
And angels hovering o'er tue place, 
His lowly pillow kept. 
42 057 



THE PRESENT AND THE FUTURE. 

£ Thus shall they guard my sleeping-dust, 
And, as the Saviour rose. ■ 
The grave again shall yield her trust, 
And end my deep repose. 
4 My Lord, before to glory gone, 
Shall bid me come away ; 
And calm and bright shall break the dawn 
Of heaven's eternal day. 
6 Then let my faith each fear dispel, 
And gild with light the grave; 
To 'him my loftiest praises swell, 
Who died from death to stive. 

1 109 And to wait for his Son from heaven. 8. S* 

* 1 Thess. 1 ; 10. 

IN expectation sweet, 
We wait and sing, and pray, 
Till Christ's triumphal car we meet, 
And see an endless day. 

2 He comes ! the Conqueror comes ! 

Death falls beneath his sword; 
The joyful prisoners burst their tombs, 
And rise to meet their Lord. 

3 The trumpet sounds — Awake ! 

Ye dead to judgment come! 
The pillars of creation shake. 
While hell receives her doom. 

4 Thrice happy morn for those 

Who love the ways of peace ; 
No night of sorrow e'er thall close 
Upon its perfect bliss. 

1110 Awake and &i*g, you that dwell in duet. 8. M. 

lf*iah 26; ](>. 

KEST for the toiling hand. 
Best for the anxious brow, 
Rest for the weary, way-worn feet, 
Rest from st\\ Yatoot uoyt ; 



THI RESURRECTION. 

i Soon shall tin trump of God 
Give out the welcome bound 
That shakes thy silent chamber -walls, 
An 1 breaks the turf-sealed grouud. 

\ Ye dwellers in the dust. 

Awake! come forth and sing; 
Sharp has vour frost of winter been, 
But bright shall be your spring. 

I T was sown in weakness here ; 

'Twill then be raised in power : 
That which was sown an earthly seed 
Shall rise heayenly flower. 

II At the last trump. Us. 

1 Cor. 15: 59. 

nHK chariot f the chariot ! its wheels roll in Are, 
L As the Lord oometh down in the pomp of hi* Ire ; 
ioI self-moving, it drives on its pathway of cloud ; 
.nd the heav'ns with the burden of Godhead are bow'd. 

lie glory I the glory I around him are pourM 
Ugfafy hosts of the angels that wait on the Lord ; 
jkL the glorified saints, and the martyrs are there, 
ad there, all who the palm-wreaths of victory wear ! 

*he trumpet I the trumpet 1 the dead have all heard ; 
of (be depths of the stooe-eover'd charnel are stlrr'd t 
*rom the sea, from the earth, from the routu, from the 
ill the vast generations of men are come forth. [north, 
he Judgment ! the judgment ! the thrones are all set, 
There the lamb and the bright-crowned elder* are met I 
•here all flesh is at once in the sight of the Lord, 
k nd the doom of eternity hangs on his v»ord. 

12 He wiU noallow up death in victory. P. M. 

Isaiah 25 ; 8. 

LO ! the seal of deatli is breaking; 
Those who slept Its sleep are waking; 
Heaven opes its portals fair! 
Bark ! the harps of God are ringing ; 
Hark ! the seraph's hymn is flinging 
Muiic on immortal air. 
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THE PRESENT AND THE VUTTES. 

2 There, no inor« at eve doc-lining. 
Suns without a cloud are shining 

O'er the land of life and love; 
There the founts of life are Mowing, 
Flowers unknown to time, are blowing 

In that radiant scene above. 

3 There no sigh of memory swelleth ; 
There no tear o*" misery wellcth ; 

Hearts will bleed or break no more; 
Past is all the cold world's scorning. 
Gone the nteht, and broke the morning 

Over all the golden shore. 



1 113 For the trumpet shall *ou*d. P. K 

1 Cor. 15:51. 

THE last lovely morning, 
All blooming ai:i fair, 
Is fast onward fleeting, 
And soon will appear. 

CHORUS. 

While the mighty, mighty, mighty trtM] 

Sounds, Come, come away. 

O, let us be ready to hail the glad l&j, 

2 And when that bright morning 

In splendor shall dawn, 
Our tears shall be ended, 
Our sorrows all gone. 

3 The Bridegroom from glory 

To earth shall descend, 
Ten thousand bright angels 
Around him attend. 

4 The grave shall be opened, 

The dead shall arise. 
And with the Redeemer 
Mount up to the skies. 



FPNAL JUDGMENT. 

5 The saints then immortal 
In glory shall reign. 
The Bride with the Bridegroom 
For ever remain. 



FINAL JUDGMENT. 

lilt That he may find ««rcy, etc. C. P. M . 

2 Tim. 1 : 16. 

WHEN thou, my righteous Judge, shalt 
To take thy ransomed people home, [come 
Shall I among them stand ? 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, 
Be found at thy right hand? 

2 I love to meet thy people now. 
Before thy feet with them to bow, 

Though vilest of them all ; 
But— can I bear the piercing thought — 
What if my name should be led out, 

Wheu thou for them shalt call ? 

3 O Lord, prevent it by thv grace: 
Be thou my only hiding-j Jace, 

In this, tli' accepted 3a v ; 
Thy pardoning voice, O, let me hear, 
To still my unbelieving fear, 

Nor let me fall, I pray. 

4 And when the final trump shall sound, 
Among thv saints let me be found, 

To Dow before thy face ; 
Then in triumphant strains lU sing, 
While heaven's resounding mansions ring 

With praise of sovereign grace, 

m 



THE PRESENT AND THE FUTURE. 
1115 Behold the day i» come. 8* 

BEHOLD the day is conw : 
The righteous Judge is near; 
And sinners, trembling at their doom, 
Sh ill soon their sentence hear. 

2 Angela, in bright attire, 

Conduct him through the skies; 
Darkness and tempest, smoke and Are, 
Attend him as he flies. 

3 How awful is the sight! 

How loud the thunders, roar! 
The sun forbears to give his light, 
A nd stars are seen no more. 

4 The whole creation groans; 

But saints arise and sing: 
They are the ransomed of the Lord, 
Aud he their God and King. 



1116 Thi voice of the archangel, etc 8§ 7* i 

HARK, ye mortals, hear the trumpet 
Sounding loud, the mighty roar! 
Hark ! the archangel's voice proclaiming 
Thou, old Time, shalt be no more. 
Rolling ages, 

Now youj' solemn close appears. 



1U7 Every eye shall tee him. 8s,. 73 A 
Kbv. 1:7. 

DAY of judgment, day of wonder* ! 
Hark! thetrumpet's awful Bound, 
louder than a thousand thunders, 
Sh <kes the vast creation round ; 

How the summons 
Will the sinner* a Y^ax*- 



FINAL JUDGMENT. 

2 See the Judge our nature wearing, 

Olothd in majesty divine! 
You who long lor his appeari ig, 
Then shn'.l .say, fc *This Lord is mine! 

Qracious Saviour, 
Own 1110 in that day for thine ! 

3 At his call the dead awaken, 

Rise to life from earth and sea: 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By his looks, prepare to flee : 

Careless sinner. 
What will then become of thee? 

4 Horrors past imagination 

Will surprise your trembling heart, 
When you hear your condemnation, 
11 Hence, accursed wretch, depart! 

Hence with Satan 
And his angels have your part." 

6 Bat to those who have confessed, 
Lov'd autTserv'd the Lord below, 
He will say, fc *Come near, you bless&l, 
See the kingdom I bestow : 

You for ever 
Shall my love and glory know." 

6 Under sorrows and reproaches, 

May this thought our courage raise ! 
Swiftly God's great day approaches, 
Sighs shall then be changed to praise 

May we triumph, 
When the world is in a blaze ! 

1118 Whir* shall the myodly, etc 1 Is 
1 Pet. 4 • la 

AH, guilty tinner, rained by trmnegreMion, 
What shall thy d«*om be, when, array'* ta terror, 
God Viall command ; see, oorer*d with pollution. 

Up to the judgment! 

m 



THE PRE31NT AMD THJB FUTURE, 

I Slop, thoughtless sinner, stop awhile and ponder^ 
Kre death arrest thee, and the Judge, in venffeano*. 
Hurl from his pretence thy affrighted spirit, 
Swift to perdition. 
S Oft has he called thee, but thou VouMst not bear khi 
Meroke and judgments have alike been slighted; 
Yet he is gracious, and with arms unfolded, 

Waits to embrace than, 
4 0»me, then, poor sinner, come away this monawt» 
Just rs you are, come, filthy and polluted. 
Gome to the fountain open for the guilty ; 

Jeans invitee yon. 

1 But, if you trifle with his gracious message, 
Cleave to the world and love Its guilty pleararen, 
Mercy, grown weary, shall in righteous judgment, 

Leave you for ever. 
C 0 ! guilty sinner, hear the voice of warning; 
Fly to the Saviour, and embrace his pardon ; 
So shall your spirit meet with joy triumphant, 
Death and the judgment 

HEAVEN. 
1119 The former thing* are pamed away. Ifc 

Rev. 91 1 4. 

THERE Is a land mine eye hath seen, 
In visions of enraptured thought, 
So bright that all which spreads bet wee 
Is with its radiant glory fraught; 

2 A land upon whose blissful shore 

There rests no shadow, fulls no stain; 
There those who meet shall part no mo* 
And those long parted meet again. 

3 Its skies are not like earthly skies. 

With varying hues of shade and light 
It hath no need of suns to ri*e 
To dissipate the gloom of night 

4 There sweeps no desolating wind 

Across that calm, serene abode: 
The wanderer thure a home may find, 
Within, the pa* vKb* <kd. 



HEAVEN. 

Xev. 14:1, 3. L. M. 

) glorious summit stt od 

'rous host redcem'd by blood ; 

u'd their King in strains divine 

j song, and strove to join. 

ho suffered sword or tlumo 

or Jesus' lovely mime, 

ry now, and hail tiic Lamb, 

>efore the great I AM. 

•lasting ages roll, 

re shall feast their soul, 

$ of bliss for ever new 

cession to their view. 

iploy to sing and trace 

ig bights and depths of grace; 

from sin and sorrow free, 

vast eternity ! 

weet, exalted song, 

v tribe and ev'ry tongue, 

by blood, with Christ appear, 

1 one full chorus there! 

iticipates the day, 

?teh her wings and soar away, 

song, the palm to bear, 

my great Redeemer there. 

Rev. 22: 4. L. M 

id the throne, a glorious band, 
nts in countless myriads stand 
cngue redeemed to God, 
i garments washed in blood, 
rib illation gre*,t they came; 
the cross, despised the shame; 
•oin all their labors rest, 
;enial glory dIcsc. 



THE PRESENT AND THE FUTURE. 

3 They see the Saviour face to face; 
They sing the triumph of his grace ; 
An<f day and night, with ceaseless praiw, 
To him their loud hosannas raise. 

4 O, may we tread the sacred road 
That holy saints and martyrs trod ; 
Wage to the end the glorious strife, 
And win, like them, a crown of life. 

1122 Return unto thy rat, 0 my tml. L. M. 

Paalml!6:7. 

I ) ETTJRN, my soul, and sweetly rest 
II On thy a.mighty Father's breast; 
The bounties of nis grace adore, 
And count his wondrous mercies o'er. 
1 Thy mercy, Lord, preserved my breath, 
And snatched my tainting soul from death; 
Removed my sorrows, dried my tears, 
And saved ine from surrounding snares. 

3 What shall 1 render to the Lord? 
Or how his wondrous grace record? 
To him my grateful voice I '11 raise, 
With just thanksgiving to his praise. 

4 0 Zion ! in thy sacred courts, 
Where glory dwells, and Joy resorts, 
To notes divine I '11 tune the song, 

And praise shall flow from every tongue. 

1123 7m my Father's home, etc. L. M. 

John 14 : 2. 

m n Y Father's house ! thine own bright home 

1 And thou hast there a place for me! 
Though yet an exile here I roam, 

That distant home by faith I see. 

2 I its domes resplendent glow, 
Where beams of God's own glory fal ; 

And trees of life immortal grow,, 
Whose fruita tftttaTt&Xfeft w-pfchirc waB. 



HEAVEN. 

w that thou, who on the tree 
deign our mortal guilt to bear, 
ing thine own to twell wLh thee, 
.vaitest to receive me there! 
ovc will there array my sojI 
no own robe of spotless hue; 
hall gaze while ages roll, 
ee, with raptures ever new! 
lcome day ! when thou my feet 
bring the shining threshold o'er; 
jr's warm embrace to meet, 
lwell at home for evermore! 



The heavenly manrion. L. M 

T heavenly home is bright and fair 
We'll be gathered home; 

• death nor sighing visit there, 
We '11 be gathered home: 

CHORUS. 

We'll wait till Jesus comes, 
We'll wait till Jesus comes, 
We'll wa t till Jesus comes, 
And we'll be gathered home, 
glittering towers the sun outshine, 

We'll be gathered home ; 
it heavenly mausion si ail he mine, 

We '11 be gathered home. 
Father's house is built on high. 

We '11 be gathered home; 
>ve the arched and starry sky, 

We '11 be gathered home, 
en from this earthly prison free, 

We'll be gathered home; 
it heavenly mansion mine shall be, 
We'll be gathered home. 

667 



THE PRE8ENT AND THE FUTURE. 

5 While here, a stranger far from home, 

We'll be gathered home; 
Affliction's waves may round me foam, 
We'll be gathered home. 

6 Let others seek a hone below, 

We '11 be gathered home 
Which flames devour or waves overthrow, 
We *11 be gathered home. 

7 Be mine the happier lot to own, 

We'll be gathered home; 
A heavenly mansion near the throne, 
We'll be gathered home. 

8 Then, fail this earth, let stars decline, 

We '11 be gathered home ; 
And sun and moon refuse to shine, 
We '11 be gathered home. 

9 All nature sink and cease to be, 

We Ml be gathered home ; 
That heavenly mansion stands for me, 
We '11 be gathered home. 



1125 1 JPef . 1 : 4. L. M. 

THERE is a region lovlier fhr 
Thau sages tell or iweto sing,— 
Brighter than summer s be mtie* are, 
And softer than the tints of spr*ug. 

CHORUS. 

I'm going home. I'm going hom* 
] 'm going home to die no more, 
To die no more, to d'w no more, 
1 'ni going home to die no more. 
9 It Is all holy and serene. 

The land of glory and repose; 
No cloud obscures the radiant scene; 
There not a tew wtcwn flows. 



HEAVEN. 

1126 Theythateowinteare,ehallreapwjrj. 0. M. 

Panlin 136 : S. 

THERE is an hour of hallo w'd i>eaee 
For those with care oppress'd, 
When sighs and sorrowing tears shall cease, 
And all he hush'd to rest. 

I T is then the soul is freed from fears 
And doubts which here annoy ; 
Then they that oft had sown in tears 
Shall reap again in joy. 

t There is a home of sweet repose, 
Where e tonus assail no more ; 
The stream of endless pleasure flows 
On that celestial shore. 

4 There purity with love appears, 
And bliss without alloy ; 
There they that oft had sown In tears 
Shall reap agalu in joy. 

1127 There '# muric in the upper heaven. C. M. D. 

THERE'S music in the upper heaven— 
The choral notes that swell, 
Are sweeter, fuller, richer far, 

Thau human lips can tell ; 
When rings the gush of golden harps, 

And heaveuly lutes are swept, 
To tell the quenchless love of hiin 
Who o'er a lost world wept. 

% The gliding rush of countless wings, 
Borne on the swelling breeze, 
That wafts the rustling music by, 

Amid embowered trees ; 
The echo of the myriad feet. 

That fall on pavements fair 
Of glittering, dazzling gold that gleams 
In untold hrightness there. 
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THE PRESENT AND THE FUTURE. 

.8 The music of the pearly gates, 

When back by angels flung. 
Admitting there a ransomed soul, . ■ 

Their sinless bands among : 
The silvery sound that 's swelling tn>, 

When flows the stream of life; 
The rustle of the emerald leaft 

With healing virtues rife : 

4 And then the tide of melody, 

That swells and bursts, when ringi 
The new song in that far-off world, 

That thrilling rapture brings : 
But awed, we may not note its powfti 

Its depths we may not sound ; 
Unfathomed, fathomless it rolls 

In glorious might around. 



1128 Earnestly dmiring. ft 

9 Cor. 5 : 3. 

0 COULD our thoughts and wishes! 
Above these gloomy shades, 
To those bright worlds beyond thetfk 
Which sorrow ne'er invades I 

2 There joys, unseen by mortal eye*, 

Or reason's feeble ray, 
In ever-blooming prospect rise, 
Unconscious of decay. 

3 Lord, send a beam of light divine, 

To guide our upward aim I 
With one reviving touch of thine. 
Our lang.iid hearts inflame. 

4 Then shall, on faith's sublime *t whig, 

Our. ardent wishes rise Ispi 
To those bright scenes where pleas 
ImnortaltothesWlcs. . 

(ft 



HE A YEN 

1129 Th* re is a land, a happy Umd. 0 M. 

HABERE is a land, a happy land, 
X Where tears are wiped away 
From ev'ry eye, by God's own hand, 
And night is turned to day. 

2 There is a home, a happy home, 

Where way-worn travelers rest, 
Where toil and languor never come, 
And every mourner 's blest. 

3 There is a port, a peaceful port, 

A safe and quiet shore. 
Where weary mariners resort, 
And fear the storms no more. 

4 There is a crown, a dazzling crown, 

Bedecked with jewels fair ; 
And priests aud kings of high renown, 
That crown of glory wear. 

5 That land be mine, that calm retrea*, 

That crown of glory bright ; 
Theu I '11 esteem each bitter sweet, 
And every burden light. 



1130 The hope — laid up for you in heaven. P. M, 

Col. 1 : 5. 

THERE is an hour of peaceful rest, 
To mourning wand'rers given ; 
There is a tear for souls distressed, 
A balm for ev ? ry wounded breast— 
Tis found above— in heav'n. 

2 There is a home for weary souls, 
JBy sins and sorrows driven ; 
When toss'd on life's tempestuous shoals, 
Where storms arise and ocean rolls, 
And all is drear— but Ikmy'ii. 
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THE PRESENT AND THE FUTURE. 

b There faith lifts up the tearless eye, 
The heart with anguish riven ; 
It views the tempest passing by. 
Sees ev'nlng shadows quickly fly, 
And all serene — in heav'n. 
4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom. 
And joys supreme are given ; 
There rays divine disperse the gloom; 
Bevond the dark and narrow tomb 
Appears the dawn — of heav'n. 

1131 Jfe«.15:*,3. CM 

HARK! hark! the voice of ceaseless prate*. 
Around Jehovah's throne ; 
Songs of celestial joy they raise, 
To mortal lips unknown. 
2 Upon the sen of glass they stand 
In shining robes of light; 
The harps of God are in their hand, 
They rest not day or night. 
8 O ! for an angel's perfect love, 
A seraph's soaring wing. 
To sing with thousand saints above, 
The triumphs of our King. 

4 On earth our feeble voice we try, 

In weakness and in shame, 
We bless, we laud, we magnify, 
We conquer in his name. 

5 But O! with pure and sinless heart 

His mercies to adore, 
My God. to know thee as thou art, 

Nor grieve thy Spirit more! 
% O! blessed hope! a "little while," 

And we. amidst that throng, 
Shall live in our Redeemer's smile, 

And swell the Immortal song. 

m 



HEAVEN. 

132 F« r *P everlasting hills. 0. M. 

THERE is a fold where none can stray, , 
And pastures ever green, 
Where sultry sun, or stormy day, 
Or night is never seen. 

2 Far up the everlasting hills, 

In God's own light it lies ; 
His smile its vast dominion fills 
With joy that never dies. 
S One narrow vale, one darksome wave 
Divides that land from this; 
I have a Shepherd pledged to save, 
And bear me home to bliss. 

4 Soon at his feet my soul shall lie. 

In life's last struggling breath;. 
But I shall only seem to die, 
I shall not taste of death. 

5 Par from this guilty world to be 

Exempt from toil and strife ; 
To spend eternity with thee,— 
My Saviour, this is life! 

133 Inheritance of the saints in light. S .. MS . 
4 Col. 1: li. 

AND is there, Lord, a rest 
For weary souls designed, 
Where not a care shall stir the breast, 
Or sorrow entrance find? 

3 Is there a blissful home. 

Where kindred minds shall meet,. 
And live, and love, nor ever roam 
From that serene retreat? 
8 Are there bright, happy fields, 

Where nought that blooms shall! die ; 
Where each new scene fresh pleasure^ 
And healthful breezes sigh ? [yields*. 
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TH1 PRESENT Aftt> *HE FUTURE. 

A Are there celestial streams, \\ 
Where living waters glide, : ■ , . 
With murmurs sweet as angel dreaifti 
And flowery banks beside f 

5 For ever bless&l they. 

Whose joyful feet shall stand, 
While endless ages waste away, 
Amid that glorious land ! 

6 My soul would thither tend 

While toilsome years are given; 
Then let me, gracious Tx>rd, ascend 
To sweet repose in heaven! 

1 134 I lot* to think of htavtn. $ 

I LOVE to think of heaven. 
Where white-robed angels are, 1 '' 
Where many a Mend is gathered saf 
From fear, and toil, ana care. 

CHOKUS. 

There will be no more parting 
There will be no more parting 
In heaven above where all is If 
There will be no more parting 

2 I love to think of heaven, 
Where my Redeemer reigns. 
Where rapturous songs of uriumjj 
In endless, joyous strains. 

8 I love to think of heaven, 
The saints' eternal home, 
Where palms, and robes, and ere 
And all our joys are one. 

4 I love to think of heaven, 

The greetings there we 'II me 
The harps— the songs tor ever i 
The walks— the golden street 
«!4 



HEAVEN. 

5 I love to think of heaven. 
That promised land so fair, 
O how my raptured spirit longs 
To be for ever there. 

13o Come, ting to me of heaven, 8. M 

(10ME, sing to me of heaven, 
J When I 'in about to die ; 
Sing songs of holy ecstasy, 
To waft my soul on high. 

CHORUS. 

There 11 be no sorrow there, 
There '11 be no sorrow there. 
In heaven above, where nil is love, 
There'll be no sorrow there. 

2 When the last moment comes, 

O, watch my dying face, 
To catch the bright seraphic glow, 
Which on each feature plays. 

3 Then to my raptured ear 

Let one sweet song be given ; 
Let music charm me last on earth, 
And greet me first in heaven ! 

1136 Hebrew 11 : 16. < > 8&4s. 

KNOW ye that better land. 
Where care '8 unknown ? 
Know ye that blessed band 
Around the throne ? 
There, there is happiness. 
There streams of purest bliss ; 
> There, there are rest and peace- 
There, there alone. 
2 Yes, yes. we know that place ♦ 
We know it well ; 
Eye hath not seen his face. 
Tongue can not tell ; 
R7ft 
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There are the angels bright 
There saints enrob'd in white, 
All all are oloth'd in light- 
There, there they dwell. 

8 0* we are weary here, 

A little band, 
Yet soon in glory there 

We hope to stand; 
Then let us haste away, 
Speed o'er this world's dark way, 
Unto that land of day — 

That better land. 

4 Come ! hasten that sweet day, 

Let time begone, 
Come ! Lord, make no delay, 

On thy white throne; 
Thy face we wish to see 
To dwell and reign with thee, 1 
And, thine for ever be— 

Thine, thine alone. 



1137 Who °™ thme-^and wUmce mm ffcv 
B«r.7: 18. 

WHO are these in bright array. 
This exulting, happy throng, 
Round the altar night and day r 

Hymning one triumphant sonjj^ 
" Worthy is the Lamb, once slain, 

Blessing, honor, glory, power, 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain, 
New dominion every hour." 

3 These through fiery trials trod; . 
These from great affliction came; 
Now, before the throne of God, • > 
Sealed w\tYi\\\a *\m\#tfy name: 



HEAVEN. 

Clad in raiment pure and white, 
Victor-palms in every hand, 

Through their great Redeemer's might, 
More than conquerors they stand. 

Hanger, thirst, disease, unknown, 

On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them the Lamb, amidst the throne 

Shall to living fountains lead : 
Joy and gladness banish sighs; 

Perfect love dispels all fears ; 
And for ever from their eyes 

God shall wipe away their tears. 



138 They re$t from their labor*. 7s. 

B«t. 14 : 13. 

HIGH in yonder realms of light, 
Dwell the raptured saints above ; 
Far beyond our feeble sight, 

Happy in ImmanuePs love : 
Once they knew, like us below, 
Pilgrims in this vale of tears. 
Torturing pain and heavy wo, 
Gloomy doubts, distressing fears. 

2 'Mid the chorus of the skies, 

'Mid th' angelic lyres above, 
Hark, their songs melodious rise, 

Songs of praise to Jesus' love! 
Happy spirits, ve are fled 

Where no grief can entrance fin J 
Lulled to rest the aching head, 

Soothed the anguish of the mind. 

3 All is tranquil and serene, 

Calm and undisturbed repose ; 
There no cloud can intervene, 
There no angry tempest blows \ 
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Every tear is wiped away, 

Sighs no more shall heave the breait» 
Night is lost in endless day, 

borrow— in eternal rest 

1 1 39 G°od night till then. 7b 68 i 

1 JOURNEY forth rejoicing, 
I From ih is dark vale of tears, 
To heavenly joy and freedom. 

From earthly bonds and fears : 
Where Christ our Lord shall gather 

All his redeem'd again, 
His kingdom to inherit; — 

Good night till then! 

2 Go to thy quiet resting, 

Poor tenement of clay 1 
From all thy pain and weakne&3 

1 gladly haste away ; 
But still in faith confiding 

To find thee yet again, 
All glorious and immortal ; 

Goodnight till then! 

3 " fhy thus so sadly weeping, 

Belov'd one of my heart? 
The Lord is good and gracious, 

Tho' now he bids us> part. 
Oft have we met in gladness, 

And we shall meet again, 
All sorrows left behind us;— 
Good night till then! 

4 I go to see his glory, 

Whom we have lov'd below; 
I go the blessM angels, 

The holy saints, to know 
Our lovely ones departed, 

I go to find again, 
And wait for you to join oss- 



HEAVEN. 

6 I hear the Saviour calling ; 
The joyful hour has come : 
The angel-guards are ready 
To guide me to our home ; 
Where Christ our Lord shall gatne: 

All his redeem'd again. 
His kingdom to inherit;— 

Goodnight till then! 



1110 ifc».7:13-17. 

PALMS of glory, raiment bright, 
Crowns that never fade away, 
Gird and deck the saints in light; 
Priest, and kings, and conquerors they 

2 Yet the conquerors bring their palms 

To the Lamb amidst the throne, 
And proclaim In joyful psalms 
Victory through his cross alone. 

3 Kings for harps their crowns resign, 

frying, as they strike the chords. 
'•Take the kingdom, it is thine, 
King of kings, and Lord of lords !" 

4 Round the altar saints confess. 

If their robes are white as snow, 
'T was the Saviour's wondrous grace, 
And his blood, that made them so. 

f> Who were these? on earth they dwelt* 
Shiners once, of Adam's race ; 
Guilt, and fear, and suffering feh; 
But were saved by sovereign grice. 

G They were mortal, too. like us : 

Ah ! when we. like them, must die, 
May our souls, translated thus, 
triumph, reign and shine on high I 
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1 141 Be hoik prepaid for tfum a city. 7i Afc. 

* Heb. 11 : le. 



W 1 



r E are on our journey home, 
Where Christ our Lord is gone; 
We shall meet around : Js throne, 
When he makes his people one 
In the new Jerusalem. 

2 We can see that distant home, 

Though clouds rise dark between; 
Faith views the radiant dome, 
And a luster flashes keen 
From the new Jerusalem. 

8 O glory shining far 

From the never-setting Sun ! 
0 trembling morning star I 
Our journey's almost done 
To the new Jerusalem. 

4 O holy ! heavenly home! 
O, rest eternal there ! 
When shall the exiles come, 
Where they cease from earthly oars, 
In the new Jerusalem. 

ft Our hearts are breaking nou 
Those mansiens fair to see * 
O Lord ! thy heavens bow, 
And raise us up with thee 
To the new Jerusalem. 



1142 Ari^auddtj^i^.^ 8»&7l. 

THIS is not my place of resting, 
Mine a city yet to come; 
Onward to it I am hasting — 
On to my feteti^home. 



HEAVEN. 



1 In it all is light and glory, 

O'er it shines a nightless day: 
Every trace of sin's sad story, 
All the curse has passed away. 

8 There the Lamb, our Shepherd, leads M, 
By the streams of life along; 
On the freshest pastures feeds us, 
Turns our sighing into song. 

I Soon we pass this desert dreary, 
Soon we bid farewell to pain ; 
Never more be sad or weary, 
Never, never sin again. 



THERE is no night in heaven : 
In that blest world above 
Work never can bring weariness, 

For work itself is love. 
There is no night in heaven : 
Yet nightly round the bed 
Of every Christian wanderer 
Faith has an angel tread. 

2 There is no grief in heaven: 

For life is one glad day, 
And tears are of those former things 

Which all have passed away. 
There is no grief in heaven : 

Yet angels from on high, 
On golden pinions earthward glide, 

The Christian's tears to dry 

8 There is no want in heaven : 
The Lamb of God supplies 
Life's tree of twelvefold fruitage AM, 
Life's spring which never drtt*. 



1143 



Rev. SI. 25. 



S. M. D. 
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There is no want in heaven: 

Yet in a desert land 
The fainting prophet was sustained 

And fed hy angel's hand. 

4 There is no sin in heaven : 

Behold that blesse*d throne; 
All holy in their spotless robes. 

All holy is their song. 
There is no sin in heaven : 

Here who from sin is free ? 
Tet angels aid us in our strife 

For Christ's true liberty. 

5 There is no death in heaven : 

For they who gain that shore 
Have won their immortality, 

And they can die no more. 
There is no death in heaven : 

But, when the Christian dies, 
The augels wait his parting soul, 

And waft it to the skies. 



1144 Reunion in heaven. 7a A C 

O seas again shall sever, 
No desert intervene, 
No deep sad-flowing river 
Shall roll its tide Between. 

2 Love and unsevcred union 

Of soul with those we love, 
Nearness and glad communion, 
Shall be our joy above. 

3 No dread of wasting sickness, 

No thought of ache or pain, 
No fretting hours of weakness, 
Shall mar. ovxr p^afcfc 
S8£ 
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4 No death our homes o'ershadh g 
Shall e'er our harps unstring 
For all is life unfading 
In presence of our Ring. 

.145 The beautiftu of land*. 7s «fe 6s . 

rpiIERE is a land immortal, 
1 The beautiful of lands; 
Beside its ancient portal 

A silent sentry stands; 
He only can undo it, 

And open wide the door; 
And mortals who pass through it, 

Are mortals nevermore. 

2 Though dark and drear the passage 

That leadeth to the gate, 
Yet grace conies with the message, 

To souls that watch and wait; 
And at the time appointed 

A messenger comes down, 
And leads the Lord's anointed 

From cross to glory's crown. 

3 Their sighs are lost in singing, 

They 're blessecl in their tears; 
Their journey heavenward winging. 

They leave on earth their fears : 
Death like an angel secmeth; 

We welcome thee," they cry ; 
Their face with glory beameth — 

'T is life for them jo die ! 

146 Heaven u my home. 6s & 4s. 

I'M but a stranger here; 
Heaven is my home; 
Earth is a desert drear; 
Heaven is my home. 
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Danger and sorrow stand 
Bound me on every hand, 
Heaven is my fatherland- 
Heaven is my home. 
1 What though the tempests rage, 

Heaven is my home; 
Short is my pilgrimage; 

Heaven is my home. 
And Time's wild wintry blast 
Soon will be overpast 
I shall reach home at last; 

Heaven is my home. 
8 There at my Saviour's side, 

Heaven 1b my home; 
I shall be glorified ; 

Heaven is my home. 
There, with the good and blest. 
Those I loved most and best, 
I shall for ever rest: 

Heaven is my home. 
4 Therefore I'll murmur not; 

Heaven is my home; 
Whate'er my earthly lot, 

Heaven is my home. 
For I shall surely stand, 
There at my Lord's right hand, 
Heaven is my fatherland— 

Heaven is my home. 

1147 The region above. 6i 4 

THERE'S a region above, 
Free from sin and temptation, 
And a mansion of love, 

For each heir of salvation. 
Then dismiss all thy fears, 

Weary pilgrim of sorrow; 
Though thy sun set in tears, 
'T w\Y\ rY%ft\w\fcYrtfcT to-morrow. 



HKAVXN. 

3 There our toils will be done, 

And free grace be our story, 
God himself be our Sun, 

And our unsetting glory. 
In that world of delight 

Spring shall never De ended, 
Nor shall shadows nor night, 

With its brightness be blended. 

S There shall friends no more part, 

Nor shall fare wells be spoken, 
There'll be balm for the heart, 

That with anguish was broker • 
From affliction set free, 

And from God ne'er to sever, 
We his glory shall see, 

And enjoy him for ever. 

1148 Bev.22 : 5. 6i * 4g. 

NO shadows yonder ! 
All light and song I 
Each day I wonder, 
And say, How long 
Shall time me sunder 
From that dear throng? - 

9 No weeping yonder- 
All fled away! 
While here I wander 
Each weary day, 
And sigh as I ponder 
My long, long stay. 

8 No partings yonder- 
Time and" space never 
Again shall sunder— 
Hearts can not sever- 
Dearer and fonder 
Hands lasped for ever. 
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4 None wanting vonder— 
Bought by the Lamb, 
All gathered under 
The evergreen palm,— 
Loud as night's thunder 
Ascends the glad psalm. 

1149 R* 9t fa the wary, 8s A < 

IN the Christian's home in glory, 
There remains a land of rest. 
There my Saviour's gone before me, 
To fulhll my soul's request. 

CHORUS. 

There is rest for the weary, 
There is rest for you — 
On the other side of Jordan, 
In the sweet fields of Eden, 
Where the tree of life is bloomir.fif, 
There is rest for you. 

2 He is fitting up my mansion, 

Which eternally shall stand, 
For my stay shall not be transient, 
In that holy, happy land. 

3 Pain nor sickness ne'er shall enter, 

Grief nor wo my lot shall share, 
But in that celestial center 
I a crown of life shall wear. 

4 Death itself shall then be vanquished 

And his sting shall be withdrawn ; 
Shout for gladness, O ye ransomed 1 
Hail with joy the rising morn. 

b Sing, O sing ? ye heirs of glory ; 
Snout your triumph as you go; 
Zion's gates will open for yon, 
You shall find an entrance through. 
3& 
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1 150 What mmi *' be to be theri ? 8s. 

WE speak of the realms of the blest, 
That country go bright and so fair, 
And oft are its glories confessed. 
But what must it be to be there ? 
? We speak of its pathways of gold, 

Of its walls decked with jewels so rare, 
Of its wonders and pleasures untold, 
But what must it be to be there? 
S We speak of its freedom from sin. 
From sorrow, temptation and care, 
From trials without and within, 
But what must it be to be there? 

4 We speak of its service of love. 

The robes which the glorified wear, 
The Church of the First-born above, 
But what must it be to be there ? 

5 O Lord, in this valley of wo, 

Our spirits for heaven prepare, 
Then shortly we also shall know 
And feel what it is to be there. 



1151 Shall we know each other there t 8fl & 7s . 

WHEN we hear the music ringing 
In the bright celestial dome. 
When sweet angel voices, singing. 

Gladly bid us welcome home 
To the land of ancient story, 

Wliere the spirit knows no care, 
In that land of light and glory, 
Shall we know each other there ? 
2 When the holy angels meet us, 
As we go to join their band, 
Shall we know the friends that greet us 
In the glorious spirit land? 

WW 
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Shall we see the same eyes shining 

On us as in days of yore? 
Shall we feel their dear arms twining. 

Fondly round us as before P 

8 Yes, my earth- worn soul rejoices, 

And my weary heart grows light, 
For the sweet and cheerful voices. 

And the forms so pure and bright, 
That shall welcome us in heaven, 

Are the loved of long ago ; 
And to them ? t is kindly given. 

Thug their mortal friends to know. 

4 O, ye weary, sad, and tossed ones, 

Droop not faint not by the way ; 
Ye shall join the loved and Just ones 

In the land of perfect day. 
Harp-strings, touched by angel fingers, 

Murmured, in my raptured ear- 
Evermore their sweet song lingers — 

We shall know each other there. 



1152 Happy home. 8s ft 7l 

IN that world of ancient story, 
Where no storms can ever come, 
Where the Saviour dwells in glory, 
There remains for us a home. 

CHORUS. 

Happy home, happy home, 
Jesus bids his folrwers dome, 
To that land of bliss and glory, 
Our happy, happy home. 

2 There within the heavenly mansions, 
Where life's river flows so clear. 
We shall see our blessecl Saviour, 
If we lo\e *\.nd serve him here. 



HEAVEN. 



8 There with holy angels dwelling, 
Where the ransomed wander free, 
Jesus' praises ever telling, 
Sing we through eternity* 

4 There amid the shining numbers. 
All our toils and labors o'er, 
Where the Guardian never slumbers. 
We shall dwell for evermore. 



IS it a long way off? 
O, no I a few more years, 
A few more bitter tears,— 

We shall be there. 
Sometimes the way seems long, 
Our comforters all go, 
Wo follows after wo, 
Care after care. 

2 O ! brethren dear, how weak, 
How faint and weak we are! 
Yet Jesus leads us far 

Through tangled ways 
Into the very heart 
Of this dark wilderness, 
Where dangers thickest press, 

And Satan strays. 

8 But he is strong and wise, 
And we, his children blind, 
Must trust his thoughtful mind 

And tender care. 
So gentle is his love, 
We may be sure that sight 
Would show us all is right, 

And answer'd prayer. 




.153 



Almott horn** 



6s.& 
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4 'Tis no uncertain way 
We tread, for Jesus still 
Leads with unerring skill 

Where'er we roam ; 
And from the desert wild 
Soon shall our path emerge 
And land us on the verge 

Of our dear home. 



154 /'m going horns. 6s "i 

I AM a stranger here ; 
No home, no rest I see; 
Not all earth counts most dear 
Can win a sigh from me. 

I'm going home. 

2 Jesus, thy home Is mine, 

And I thy Father's child, 
With hopes and joys divine, 
The world's a dreary wild. 

I'm going home. 

3 Home ! O ! how soft and sweet, 

It thrills upon the heart! 
Home I where the brethren meet 
And never, never part. 

I 'm going home. 

4 Home! where the Bridegroom takes 

The purchase of his love : 
Home! where the Father waits 
To welcome saints above. . 

I'm going borne. 

5 Yes! when the world looks cold, 

Which did my Lord revile, 
A lamb within the fold, 
I can look up and smile. 

Vm^oing home. 



HfcAYEN. 

6 When earth's delusive chmras 

Would snare my pilgrim feet, 
I fly to Jesus' arms. 
And yet again repeat, 

I 'm going home. 

7 When breaks each mortal tic 

That holds me from the go*!, 
This, this can satisfy 
The cravings of my soul, — 
I "111 going home. 

8 Ah 1 gently, gently lead, 

Along the painful way, 
Bid every word and deed, 
And every look to say, 

I 'in going home. 

155 Strangers and pilqrims. 7s & 60* 

lleb. 11 : M. 

WE have no home but heaven ; — 
A pilgrim's garb we wear; 
Our path is marked by changes, 

And strewed with many a care; 
Surrounded with temptation; 

By varied ills oppressed ; 
Each day's experience warns us 
That tills is not our rest. 
2 We have no home but heaven ; — 
Then wherefore seek one here ? 
Why murmur at privation. 

Or grieve when trouble's near? 
It is but for a season 

That we as strangers roam, 
And strangers must not look for 
The comforts of a home. 
S We have no home but heaven; — 
We want no home beside ; 
O God, our Friend and Father, 
Our foo-stips thither guide, 
091 
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Unfold to us its glory, 



Its angel-like employ. 

4 We have a home in heaven ;— 

How cheering is the thought < 
How bright the expectations 

Which God's own word has •aught I 
With eager hearts we hasten 

The promised bliss to share ; 
We have no home but heaven 

O would that we were there I 



1 156 Shall we e'er forget the etory t 8s 4 ft 

WHEN we reach a quiet dwellirg, 
On the strong eternal hills, 
And our praise to nim is swelling, 

Who the vast creation fills ; 
When the paths of pray'r and duly, 

And affliction all are trod. 
And we wake to see the beauty, 
Of our Saviour and our God : 

2 With the light of resurrection, 

When our changed bodies glow 
And we gain the full perfection, 

Of the bliss begun below; 
When the life that flesh obscureth 

In each radiant form shall shine, 
And the joy that aye endureth, ' 

Flashes forth in beams divine : 

8 While we wave the palms of glory 
Through the long eternal yean, 
Shall we e'er forget the story 
Of our mortal griefs and ferrs! 




HEAVE*. 

Shall we e'ar forget the sa lnes3, 
.\nd the clouds that hurg so dim. 

W hen our hearts are filled with gladness* 
And our tears are dried by hiin? 

4 Shall the memory be banished 

Of his kindness and his care, 
When the wants and woes are vanished, 

Which he loved to soothe and share? 
All the way by which he led us, 

All the grievings which he bore, 
All the patient love he taught us, 

Shall we think of them no more? 

5 Yes ! we surely shall remember 

How he quickened us from death, 
How he fanned the dying ember 

With his Spirit's glowing breath. 
We shall read the tender meaning 

Of the sorrows and alarms. 
As we trod the desert, leaning 

On his everlasting arms. 

6 And his rest will be the dearer, 

When we think of weary ways, 
And his light will seem the clearer, 

As we muse on cloudy days. 
O 't will be a glorious morrow 

To a dark and stormy day ! 
We shall recollect our sorrow, 

As the streams that pass away. 

157 Beautiful Zion. 8s, 6 Hnoi 

Psalm 50. 2. 

BEAUTIFUL Zion, built above, 
Beautiful city, that I love. 
Beautiful gates of pearly white. 
Beautiful temple,— God its light! 
He who was slain on Calvary 
Opens those pearly gates to me 

m 
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ft Beautiful heaven, where all is light, 
Beautiful angels, clothed in white, 
Beautiful strains that never tire, 
Beautiful harps through all the choir; 
There shall I join the chorus sweet, 
Worshiping at the Saviour's feet 

8 Beautiful crowns on every brow, 
Beautiful palms the conquerors show, 
Beautiful robes the rai sonied wear, 
Beautiful all who enter there ! 
Thither I press with eager feet; 
There shall my rest be long and sweet 

4 Beautiful throne for Christ our King, 
Beautiful songs the angels sing. 
Beautiful rest all wanderings cease 
Beautiful home of perfect peace ! 
There shall my eyes the Saviour see: 
Haste to this heavenly home with mel 



1158 The better land. P. V 

J HEAR thee speak of the better land, 
Thou oallest its children a happy band, 
Mother! O! where is that radiant shore, 
Shall we not seek it and weep no more? 
Is it where the flower of the c range blow.' 
And the fire-flies dance in the myrt 
Not there ! not there ! boug 

2 Is it where the feathery palm trees lise 
And the date grow? ripe under sunny ck! 
Or 'midst the green islands of g/ittcrfng 8 
Where fragrant forests perfume the brei 
And strange bright birds on their starry ' 
Bear the i ieh hues of all glorious thing 
2s r ot there! uot thorel 
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3 Is it far away in some regi >n old, 
"Where the rivers wander o ei sands >f gold, 
And the burning rays of the rubiet shine, 
And the diamond lights up the seciet mine? 
And the pearl glows forth from the coral strand. 
Is it there, sweet mother, that betiei land? 

Not there ! not there ! 

4 Eye hath not seen it. mj gentle boy. 
Ear hath not heard its sweet song of'joy I 
Dreams can not picture a world so fair, 
Sorrow and death may not enter there. 
Time may not breathe on its fadeless bloom. 
Far beyond the clouds and beyond the tomb! 

'T is there I 'tis there 1 

1159 The Father-land. 9s & 8s. 

rpiIERE is a place where my hopes are stay'd. 

1 My heart and my treasure are there; 
Where verdure and blossoms never fade, 

And fields are eternally fair. 

CHORUS. 

That blissful place is my father-land; 

By faith its delights I explore; 
Come, favor my flight, angelic band. 

And waft me in peace to the shore. 

2 There is a place where the angels dwell, 
A pure and peaceful abode; 

The joys of that place no tongue can tell ; 
For there is the palace of God ! 

3 There is a place where my friends are gone 
Who suffer d and worshiped with me; 

Exalted with Christ high oi his throne. 
The King in his beauty thty see. 

4 There is a place where I hope to live 
AVhen life an 1 its labors are o'er, 

A place which the Lord to ine will give, 
And then I s mil sorrow no more. 

Aflft 
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1 1 60 Tk* formtr tlimp are pawed way. 4 & l(k 

Bar. Sit 4.J 

NO sickness there, 
No wtmry wasting of the frame away, 
Xo fearfa shrinking from the midnight air, 
No dread of summer's bright and fervid ray. 

2 No hidden grief, 

X.i wild and cheerless vision of dan pair, 

No vain petition lor a swift relief, 
N-j tearful eye, no broken hearts are there. 

3 Care has no home 

Within that realm of ceaseless praise and song; 

It* tossing billows break and melt in foam, 
Far from the mansions of the spirit-throng. 

4 No parted friends 

O'er mournful recollections hare to weep I 
No bed of death enduring love attends, 

To watch the coming of a pulseless sleep. 
6 No blasted flower 

Or withered bud celestial gardens growl 
No scorching bisst or fierce descending shower 

Scatters destruction like a ruthless foe I 

6 No battle-word 

Startles the sacred host with fear and dread I 

The song of peace, Creation's morning heard, 
Is sung wherever angel-minstrels tread I 

7 Let us depart 

If scenes like these a^ait the weary soul I 

Look up, thou stricken one I Thy wounded heart 
Shall bleed no more at sorrow's stern control 1 

8 With faith our guide, 
Whlte-rob'd and Innocent, to lead the way, 

Why fear to plunge in Jordan's rolling tide, 
And find the ocean of eternal day I 

1 1 (>1 That beautiful world I P. BL 

WE 'RE going home, we 're had visions bright 
Of that holy land, that world of light, 
Where the long, dark night of tone Is past, 
And the morn of eternity dawns at last; 
Whore the weary saint no more shall ream, 
But dw«ll in a happy peaceful home: 
Whi-ro the brow with sparkling gems is crowned. 
And the waves of bliss are flowing round, 
o, that beautiful world! 0, that beautiful world I 



HEAVEN. 

• going home, we won shall be 

e the iky is clear, and all are free ; 

e the victor'^ nong floats o'er the plains, 

he seraph's anthems blend with its strains 

e the sun r jIIs down its brilliant flood, 

warn* on a world that Is fair and good ; 

e stars, once dimmed at nature's doom, 

»ver vhine o'er the new earth's bloom. 

it beautiful world I 0, that beautiful world I 

the ransomed throng, 'mid the seas of bliss, 

the holy city's gorgeousness ; 

;he verdant plains, 'mid angels' cheer, 

;be saints that round the throne appear ; 

b the conqueror's song as it sounds afar, 

ft Mi t>o the ambrosial air ; 

g i endless years we then shall prove, 

orth of a Saviour's matnhless love. 

X beautiful world 1 0, that beautilul world 

The tun-bright elime, P.M. 

you heard, have yon heard of that tun-bright ol]m% 
iimm'd by sorrow, unhurt by time ; 
,ge hath no power o'er the fadeless frame- 
be eye is fire, and the heart is flame— 
f on heard of that tun-bright clime ? 

of water gushes there, 
vers of beauty strangely fair, 
lousand wings are hovering o'er, 
sling wave and the golden shore, 
ire seen in that sun-bright clime. 

of forms, all clothed in white, 
ents of beauty, clear and bright, 
well in their own immortal bowers, 
eless hu*« of countless flow»r«, 
doom in that tun -bright dime. 

i not heard, ai»d eye hath not seen, 
elllng songs, and their changeless sheen ; 
slgnt are waving, their banners unfurl, 
ier walls and gates of pearl, 
ire fixed in that sun-bright clime. 

far away Is that sinless clime, 
led by sorrow, unhur* by time; 
imld all things bright and f i'r, is fcJven, 
le of the Just, atid its name Is heaven— 
une of that sun^bright dime. 
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HEAVEN. 

.vYes! O, yes! in that laud, th£t happy land, 
They that meet shall sin<r for ever, 
Far "beyond the rolling river, 

Meet c sing, and love for ever, 
In that happv land. 

2 Shall we know each other ever, 

In that land? 
Shall we know each other ever, 

In that happy land ? 
Yes ! O, yes ! in that land* that happy land, 
They that meet shall know each other, 
Far beyond the rolling river, etc. 

3 Shall we sing with holy angels 

In that land ? 
Shall we sing witli holy angels 

In that happy land ? 
Yes! O. yes! in that laud, that happy land, 
Saints and angels sing for ever, 
Far beyond the rolliug river, etc. 

4 Shall we rest from care and sorrow, 

In that land ? ' 
Shall we rest from care and sorrow, , 

In that happy land ? 
Yes I O. yes! in that land, that happy land, 
They that meet shall rest for ever, 
Far beyoud she rolling river, etc. 

5 Shall me meet our dear, lost children, 

In that land ? 
Shall me meet our dear, lo3t children, 

In that happy land ? 
Yes! O, yes! in that land, that happy land, 
Children meet aud sing for ever, 
Far beyond the rolling river, etc. 

6 Shall wc meet our Christian parents 

In that land? 
Shall we meet our Christian paixmts, 
In that happy land ? 
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THE PRESENT AND THE FUTURE. 

Yes ! O, yes ! in that land, that happy liadi 
Parents and children meet together, 
Far beyond the rolling river, etc. 
7 Shall we meet our faithful teachers 
In that lan I? 
Shall we meet our faithful teachers 
In that happy land? 
Yes ! O, yes ! in that land, that happy land 
Teachers and scholars meet together, 
Far beyond the rolling river, etc. 
g Shall we know our blessecl Saviour 
In that land? 
Shall we know our blessecl Saviour 
In that happy land ? 
Yes! O, yes! in that land, that happy land, 
We shall know our blessecl Saviour 
Far beyond the rolling river, 
Love and serve him there for ever, 
In that happy land. 

] 165 Behold I make all thing* new. P.M. 

Rev. 21 : 6. 

THAT clime is not like this dull clime of oui J 
All, all in brightness there ; 
▲ sweeter influence breathes around its flowers, 

And a benigoer air. 
No calm below is like that calm abore. 
No region here is like that realm of love ; 
Earth's softe*t spring ne'er shed so soft a light. 
Earth's brightest summer never shone so bright. 
I That sky ts not like this sad sky of ours, 
Tinged w ith earth's change and care ; 
No shadow dims it, and no rain-cloud lowers J 

No broken sunshine there : 
One everlasting stretch of aaure poors 
Its stainless splendor o'er those sinless shores | 
For there Jehovah uhlnes with heavenly ray, 
And Jesus reigns dispensing endless oav. 
f The dwellers then are not like those of eartL , 
No mortal stain they bear; 
And yet they seem of kindred blond and birth ; 
Whence and how came they there? 

TO 



HEAVEN. 

Earth was their native soil ; from sin and shame, 
Through tribulation, they to glory came ; 
Bond-slave* delivered from sin's crushing load, 
Bran da plucked from burning by the hand of God* 

4 Ton robes of their j are not like those below ; 

No angel's half so t right : 
Whence came that beanty, whence that living glow, 

And whence that radiant white ? 
Washed in the blood of the atoning Lamb, 
Fair as the light these robes of thelrt became ; 
And now, all tears wiped off from every eye, 
They wander where the freshest pastures lie. 



1166 The home of the sou/. Us & 5 

OB where can the soul find relief from its fees? 
A shelter of safety, a home of repose ? 
Can earth's highest summit, or deepest hid vale, 
Give a refuge, nor sorrow, nor sin can assail ? 

No, no ! there's no home I 
There's no home on earth— the soul has no home. 

t Shall it leave the low earth, and soar to the sky, 
And seek for a home in tin mansions on high I 
In the bright realms of bliss with a dwelling be given. 
And the soul And a home in the glory of heaven 1 

Tes, yes 1 there's a home I 
There's a home in high heaven— the soul has a home. 

I 0 ! holy and sweet its rest shall be there I 
Free for ever from sin, and from sorrow and care; 
And the loud hallelujahs of angels shall rise. 
To welcome the soul to its home In the skies I 

Home, home 1 home of the soul I 
The bosom of God Is the home of the soul! 



1167 Ever-green movntaine. P.M. 

THERE'S a land far away 'mid the stars, we art told, 
Where they know not the sorrows of tune, 
Where the pure waters wander through valleys of gold. 

And where life is a treasure sublime ; 
*T Is the land of our God— 'tis the borne of the sortf, 

Where the ages of splendor eternally roll ; 
Where the way-weary traveler reaches bit goal, 
On the ever-green mountains of life. 
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THE PRESF.NT aND THE FUTURE. 

! Uere our gaae can rot soar to thnt beautiful land, 

But our visions have told of its bliss, 
And »ur souls by tin* £alf from its gardens »re fanned. 

When we faint In the deserts of this ; 
And w« smneiinies have longed for its holy repose, 

Whi'ii our spirits were torn with temptation aud woai> 
And we 've drank from the tide of the river that flows 

From the ever-green mountain* of life. 

3 0 the starM never tread the blue heavens by night, 

But we think where the ransomed have trod. 
Anil the dav never smiles from hi* i»alace of light, 

But we feel the bright atniles of our God. 
We are traveling hotneward through changes and gloom, 

To a kingdom wlieru pleasures unchangingly bhx>m; 
And our gui le 1a the glory that shines through the tomb 

From the ever-green mountains of life. 

1168 Within the vail. P. M. 

Ileb. 6 : 19. 
TTPON the frontier of thin shadowy land 
U We. pilgrims of eternal sorrow, stand : 
What reiiliu lien forward, with its happier store 
Of forests creon and deep, 
Of valleys hushed in sleep, 
And lakes most jieaceful ? 'T is the land of 
Evermore. 
8 Vory far off its marble cities seem — 
Very far off— lieyond our sensual dream- 
Its woo-In, unruffled by the wild winds' roar : 
Yet does the turbulent surge 
Hovi 1 on its very verge. 
One moment— and we breathe within the 
Evermore 

4 They whom we loved and lost so long ago, 

Dwell in those cities, far from mortal wo— [soar. 
Haunt those fresh woodlands, whence sweat *arclliop 
Eternal (ieace have they : 
Go 1 wipes tlieir tears away : 
They drink that river of life which flows tor 
Evermore. 

I Thither we hasten through these regions dim, 
Bat lo! the wide wing* of the seraphim 
Shine in the sunset! On that Joyous shora 
Our lightened hearts shall know 
The life of long ago : 
The sorrow-burdened path shall fade for 
Evermore. 
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THE FAMILY. 

No night in heaven. 108. 

it shall be in heaven ! no gathering glcom 
o'er that glorious landscape ever tome ; 
■hall falHn sadness o'er thn*e flowers 
atbe their fragrance through celestial bowers. 

shall be in heaven 1 no dreadful hour 
il darkness, of the tempter's power — 
tese skies no vnviotis clouds shall roll, 
he sunlight of the raptured soul. 

shall be in heaven. Forbid to sleep, 
se no more their mournful vigils keep, 
in tains dried — their tears all wiped away— 
e uudaraled on eternal day. 

shall be in heaven— no sorrow's reign ; 
; anguish, no corporeal pnin ; 
ring limbs, no burning fever there ; 
i eclipse, no winter of despair. 

shall be in heaven, but endless noon— 
echoing sun, no waning moon : 
a the Lamb shall yield perpetual light, 
ures green, aud waters ever bright. 



THE FAMILY. 

I will make there an altar unto God. L. 

Gen. 35 : 3. 

U sovereign Lord of earth and skies 
premely good, supremely wise; 
iou the place of our abode ; 
ay we still live near to God. 

s'er our dwelling shall be found, 
ill thy throne of grace surround; 
tar to thy name will raise, 
sacrifice of prayer and praise. 

faith and with devotion, Lord ! 
t us each day to hear thy word : 
. us thy light to learn thv will, 
itrength our duties to fulfill. 
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THE FAMILY. 

And tell of what those pages said, 
In terms my heart would thrill I 

Though they are with the silent dead, 
Here are they living still. 

My father read this holy book 

To brothers, sisters dear; 
Bow calm was my poor mother's look, 

Who leaned God's word to hear. 
Her angel face— I see it yet ! 

What thronging memories comet 
Again that little group is met, 

Within the walls of home* 

rhou truest friend man ever knew, 

Thy constancy I've tried; 
Where all were false, I found thee true— 

My counselor and guide, 
rhe mines of earth no treasures give, 

That could this volume buv; 
[n teaching me the way to live, 

It taught me how to die. 



73 me and my houie, etc. S.M. 

Joah. 24 : 15. 

IN all my ways, O God I 
I would acknowledge thee; 
And seek to keep my heart and house 
From all pollution free. 

I Where'er I have a tent. 
An altar will I raise; 
And thither my oblations bring 
Of humble pray'r and praise. 

I Could I my wish obtain. 

My household. Lord, should be 
Devoted to thyself alone 
A nursery for thee. 
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BOMS. 

1174 ^ birth-dny hymn. H M. 

pOD of my life, to thee 
U My cheerful soul I raise , 
Thy goodness bade me be. 

And still prolongs my days. 
I see ni)' natal hour return. 
And bless the day that I was born. 

2 Though but a child of earth, 

I glorify thy name. 
From wl.om alone my birth, 

And all my blessing came; 
Creating and preserving grace 
Let all that is within me praise. 

8 My soul, and all its pow'n. 

Thine, wholly thine shall be, 
j\11, all my happy hours 

I consecrate to thee ; 
Whatever I have, wliate'er I am, 
Shall magnify my Maker's name. 

4 Long as I live beneath, 

To thee O let me live. 
To thee my ev'rv breath 

In thanks and' blessings give; 
Me to tli i ne image. Lord, restore, . 
And I shall praise thee evermore. 

1 175 For *h name 9 * take lend me, eta. 8& A 7& 

Pualna 31 : 3. 

GENTLY, Lord, O gently lead us 
Through this gloomy vale of tears. 
Through the changes thou *st decreed na» 
Till bur last great change appears. 
O ! refresh us with thy blessing, 
O ! refresh us with thy grace, 
May thy mercies. never ceasing, 
tfit us fov thy dwelling place. 



MORNING HYMNS. 



ion tenipation's darts assail us. 
V r lien in devious paths we >tray, 
; thv goodness never fail us, 
iCad us in thy perfect way. 

O! refresh us with thy blessing, e c. 

Hie hour of pain and anguish, 
u the hour when death drawn near, 
I'er not our hearts to languish, 
ufler not our souls to fear. 

O ! refresh us with thy blessing, etc. 

en tills mortal life is ended, 
•id us in thine arms to rest, 
by angel bands attended. 
Ife awake among the blest. 

O ! refresh us with thy blessing, etc. 

m, O! crown us with thy blessing, 
hrough the triumphs of* thy grace, 
in shall praises never ceasing, 
Icho through thy dwelling place. 

O! refresh us with thy blessing, etc. 



MORNING HYMNS. 

i They are new every morning, Ii • M. 

Lam. 3: S3. 

EW every morn in <r is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove : . 
•ough sleep and darkness safely brought^ 
itored to life, and power, and thought. 

»v mercies, each returning day, 
irer around while we pray ; 
»v perils past, new sins forgiven, 
if thoughts of Gou, new hopes of heaven. 
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MORNIMJ HYMNS. 

1 179 Be tJlou *» o/ '*« «' c - ^« 

GOD of the morning, at whose voice 
The chee 'ful sun makes haste to rise, 
And like a giant doth rejoice 
To run his journey through the skies I 
2 O. like the sun may 1 fulfill 

The appointed duties of the day; 
With ready mind, and active will, 
March on and keep my heavenly way. 

1 180 Burn there yn tweet ineente every morning, L. M. 

Ex. 80:7. 

I PRAISE thy name, O God of Light, 
For rest and safety through the night ; 
Beneatli thy wing, securely kept, 
I closed my eyes and sweetly slept. 
2 Redeemed from weariness, I rise 
To greet the light with cheerful eves; 
And with the birds on joyful wing, 
My soul would rise, and sweetly sing. 
8 I thank thee. Lord, for all thy care, 
For all the blessings that I share- 
Life, reason, health, and home, and friends, 
And every gift thy goodness sends. 
4 O let me never, never cease 
To cherish trust and thankfulness: 
From thee, thou Maker of my frame, 
Each undeserved blessing came. 
4 As numberless as stars of heaven 
Are the rich bounties thou hast given, 
And fresh as dews, and sweet as floweri, 
The love that smiles on all my hours. 
% O let me to thy altar bring 
A pure and grateful offering; 
And let ray thanks, as incenne rise 
In Christ, a pleasing sacrifir e. 
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1181 A morning invocation. 1 

AAV A FOE, my soul! and with the sui 
Th v dnil y course of duty run ; ; 
Shake oft* dull sloth, and joyful rise 
T(: i ay thy morning sacrifice. 
4 2 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart I 
And with the angels bear thy part. 
Who, all nightlong, unwearied sing 
Glorj to the eternal King. 
4 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed me, while 1 slept: 
Grant, Lord! when I from death shall 

1 may of endless life partake. 

4 Lord . I ray tows to thee renew; 
Scatter my sins as morning-dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

1182 * Shaiveth hit telMwdtfe*. < 

Paalm 1*7: S. 

LOTTO of my life ! O may thy praii 
Employ my noblest powers, 
Whose goodness lengthens out my d 
And fills the circling hours. 

2 While many spent the night in tlgta 

And restless pains and woes, 
In gentle sleep I closed my eyes. 
And undisturbed repose. 
8 O let the same Almighty care 
My waking hours attend ; 
From every danger, every snare, , • 
My heedless steps defend. 
4 Smile on my minutes as they roH 
And guide my future days; 
And let thy goodness fill ray soul . 
WltYi gnfcW \ta uc\& praise* 



MORNING HYMNS* 

1 1 83 I* tne morning, etc, C. M- 

Pi«alm 6 : 3. 

TO thee let my first off 'rings r se, 
Whose sun creates the clsiy ; 
Swift as his glad'ning iutiueiice flies, 
And spotless as his ray. 

2 This day thy fj vVmg hand be nigh, 

So oft vouchsafe before : 
Still may it lead, protect, supply. 
And 1 that hand adore. 

3 If bliss thy providence impart, 

For which, resigned, I pray ; 
Give me to feel the grateful heart 
And thus thy love repay. 

4 Afflictions should thy love intend, 

As vice or folly's cure. 
Patient to gain that glorious end, 
May 1 the means endure! 

5 Be this and ev'ry future day 

Still wiser than the past, 
Vnd when I all my life survey, 
May grace sustain at last. 

1 184 «4 morning without tlnud$. S. II. 

2 Sam. 23; 4. 

SEE how the rising sun 
Pursues his shining way; 
And wide proclaims his Maker's ocaise, 
With ev'ry bright'niug ray 

2 Thus would my rising soul 

Its heav'nly parent sing; 
And to its great Original 
An humble tribute bring. 

3 O may I grateful use 

The blessings I receiy); 
And ne'er in thought, in word, or deed. 
His holy Spirit grieve 
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HOME. 

4 May all ray days and pow'ri 
Be sacred, Lord, to thee : 
And in thy presence may I spend 
A blest eternity ! 

1185 IviUeingof thy mercy in the morning. 

S.M 

Pulm 59:11 
TPHE morning light returns, 
I The sun begins to shine ; 
Now let onr souls in haste arise, 
To run the race divine. 

2 We praise the Father's love. 

Who kept us through the night; 
O may his kindness be onr song, 
His pleasure our delight. 

3 Wliile passing through this day, 

Lord, we implore thy care, 
To guide us on the heav'nly way, 
And guard from ev'ry snare. 

4 And when our life shall close, 

O may it be in peace; 
May we lie down in sweet repose, 
And wake in endless bliss. 

1186 My voice thaU tJum hear in the mornimg, 7& 

Psalm 6 ; 1 

NOW the shades of night are gone; 
Now the morok g light is come; 
Lord, may I be thine to-day- 
Drive the shades of sin away. 
2 Fill my soul with heav'nly light, 
Banish doubt, and cleanse my tight; 
Tn thy service. Lord, to-day. 
Help me labor, help me pray. 
8 Keep my haughty passions bound- 
Save me from my lbes around; 
Going out and coming in, 
Keep me aate torca. w'ry sin, 
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MORNIXO HYMNS. 

4 When my work of life is past, 
O ! receiv 3 me then at last ! 
When I reach the heavenly shore, 
Night of sin will he no more. 



187 JW»;3:5. 

THOU that dost my life prolong 
Kindly aid my morning song; 
Thankful let my offerings rise 
To the God that rules the skies. 

2 Gently, with the dawning ray. 
On my soul thy beams display; 
Sweeter than the smiling morn, 
Let thy cheering light return. 



188 The Lord God " « 7s 

Psalm 84: 11. 

JESUS. Sun of .Righteousness, 
Brightest beam of love divine, 
With the early morning rays 

Do thou on our darkness shine, . 
And dispel with purest light 
All our night! 

3 Like the sun's reviving ray. 

May thy love, with tender glow 
All our coldness melt away. 

Warm and cheer us forth to go, 
Gladly serve thee and obey 
All the day! 

8 Thou our only Life and Guide! 
Never leave us nor forsake : 
In thy light may we abide 

Till th* eternal morning break 
Moving on to Zion's hill 
Homeward still! 
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EVENING HYMNS. 

I 1 89 ffMn'me /ta thadoio of thy wing*. L. M. 

Psaftxi 17 : 5. 

GLORY to thee, my God. this night, 
For all tlie blessings of the light; 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings, 
Beneath thine own almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill which I this day have done; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

S Teach me to live, that I may" dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Tench me to die, that so I may- 
Rise glorious at thy judgment-day. 

4 O let my soul on thee repose, 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close; 
Sleep, which shall me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 

5 Be thou my guardian, while I sleep, 
Thy watchful station near me keep; 
My heart with love celestial fill. 

And guard me from th' approach of ilL 

6 TiOrd, let mv soul for ever share 
The bliss of thy paternal care : 

'Tis heaven on earth, 'tis heaven above, 
To see thy face, and sing thy love! 

1190 * hy me down in peace. L. M. 

TITUS far the Lord has led me on ; 
Thus far his power prolong* my days; 
And every evening shall make known, 
Some tre&Yk menuvetal <*t his grace. 
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EVENING HYMNS, 

2 Much of my time has run to waste, 
And I. perhaps, am near my home ; 
But lie forgives my follies past; 
lie gives me strength for day* to come. 
& I lay my body down to sleep ; 

Peace is the pillow for mv head; 
While well-appointed angel* keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 
4 Thus, when the night of death shall come. 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 
And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb, 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 

191 The angel of the Lord, etc. C. M. 

Paalm 34: 7. 

AND now another day is gone, 
I'll sing my Maker's praise; 
Mv comforts ev>y hour make known 
His providence and grace. 

2 I lay my body down to sleep ; 

Let angels guard my head ; 
And through the hours of darkness keep 
Their watch around my bed. 

3 With cheerful heart I close my eyes. 

Since thou wilt not remove; 
And in the morning let me rise, 
Rejoicing in thy love. 

1 1 92 m tf P*<*y«r come be/ore thee, etc. C. M. 

Psalm 141 : i 

BLEST Sovereign, let my evening sotg 
Likeholyincenser.se; 
Assist the offerings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty skies. 
2 Tli rough all the dangers of the day 
Thy hand was still my guard ; 
And still, to drive my wants away, 
Thy mercy stood prepared. 
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mm. 

3 Perpetual blessings from above 

Encompass me around ; 
But O how few retnrii9 of love 
Hath my Creator found ! 
"4 Lord, with this guilty heart of mino 
To thy dear cross I flee ; 
And to thy grace my soul resign, 
To be renewed by thee. 

1 193 Thm day goeth away. 0. M. 

Jer. 6 : 4. 

HAIL, tranquil hour of closing day! 
Begone, disturbing care 
And look, my soul, from earth away, 

To him who heareth prayer. 
2 How sweet the tear of penitence, 
Before his throne of grace. 
While, to the contrite spirit's sense, 
He shows his smiling face. 
8 How sweet, through long remembered 
His mercies to recall ; [years. 
And, pressed with wants, and griefs, and 
To trust his love for all. [fears, 

4 How sweet to look, in thoughtful hope, 

Beyond this fading sky, 
And hear him call his children np 
To his fair home on high. 

5 Calmly the day forsakes our heaven 

To dawn beyond the west; 
Se let my soul, in life's last c ven, 
Retire to glorious rest. 

1 1 94 The shadows of the evening, ete. 0. M. I). 

Jer. 6 : 4. 

THE shadows of the evening hours 
Fall from the darkening sky; 
Upon the fragrance of the n >wen» 
The &ev?fc of ct«&Vn& lift : 
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EVENING HYMNS. 

Before thy throne, O I<ord of aeaven, 

We kneel at close of day ; 
Look on thy children from on high, 

And hear us while we pray. 

1 The sorrows of thy servants, Lord, 

O, do not thou despise ; 
But let the incense of our prayers 

Before thy mercy rise ; 
The brightness of the coming night 

Upon the darkness rolls : 
With hopes of future glory chase 

The shadows on our souls. 

3 Slowly the rays of daylight fade ; 

So nide within our heart 
The hopes in earthly love and joy, 

That one by one depart : 
Slowly the bright stars, one by one, 

Within the heavens shine; — 
Give us, O Lord, fresh hopes in heaven, 

And trust in things divine. 

4 Let peace, O Lord, thy peace, O God, 

Upon our souls descend; 
From midnight fears and perils, thou 

Our trembling hearts defend; 
Give us a respite from our toil, 

Calm and subdue our woes ; 
Through the long day we suffer, Lord, 

O, give us now repose » 



)5 Wcw it our ealvation nearer, etc S. 1C. 

Horn. 1? : 1" 

A SWEETLY solemn thought, 
Comes to me o'er and o'er, 
To-day, I 'm nearer to my home 
Than e'er I 've been before. 
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HOME. 

2 Nearer my Father's bouse, 

Where many mansions be, 
And nearer to the great while throat* 
Nearer the ciystal sea ; 

3 Neart r the bound of life. 

Where falls my burden clown; 
Nearer to where I leave my cross, 

And where 1 gain my crown. 
i Saviour, confirm my trust. 

Complete my faith in thee; 
And let me feel as if I stood 

Close on eternity ; 
5 Feel as if now my feet 

Were shipping o'er the brink; 
For I \\v<L) now be nearer home, 

Much nearer than I think. 

1196 Be that deepest Israel thai/ not sleep. S. 1 

Psalm 121 : «. 

ANOTII KR day is past. 
The hours forever fled; 
And time is bearing me away, 
To mingle with the dead. 

2 My mind in perfect peace 

Sly Father s care shall keep; 
I yield to gentle slumber now, 
For thou canst never sleep. 

3 How blessed. Lord, are thev, 

On thee securely stayed ! " 
Nor shall they be'in life alarmed, 
Nor be in death dismayed. 

1 1 97 Tfte day %» past and gone. 8» J 

rp HE day is past and gc ne, 
J- The ev'ning shades appear; 
O may we all remember well 
The n\^\vV» <teath di a ws nenr. 



EVENING HYMNS, 



2 We lay our ofarments by, 

Upoi oui heds to rest : 
So death will soon disrobe us all 
Of what we now possess. 

3 Lord, keep us safe this night, 

Secure from evYy fear, 
Beneath the pinions of thy love, 
Till morning light appear. 

1 And when we early rise, 

To view th' unwearied sun, 
May we set out to win the prize 

And after glory run. 
5 And when our days are past, 

And we from time remove, 
O may we in thy bosom rest, 

The bosom of* thy love. 

1 198 The evening mtcrifim. ?S. 6 lines. 

Panlm HI : 2. 

OW from labor and from care 
Evening shades have set me free, 
In the work of praise and prayer. 

Lord, I would converse with thee; 
O. behold me from above. 
Fill me with a Saviour's love. 

2 For the blessings of this day, 

For the mercies of this hour, 
For the gospel's cheering raj'. 

For the Spirit's quickening power* 
Grateful notes to thee T raise; 
Lord ! accept my song of praise. 

! 1 99 Softty, the light of d«y. 7*. 

SOFTLY, now, the lteht of day 
Fades upon my sight away ; 
Free from care, from labor free. 
Lord ! I would commune with thee. 



3 Soon, tor me, the light of day . «■ 
Shall for ever pass away; ... 
Then, from sin and sorrow free, a 
Take me, Lord! to dwell with the 

1200 TwikgkL ■ . ,? 

THE mellow eve Is gliding 
Serenely down the west; • 
Bo, every care subsiding. 
My sold would sink to rest* 
1 The woodland hum is ringing » 
The daylight's gentle close ; t 
May angels rouna me, singing, 
Thus hymn my last repose. 

3 The evening star has lighted 

Her crystal lamp on high ; 
So, when in death benighted, ' 
Hay hope illume the sky. 

4 In golden splendor dawning. » 

The morrow's light shall break; 
O, on the last bright morning 
May I in glory wake! . , 

1201 Evening mpirmHam. 

GOD that madest earth and heavi 
Darkness and light! 
Who the day for toll hart given, 

For rest the night ! 
May thine angel guards defend «| 
Slumber sweet thy mercy send ua, 
Holy dreams and hopes attend usv 
This livelong night! 

1202 

d A VIOUB! breathe an evening M 

P Ere repose our eyelids seal: 
Sin and want we come confessing v : 
Thou oan&t aave, and thou^auafcl* 
lift ^ 



EVENING HYMNS. 

% Though destruction walk around us, 
Tliough the arrows past us fly, 
Angel-guards from thee surround us— 
we are safe if thou art nigh. 

8 Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness can not hide from thee: 
Thou art he who, never weary, 
AVatcheth where thy people be. 

I Should swift death this night overtake u* - 
And our couch become our tomb, 
May the morn iu heaven awake us, 
Clad iu bright and deathless bloom. 



1203 MM* »M 88 * 

TARRY with me, O my Saviour, 
For the day is passing by; 
See, the shades of evening gather, 
And the night is drawing nigh. 

3 Many friends were gathered round ma- 

in the bright days of the past; 
Bat the grave has closed above them, . 
And I linger here at last. 

8 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows; 
Paler now the glowing west; 
Swift the night of death advances; 
Shall it be the night of rest ? 

4 Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying. 

Lord, I cast mvself on tliee; 
Tarrv with me through the darkness! 
While I sleep, still watch by mo. 

5 Tarry with me, O my Saviour! 

Lay my head upon thy breast 
Till the morning; then awake me— 
Morning of eternal rest I 
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HDMS. • 

1204 miui™ 8sft Ts 

QILENT^Y the shades of evening 

0 Gather round my lowly door; 
Silently they bring before me 

Faces I shall see no more* 
% O ! the lost, the nnfbrgotteiu 

Though the world be oft forgot; 

0 1 the shrouded and the lonely-* 
In our hearts they perish not. 

S Living in the silent hours, 

Where our spirits only blend, 
They,unlinked with earthly trouble 
We, still hoping for its end. 
4 How such holy memories cluster. 
Like the stors when storms are pMt; 
Pointing up to that for heaven 
We may nope to gain at last. 



1205 Meeting moment*. 8s ft ft 

FAINTLY flow thou falling river; 
Like a dream that dies away ; 
Down to ocean gliding ever, 

Keep thy calm unruffled way : 
Time with such a silent motion. 

Floats along on wings of air, 
To eternity's dark ocean. 
Burying all its treasure there. 
2 Roses bloom, and then the/ wither . 
Cheeks are bright, then fade and qle; 
Shapes of light are wafted hither; 

Then like visions hurry by : 
Quick as clouds at evening driven 

O'er the many-colored west* , 
Years are bearing us to heaven, 
Home ot\v*^ltefti» and rest 



E VEXING HYMNS. 

1206 '< " to tntst *» ? M 

THROUGH the day thy love hath si ai ed as, 
Wearied, we lie down to rest ; 
Through the silent watches guard us, 
Let no foe our peace molest. 

Father! thou our guardian be; 
Sweet it is to trust in thee* 

2 Wandering in the land of strangers, 
Dwelling in the midst of toes, 
Us and ours preserve from dangers : 
In thy love we all repose. 

Father! thou our guardian be; 
Sweet it is to trust In thee. 

1 207 ^ prayer. 8s & 7s. 

JESUS, tender Shepherd, hear me; 
Bless thy little lamb to-night : 
Through the darkness be thou near me; 
Keep me safe till morning light. 

* All this day thy hand has led me, 
And I thank thee for thy care ; 
Thou hast clothed me, warmed me, fed me, 
Listen to my evening prayer I 

9 May my sins be all forgiven ; 
Bless the friends I love so well 
Take me, when I die, to heaven, 
Happy there with thee to dwell. 

1208 At peace with all the world, etc. 108 & 6* 

THE dny to ended. Ere I rink to sleep, 
My weary spirit seeks repose in thine ; 
Esther ! forgive my trespasses, and keen 
This little life of mine. 

• With loving kindness curtain then my bad, 
Anl cool in rest my burning pilgrim fret ; 
Thy pardon be the pillow for my head- 
So shall my sleep be sweat. 
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HOME. 

8 AC peace with all the world, dear Lord, and thee, 
Mo ft»HM my houI'h unwavering faith ean euakat 
All's well, whichever side the grave for me 
The morning light may break 1 



1209 IwiUriagof th* mtrcit*, «fe. 10* & 4s, 

FATHER supreme ! thou high and holy One! 
To thee we bow ; 
Now, when the burden of the day Is gone, 
Devoutly, now. 

2 From age to age unchanging, still the same 

All-good thou art; 
Hallowed for ever be thy reverend name 
In every heart! 

3 When the glad morn upon the hills was 

Thy smile was there ; 
Now, as the darkness gathers overhe 
We feel thy care. 

4 Night spreads her shade upon another dav 

For ever past: 
So o'er our faults, thy love, wo humbly pray, 
A vail may cast. 

5 Silence and calm, o'er hearts by earth dte- 

Now sweetly steal ; [trest, 
So every fear that struggles in the breast 
Shall faith conceaX 

6 Thou, through the dark, wilt watch above 

With eye of hm,; [our sleep 

And thru wilt wake us, when tho sunbeams 
The hills above. [leap 

7 O, ma}- each heart its gratitude express 

As life expands, 
And find the triumph of its happiness 
In tny commands! 

TeV 



YOUTH AND 4 GB. 

1210 Fading,, till fading. P.M. 

FADING, still fading the hvt beam Ii rttji ag ; 
Father in heaven! the day fit declining; 
Safety and innocence flee with the light, 
Temptation and danger walk forth with the night; 
From the fall of the ahade till the morning bell* chime, 
Shield uh from danger and k*ep us from crime ? 
Father I have uiei-oy, through Jeans Christ our J/wd I Am* *J 
8 Father in heaven ! 0. hear when we call, 
Hear for Chri«t*« flake, who in 8avlour of all I 
Feeble and fainting, we trnat in thy might; 
In doubling and darkness thy lovote our light! 
Let uh >leep on thy breast while the night taper bum*» 
Wake in thy arms when morning returns. 
Father 1 huve mercy, through Jesua Christ our Lord 1 Amen! 

YOUTH AND AGE. 

1211 By cool SHoam'9 shndy rill. 0. M. 

BY cool Siloaufs shady rill 
How fair the lily grows ! 
How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, 
Of Sharon's dewy rose ! 

2 Lo! such the child, whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod. 
Whose secret heart, with influercc sweet 
Is upward drawn to God. 

3 By cool SHoam's shady rill 

The lily must decay ; 
The rose that blooms beneath the UUl, 
Must shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hoar 

Of man's maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's power 
And stormy passions rage. 

5 O, thou, who givest life and breath, 

We seek thy grace alone. 
In childhood, manhood, age and duath, 
To keep us sti'l thine own. 
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1212 ^ j"*?*-- CLK 

DEAR Jeans! ever at my Bide, 
How loving muat tbou be 
To leave thy home in heaven to guard 
A little child like me. 
1 Thy beautiful and shining face 
I sec not, though so near; 
The sweetness of thy soft low voice 
I am too deaf to bear. 
S I can not feel thee touch my hand 
With pressure light and mild. 
To check me, as my mother did 
When I was but a child. 

4 But I have felt thee in my thoughts, 

Fighting with sin for me: 
And when my heart loves God, I know 
The sweetuess is from thee. 

5 And when, dear Saviour! I kneel dowft 

Morniug and night to prayer. 
Something there is within my heart 
Which tells me thou art there. 

6 Yes ! when I pray, thou pray est too— 

Thy prayer is all for ma; 
But when I sleep, thou sleepest not, 
But watchest patiently. 

1213 Out of tU mouth of hah*. 0 H 

Psalm 9. fc 

COMB, let us join the hosts above 
Now in our youngest days, 
Remember our Creator's love, 
And lisp our Father's praise. 
1 His Majesty will not despise 
The day of feeble things; 
Grateful the «ougs of children rise, 
And please \J\e ^Vft% <A 
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YOUTH AND AGS. 

3 He loves to be remember'd thus, ■ 

And honored for his grace: 
Out of the mouth of babes like us, 
His wisdom perfects praise. 

4 Glory to God, and praise, and pow'r, 

Honor and thanks be giv'n! 
Children and cherubim adore 
The Lord of earth and heav'n. 

1 214 Lead tM uotimt? temptation. 0. M. 

Matt. 6 : IS. 

WHILE in the slippery paths of yoi th, 
I run secure and free : 
O let thy blessed word of truth, 
My guide and counsel be. 

2 If near the tempter's wily snare 

In heedlessness I tread ; 
O be thy kind, protecting care, 
To save me overspread. 

3 Thus o'er my life let mercy move, 

And guide my feet the way 
That leads me to thy throne above- 
To everlasting day. 

1215 Remember thy Creator, etc. C. M. D. 

led. 12:1. 

TE ioyous ones, upon whose brow 
The light of youth is shed. 
O'er whose glad patli lifers early .lowers 

lu glowing beauty spread ; 
Forget not him whose love hath poured 

Around that golden light 
And tinged those opening buds of hope 
With hues so softly bright. 
2 Thou tempted one, just entering 
Upon enchanted ground. 
Ten thousand snares are spread for toee, 
Ten thousand foes surround: 
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To whom the hours of bitterness 
Must come in coming yean; 

•jVadi early thy confiding eje 
To pierce the cloudy screen. 

To look above the storms, where a 
Is holy and serene. 



1 2 16 H"VP!I " '*« it"" f An( findeth 

l'rov. 8 

0 HAPPY is the man who hean 
Instruction'* warning voice; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice. 

•2 For she has treasure greater far 
Than east or west unfold. 
And her reward is more secure 
Than all the gain of gold. 

3 In her right hand she holds to vie 

A length of happy years; 
And in her left the prize of faire 
And honor bright appeal's. 

4 She guides our youth with hinocc 



YOUTH AND AGE. 

1217 The Child Jan*. 8. M' 

Lu. 2 : 87. 

II AIL, gracious, heavenly Prl ice! 
II To thee let children fly: 
And on thy kindest providence 
O may we all rely. 

2 Jesus will take the young 

Beneath his special care; 
And he will keep their youthful days 
From ev'ry wo and snare. 

3 He knows their tender frame, 

Nor will their youth contemn; 
For lie a little child became, 
To love and pity them. 

4 Nor does he now forget 

His youthful days on earth : 
Nor won hi we ever cease our praise 
For the Kedecmcr s birth. 

1218 From my youth tip. 8ft & 7f 

Matt. 19: 20. 

10RD, a little band, and lowly, 
J AVe are eonie to sing to thee; 
Thou art great, and high, and holy, 
O how solemn should we be! 

2 Fill our hearts with thoughts of Jesus, 

And of heaven where he is goue; 
And let nothing ever please us 
He would grieve to look upon. 

3 For we know the Lord of glorv 

Always sees what children <1 }. 
And is writing now the story 
Of our thoughts ai d action! too. 

4 Let our sins be all forgiven ; 

Make us fear whateer is wrong, 
Lead us on our way to heaven. 
There to sing a nobler song. 
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HOME. 

1219 <ft» «« % *«"-<• & * 

TAKE my heart, O Father mc Id it 
In obedience to thy will ; 
And as ripening years unfold It 
Keep it true and childlike atifl. 

2 Father, keep it pure and lowly, 

Strong and brave, yet free from strife, 
Turning from the paths unholy 
Of a vain or sinful life. 

} Ever let thy might surround k : 
Strengthen it with power divine; 
Till thy cords of love have bound ft, 
Father, wholly unto thine. 

1220 i think w\en I read thatnctet erory, ete. P 

I THINK when I read that sweet story of old. 
When Jesus was here among mi, 
How he called little children as lambs to his Ibid, 

I should like to have been with them than. 
I wish that his hands had been placed on my heal, 

That his arm had been thrown around me, 
And that I might hare seen his kind look whan If 
" Let the little on as come onto me*" 

t Tet Ktill to his footstool in prayer I may go, 

And ask for a share In his lore ; 
And if I thus earnestly seek him below, 

I shall see him and hear him above ; 
lu that beautiful place he is con* to prejeus 

For all who are washed and forgiven' ; 
And many dear children aw gathering sheen, 

" For of such is the kingdom of heaven. ^ 

I But thousands and thousands who wander and mli, 

Never heard of that heavenly boa • ; 
1 should like them to know there is room for fl aw i 

And that Jesus has bid them to ccmn J 
I long for the Joy of that glorious Una, 

The sweetest, and brightest, and bast 
When the dear little children of etny t" 

Shall crowd to n» wm» %»& ^ ^— 

TO 



YOUTH AND AGE. 

1221 Thy tun thall no more go down. L. M. G Um 
Isaiah CO : SO. 

AT evening time, when day is done, 
Life's little day is near its close, 
And all the glare and heat arc gone, 
And gentle dews foretell repose — 
To crowr my faith before the night, 
At evening time let there be light. 

t At evening time when labor 's past, 

Though storms and toils have marred a 
Mercy has tempered every blast [da 
And love and hope have cheered the wa; 
Now let the parting hour be bright ; 
At evening time let there be light. 

3 God doth send light at evening time, 
And bid the fears, the donbtings, flee. 
1 trust hl3 promises subl'me ; 

His glory now is risen on me ; 
His full salvation is in sight; 
At evening time there now is light. 



1222 At evening there ekaU be light. C. H. ' 

Zecb. K. 7. 

OUR pathway oft is wet with tear*, 
Our skv with clouds o'ercast. 
And worldly cares and worldly lean 

Go witli us to the last; — 
Not to the last ! God's word hr.th said, 

Could we but read aright : 
O pilgrim! lift in hope tny head 
At eve it shall be light f 

I Though earth-born ^ladowsnowmay shjon 
Our toilsome path awhile, 
God's blessed word can part each cloud, 
And bid the sunshine smile. 
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HOME. 

If we but trust in living faith, 

His love arid power divine. 
Then, though our sun may set in death, 

His light shall round us shine. 
8 When tempest-clouds are dark ou high, 

Hte bow of love and peace 
Shines beauteous in the vaulted sky, 

A pledge that storms shall cease. 
Then keen we on, with hope uncliilled, 

By faith and not by sight. 
And we shall own his word fulfilled— 

At eve it shall be light. 

1 223 Wie » * <"» old—ftmk* me not. CL J 

P«alm 71 : 18. . 

p OD of my childhood and my youth, 

\T The Guide of all my days, 

I have declared thy heavenly truth, 

And told thy wondrous ways. 
2 Wilt thou forsake my hoary, hairs, , 

And leave my fainting heart? 
Who shall sustain my sinking yean, 

If God, my strength depart? 
8 Let me thy power and truth proclaim 

To the surviving age, 
And leave a savor or thy name 

When I shall quit the stage. ■ 
4 The land of silence, ami of death 

Attends my next remove; 
O, may these poor re ma' ns of brcaih 

Teach the wide world thy love. 

1224 Watth and pray. C. H ] 

HO watch and pray ; thou canst not tail 
IT How near thine hour may be; 
Thou canst not know how soon, the feed 
May toll tta note* fax thee": 
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YOUTH AND AGE 

Death's countless suares beset ,hy way? 
Frail child of dust, go watch and pray. 

2 Fond youth, while free from blighting care, 
Does thy tirni pulse beat high ? 

Do hope's glad visions, bright and fair, 
Dilate before thine eye? 

Soon these must change, must pass away; 

Frail child of dust, go watch and pray. 

I Thou aged man. life's wintry storm 
Hach seared thy vernal bloom ; 

With trembling limbs, and wasting form, 
Thou 'rt bending o'er thy tomb : 

And can vain hope lead thee astray? 

Go, weary pilgrim, watch and pray. 

4 Ambition, stop thy panting breath : 

Pride, sink thy lifted eye! 
Behold the caverns, dark with death, 

Before you open lie : 
The heavenly warning now obey ; 
Ye sous of pride, go watch and pray. 



1225 Ttou art my trurt from my ymtth. C. P. M 
P«Rlm 71 : 5. 

THY mercy heard n.y infant prayer, 
Thy love, with all a mother s care, 
Sustained my childish days: 
Thy goodness watched my ripening youtli. 
And formed my heart to love thy truth. 
And tilled my lips w'th praise. 

31 Then e'en in age and grief, thy name 
Shall still my languid heart inflame* 

And bow my faltering knee : 
O ! yet this bosom feels the fire, 
This trembling hand and drooping ljre 
Have yet a strain for thee ! 
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HOME. 

3 Ye* ! broken, tuneless, still, O Lord* 
This voice transported shall rt cord 

Tiiy goodness, tried so long: 
Till, sinking slow, with calm decay, 
Its feeble murmurs melt away 

Into a seraph's song. 

1226 Only vailing. 8s ft U 

ONLY waiting till the shadows 
Arc a little longer grown; 
Only watting till the glimmer 

Of the day's last beam is flown ; 
Till the night of earth is faded 

From the heart once full of dav; 
Till the stars of heaven are breaking 
Through the twilight soft and gray. 
2 Only waiting till the reapers 

Have the last sheaf gathered home; 
For the summer time is faded. 

And the autumn winds have come. 
Quicklv, reapers, gather quickly 

The last ripe hours of my heart, 
For the bloom of life is withered, 
And I hasten to depart. 
8 Only waiting till the shadows 
Are a little longer grown ; 
Only waiting till the glimmer 

Of the day's last beam is flown ; 
Then, from out the gathered darkaeM, 

Holy, deathless stars shall rise, 
By whose light my soul shall gladly 
Tread its pathway to the skies. 

1227 Abide with me. m 

AB1 DE with me! fast fall* the eveutide; 
The darknew thicken* ; Lord I with me abide} 
When other helpers fail, and comforts file, 
Help of the helpleet I 0 abide with met 
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YOUTH AND ACB. 

2 Swift to its close ebbs ot*t life's little day : 
Earth's joys grow dim, u* glories pass away i 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 

0 thou who chaugcst not! abide with me. 

3 I ueed thy presence every passing hour ; 

What but thy grate can toil the tempter'* power? 
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be ? 
Through cloud and snnshine, 0 abide with me 1 

4 Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes ; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows Ave 4 
In life, in death, O Lord f abide with me. 

1228 Come unto me. lls&10«. 

COME unto me, when shadows darkly gather, 
When the sad heart Is weary and distresC, 
Seeking for comfort from your heavenly Father, 
Gome unto me, and I will give you rest I 

9 Ye who have mourned when the spring flowers were takeu 
When the ripe fruit fell richly to the ground, 
When the loved slept, in brighter homes to waken, 
Where their pale brows with spirit-wreaths are crowntd 

3 Large are the mansions in thy Father's dwelling, 

Glad are the homes that sorrows never dim ; 
Sweet are the harps in holy music swelling, 
Soft are the tones which raise the heavenly hymn. 

4 There, like an Idea blossoming in gladness, 

Bloom the fair flowers the earth too rudely pressed ; 
Gome unto me, all ye who droop in sadness, 
Come unto me, and I will give you rest. 

J 229 For old age. 8s A 7e 

GRACIOUS Source of every blessing f 
Guard our breast from anxious foart 
Let us each thy care possessing, 
Sink into the vale of rears. 

t All our hopes on thee reclining, 
Peace companion of our way, 
Mar our sun, in smiles declining 
Rise in everlasting day. 
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TIMES AND SEASONS. 



SEED-TIME AND HARVEST. 



1230 



Seed-time and harvest. 



INTERNAL Source of cvety joy, 
J Well may thy praise our hps employ, 
While in thv temple we appeal. 
Whose goodness crowns the circling year. 

I The flowery spring at thy command 
Embalms the air and paints the land; 
The summer rays with vigor shine. 
To raise the corn, and cheer the vine. 

3 Thy hand in autumn richly pours 
Through all our coasts redundant stores, 
And winters, softened by thy care, 

No more a face of horror wear. 

4 Seasons and months and weeks and days 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 
Still be the cheerful homage paid 
With opening light and evening shade! 

5 O ! may our more harmonious tongues 
In worlds unknown pursue the songs; 
And in those brighter courts adore, 
Where days aud years revolve no more! 



WITH songs and honors sounding lou'L 
Address the Lord on high ; 
Over the heavens ho spreads his cloud, 
And waters vail the sky. 

si He sends his showers of blessings down 
To cheer the plains below; 
He makes the grass the mountains crown, 
And corn in valleys grow. 
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SEED-TIME AND HARVEST. 

3 His steady counsels change the face 

Of the declining year ; 
He bids the sun cut short his race, 
And win fry days appear. 

4 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow, 

Descend and clothe the ground ; 
The liquid streams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 

5 He sends his word, and melts the snow, 

The fields no longer mourn ; . 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the spring return. 

6 The changing wind, the flying cloud, 

Obe) r tiis mighty word ; 
With songs and honors sounding loud, ' 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 

1232 Thou crownettthe year toith thy goodn***, CM, 

Psalm 65: II. 

■FOUNTAIN of life, and God of love ! 
J How rich thy bounties are! 
The rolling seasons, as they move, 
Proclaim thy constant care. 

3 When in the bosom of the earth 
The sower hid the grain. 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 

3 The spring's sweet influence, Lord, un- 

its mild refreshing showers; ■ [thit.< . 
Thou gav'st the ripening suns to shine, 
AncTsummer's golden hours. 

4 Thy quickening life, tor ever near, 

Matured the swelling grain ; — 
The bounteous harvest crowns the year 
And plenty fills the plain. 
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TUB h arrest dawn is near, 
The year delays not long; 
And he who sows with many a 
Shall reap with many a song. 
2 Sad to his toil he goes. 

His seed with weeping leaves 
But he shall come, at twilight's 
And bring his golden sheaves 

1234 Tfc* God of hart* prai—. 

THE God of harvest praise; 
In loud thanksgiving raia 
Hand, heart, and voice ; 
The valleys smile and sing, 
Forests and mountains ring, ' 
The plains their tribute bring, 
The streams rejoice. 
2 Yea, bless his holy name, 
And purest thanks proclaim, 

Through all the earth; 
To glory in your lot 
Is duty.— but be not 
God's benefits forgot, 
Amidst vour mirth. 



AND HA*"? EST. 

235 Th9 Mh hill* rejoice oh every 7s 6s 1. 

l'xaliu 05: 11 

PRAISE ami thanks and cheerful love 
Rise from everything below, 
To the niig!,ty One above. 

Who hi* worn! rons love doth show : 
Praise him. each created thing! 
God, your Maker; God of spring! 

2 Praise him, trees so lately bare ; 

Praise him, fresh and new-born flowers; 
All ye creatures of the air; 

Ail ye soft-descending showers! 
Praise, with each awakening thing, 1 
God, your Maker; God of spring V 

3 Praise him, man !— thy fitful heart 

Let tli is balmy season move 
To employ its noblest part. 

Gentlest mercy, sweetest love ; 
Blessing, with each living thing, 
God, your Father; God of spring! 



236 Bawt-home. 7s. double 

COMB, ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest-home . 
All Is safely gathered in. 
Ere the winter-storms begin; 
God, our Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied ; 
Come to God's own temple, come. 
Raise the song of Harvest-home I 

3 We ourselves are God's own field, 
Fruit unto his praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown : 
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First the blade, and then the ear, . " 1 
Then the full corn shall appear : 
Lord of harvest grant that we 
Wholesome grain aud pure may btl 

8 For the Tx>rd our God shall come. 
And sh'ill take his harvest home t 
From his field shall purge away 
All that doth -offend, that clay; 
Give his angels charge at bust 
In the fires the tares to cast. 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In his garner evermore. 

4 Then, thou Chnrch triumphant cot % 
Raise the song of Harvest-home ! 
All are safely gathered in, 
Free from sorrow, free from 8 hi ; 
There for ever, purified, 
In God's garner to abide : 
Come, ten thousand angels, come, 
Raise the glorious Harvest-home ! 

1237 Thy path* drop fntntm. 8« 4 4 

PmUuiS*: 11. 

LORD pf the harvest! thee we hail ' 
Thine ancient promUe doth uot fafl j " 
The varying seasons haste tlieir round* 
With goodness all our years are crowned; 
Our thanks we pay 
Tliis holy day ; 
O let our hearts in tune be found! 

S If spring .doth wake the song of mirth; 

If summer warms the fruittfil earth ; 
"When whitens weeps the naked plain, 
Or autumn vtelds its ripened grain ; 

Still do we sing 

To thee, our King; 
Through all tUeir changes thou dost reign. 

1& 



SEBDrTIOTB AND. HABYIST. 

8 But chiefly when thy liberal hand 
Scatters new plenty o'er the land, 
When sounds -of music till the air, 
As homeward all their treasures be *r; 

We too will raise 

Our hymn of praise, 
For we thy common bounties share. 

i Lord of the harvest! all is thine! 
The rains that fall, the snns that shine. 
The seed once hidden in the ground, 
The skill that makes our fruits abound! 

New. every year, 

The gifts appear; 
New praises from our lips shall sound ! 



1238 M % wrb prav,e the*. 1*8. 

Vfitlm 145: 10. 

WHKN spring unlock* the flowers to paint the laughing soiL 
WIioii Hummer's balmy showers refresh the mowerf toig 
When winter binds in frmity chain* the fallow end the flood. 
In God the earth rejoleeth *UU, and owns his Maker good. 

Ttfliades f 

t The birds tbftt wake the morning, and those that k>»e the 
The winds that sweep th* mountain, or lull the drowsy glade; 
The ran that from lit* amber-bower reJoic«th on his way. 
The moon and stars their Makers name in silent pomp display. 

S Shall man. the lord of nature, expectant ?f tho sky*- 
Shall man, al<»ne uuthaukfal, his little praise ieny ! 
Mo, let the year forsake his course, the seasons otase to be, 
Thee, Father, mass we always kive— Creator 1 bxuor thee, 

4 The 11 1 w irs of spring may w ither, the hope of summet fiidsj 
The auinmn droop in winter, the bird furvaka the shade; 
The winds be lulled— the sun and moon forget their oH der roe? 
Aut we in nature's latest hour, 0 Lord, will Jlng U thee 1 



TimS AMD SEASONS. 

OLD AND NEW YEAR. 

1239 The opening year. L. I 

GREAT God, we sing that mighty hand 
By which supported still we staiii: 
The open lug year tl y mercy shows ; 
Thy mercy crown it till it close ! 
2 By day. by night, at home, abroad 
Still we are guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed, 
By his unerring counsel led. 
8 With grateful hearts the past we own, 
The future, all to us unknown, 
We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peacetul leave before thy feet. 
4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 
Be thou our joy, and thou our rest : 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adored through all our changing days. 

1240 Aaiw V0 : 12. 0 1 

AND now, ray soul, another year 
Of thy short life is past; 
I can not long continue here, 
And this may be my last. 

2 Much of my hasty life is gone, 

Nor will return again : 
And swift my passing moments ran, 
The few that yet remain. 

3 Awake, my soul ; with utmost caro 

Thy true condition learn : 
What are thy hopes? how sure? how fid 
Wh'it is thy great concern? 

4 BeholJ. another year begins; 

Set out afresh for heav n ; 
Seek pardon for thy former sins, 
In Christ so freely giv'n. 

14a 



OLD AND NBW YEAR. 

> Devoutly yield thyself to God, 
And on his grace depend ; 
With aeal pursue the heav'nly road, 
Nor d-mbt a happy end. 

4 1 Thou hatt made my day*. eU. S. M 

Psalm 39 : I 

MY few revolving years, 
How swift they glide away ! 
How short the term of life appears. 
When past— but as a day, 
» Lord, through another year. 
If thou permit my stay. 
With watchful care may I pursue 
The true and living way. 

42 Cvme let *e anew. 5s & 12b 

let us anew 
) Our journey pursue— 
Roll round with the year, 
id never stand still till the Master appear; 
His adorable will 
Let us gladly fulfill, 
And our talents improve 
the patience of hope, ami the labor of love. 

2 Our life is a dream ; 
Our time, as a stream, 
Glides swiftly away, 

d the fugitive moment re rases to stay : 

The arrow is flown; 

The moment is gone ; 
' The millennial year 
shes on to our view, and eternity 's near 

3 O that each, in the day 
Of his coming, may say. 

I have fought my way through ; f do 
ave flmWd the work thou didst give ine to 
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THANKSGIVING. 

2 In our weakness and distress, 

Rock of strength ! be thou our stay) 
In the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living way! 
8 Who ot' us death's awful road 
In the coming year shall tread? 
With thy rod and staff, O God I 
Comfort thou his dying headl 
4 Keep us faithful keep us pure. 
Keep us evermore thine own f 
Help, O help us to endure! 
Fit nt for the promised crown ! 
A So. within thy palace gate, 

We shall praise, on golden Strings, 
Thee, the onlv Potentate, 
Lord of lords, and King of kings! 



THANKSGIVING. 

1245 Pr«i*e for national Iteming* L. M • 

ALMIGHTY Sov'reign of the skies, 
To thee let songs of jrladuess rise, 
Each grateful heart its tribute bring, 
And ev'ry voice thy goodness sing. 
1 From thee our choicest blessings flow. 
Life, health and strength thy hands bestow 
The daily good thy creatures share, 
Springs from thy providential care. 
8 The rich profusion nature yields. 
The harvest waving o'er the fields, 
The cheering light, refreshing shower, 
Are gifts from thy exhaustless store. 
4 At thy command the vernal bloom 
Revives Uie world from winter's gloom, 
The summer's host the fruit matures, 
And autumn all her treasures pours. 
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. THANKSGIVING. 

4 Vocsl songsters of the grove, 
Sweetly chant in notes of love: 
Now when war and discord cease, 
Praises to the God of peace. 

5 Mortals, who thes*. blessings feel! 
Christiana, who before him kneel! 
j/oud, still louder swell the strain : 
Peace on earth, good-will to men ! 

1248 Magnify him with thmtkgtving. P. M 

Puftlui m : 30. 

LET every heart rejoice and sing; 
Let choral anthems rise : 
Y« reverend men, and children, bring 
To God your sacrifice ; 
For he is good — the Lord Is good, 

And kind are all his ways: 
With songs and honors soundingloud. 
The Ixml Jehovah praise ; 
While the rocks and the rills, 
While the vales aud the hills, 
A glorious anthem raise, 
Let each prolong the grateful song, 
Aud the God of our fathers praise. 

9 He bids the sun to rise and set ; 
In heaven his power is known ; 
And earth, subdued to him, shall yet 
Bow low before his throne; 
For he is good — the Lord is good, 
Aud kind are all his ways, etc. 

1249 TA« memory of <*y gnat 7iL 

l»lnMi:T. 

PEAISE to God, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days ! 
Bounteous source of every joy, ■ 
Let thy praise our tongues employ. 



TIMM AND MASONS. 

2 For the blessings of the field. 
For the stores the gardens yield ; 
For the vine's exalted juice, 
For the generous olive s use : 

8 Flocks that whiten all the plair ; 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grail ; 
Clouds that drop their fattening dewij 
Suns that temperate warmth diffuse : 
. 4 All that Spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o er the smiling land ; 
All that liberal Autumn pours 
From her rich overflowing stores: 

5 These to thee, mv God, we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings flow; 
And for these my soul shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

1250 B* 'A** mi <*e '''»<*• 6s & 4l 

DHit.88:,8 

&OD bless our native land J 
Firm may she ever stand 
Through storm and night; 
When the wild tempests rave, . 
Ruler of wind and wave, 
Do thou our country savo 
By thy great might. 

3 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God. above the skies; 

On him we wait : 
Thou who art ever nigh. 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
To thee aloud we cry, 

God save the State ! 

1251 ITational Hymn. &* A 4§ 

MY country I »t is of Ihoe 
Sweet laud of liberty, . 
TO 



THANKSGIVING. 

Of thee I slug; 
Land where my fathers dkd; 
Laud of the pilgrim's pride; 
From even* mountain-side 

Let freedom ring. 

2 3Ly native country \ thee, 
Laud of tiie noble free, 

Thy name I love; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy wood* and templed hills, 
My heart with rapture thrills, 

Like that above. 

8 Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song; 
Let mortal tongues awake. 
Let all that breathes partake, 
Let rocks their silence break, 

The sound prolong. 

4 Our father's God! to thee, 
Author of liberty! 

To thee we sing; 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light; 
Protect us by thy might, 

Great God, our King. 

1252 PtalmM. 8s&7i. 

PRAISE the Lore ! ve heavens, adore biro* 
Praise him. angels in the bight; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before him ; 
Fraise him, all ye stars of light! 

3 Praise the Lord— for he hath spoken; ; . 
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws which never shall be broken,' 
For their guidance he hath made, 
749 
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3 Praise the Lord— for he is glorious; 

Never glial I hU promise fail ; 
God hath made his saints victorious, 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the God of our salvation. 

Hos;s on high his power proclaim; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify his name ! 

Hallelujah, Amen. 

1 253 Atmivtrmry hymn. 8s47i 

GOD of mercy, do thou never 
From onr offering turn away, 
But command a blessing ever 
On the memory of this day. 

2 Light and peace dothou ordain it; 

O'er it be no shadow Hung; 
Let no deadly darkness stain it, 
And no clouds be o'er it hung. 

3 May the song this people raises, 

And its vows to tliee addressed, 
Mingle with the prayers and praises 
That thou nearest from the blest 

4 When the lips are cold that sing thee, 

And the hearts that love then dust, 
Father, then our souls shall brirg thee 
Holler love and firmer trust 



FASTS. . 

1254 National judgmmb deprttatkL It. M 

WHILE o'er our guilty land, O LoraV 
We view the terror* of thy sword; 
Oh ! whither shall the helpless.il/ ; 
To whom \wt tire* dtaftt their ory> , 



VASTS. 

2 The helpless sinner's cries and tears 
Are grown familiar to thy ears; 
Oft lias thy mercy sent relief; 
When all was fear and hopeless grie& 

3 On thee, our guardian God, we call; 
Before thy throne of grace we fall; 
And is there no deliverance there; 
And must we perish in despair? 

4 Sec, we repent we weep, we mourn, 
To our forsaken God we turn ; 

O spare our guilty country, spare 

The church which thou hast planted here. 

5 We plead thy grace, indulgent God; 
We plead thy Son's atoning blood ; 
We plead thy gracious promises, 
And are they unavailing pleas? 

6 These pleas, presented at thy throne, 
Have brought ten thousand blessings down 
On guilty hinds in helpless wo; 

Let them prevail to save us too. 



1255 Public humiliation. L. M. 

GREAT Maker of unnumber'd worlds, 
And whom unnumber'd worlds adore, 
Whose goodness all thy creatures share, 
While nature trembles at thy pow'r,— 

* Thine is the hand that moves the sphere* 
That wakes the wind, and lifts the sea ; 
A ad man who moves, the lord of rarth, 
Acts but the part assign'd by thee. 

'•f Wliile suppliant crowds implore thy aid, 
To thee we raise the humble cry ; 
Thy altar is the contrite heart, 
thy incenses the repentant sigh, - / 
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TIMES A!ttJ BEA80M8. 

4 O may our land. In this her hour, 
Confess thy hand and bless the rod, 
By penitence make thee her Friend, 
And find in thee a guardian God. 



1 256 Confe-um and prayer. L..H 

OMAY the pow'r which melts the rock 
Be felt by all assembled here! 
Or else our service will but mock 
The God whom we profess to fear. 

% Lord* while thy judgments shake the land, 
Thy people's eyes are flx'd on thee I 
We own thy Just, uplifted hand. 
Which thousands can not. will not see. 

ft How long hast thou bestow'd thy care 
On this indulg'd, ungrateful spot; 

, .While other nations fur and near. 
Have envied and admir'd owr lot. 

4 Here peace and liberty have dwelt, 

The glorious gospel brightly shone; 
And oft our enemies have felt 
That God has made our cause his own. 

5 But ah ! both heav'n and earth have heard 

Our vile reqnital of his love! 
We, whom like children he has rear'uV 
Against his goodness rebels prove. 

< His grace despis'd. his pow*r defied. 
And legions of the blackest crimes, 
I'rofaneness, riot, lust and pride, 
Are signs that mark the present times. 

7 The Lord, displeas'd, bath rais'd his red; 
Ah. where are now the faithful few 
Who tremble for the ark of God, 
And know vtYrofc lmtil ought to do? 

m 



FASTS. 

ml, hear thy people ev'ry where, 
Who meet to mourn, confess and pray; 
le nation anil thy churches spare. 
And let thy wrath be turned away. 

1 7 Far all thut ur« %* authority. L. P. M. 

1 Tim. 2: 9. 

ORD! thou hast bid thy people pray 
I For all who bear the sovereign sway, 
And as thy servants rule and reign ; 
retained by thee, these ruling powers; 
jhold ! in faith we pray for ours ; 
Nor let us for them pray In vain, 
n r rulers with thy favor bless ; 
labllsh their seats in righteousness, 
Let wisdom ever hold the helm; 
tie counsels of our senates guide; 
et justice in our courts preside; [realm. 
Hule thou! and guara our wide spread 

)3 Be maketh wan to eao«e. M. 

l'salni 46 : :'. 

\ GOD of love ! O King of peace ! 
' Make wars throughout the world to cease; 
he wrath of sin Ad man restrain ; 
Ive peace, O God ! give peace again, 
emember, I«ord ! thy works of old, 
he wonders that our father's told, 
emember not our sins' dark stain ; 
ive peace, O God ! give peace again, 
rhom shall we trust but thee. O Lord! 
fhere rest but on thy faithful word? 
one ever called on thee iu vain ; 
ive peace. O God I give peace agaiu. 
There saints and angels dwell above. 
.11 hearts are- knit iu holy love ; 
1 bind us in that heavenly chain; 
ive peace, O God 1 give peace again. 
48 W 



TIMES Am* tEASONS. 

1259 n&MrwetidpjidimqffUiirt*. L. P. W. 

fWIm*: 10. - 

JUDGES, who rule the world by laws. 
Will ye despise the righteous cat se. 
When the oppressed before you standi? 
Dare ye condemn the righteous poor, 
And let rich sinners go secure. 
While gold and greatness bribe y our hatthf 

Have ye forgot or never knew, 
That God will Judge the fudges, too? 

High in the heavens his Justice reigns'; 
Yet you invade the rights of God, 
And send your bold decrees abroad, 

To bind the conscience In your chains! 

3 Th' Almighty thunders from the skv— 
Their grandeur melts, their titles die— 

They perish like dissolving frost; 
As emptv chaff, when whirlwinds rise, 
Before the sweeping tempest Hies, 

So shall their hopes and names be lost 

4 Thus shall the vengeance of the Lord 
Safety and ioy to saints afford ; 

And all that hear shall join and say— 
" Sure there 's a God that rules on high, 
A God that hears his children cry. 

And will their sufferings well repay * 



\2G0L4ttU wfefctrfjMtt of the wfefcrf, L M. 6 1. 

OUR earth we now lament to see 
With floods of wickedness overflowed 
With violence, wrong, and cruelty. 

One wide^ex tended field of bl<n> 1. 
Where men like fiends each other tear .' 
In all the h*ft\V&Yi t*%e of Wdi\ 1 



FASTS. 

2 O might the universal Friend 
This havoc of his creatures see; 

Bid our unnatural discord end, 
Declare us reconciled in thee; 

Write kindness on our inward parts. 

And chase the murderer from our hoard! 

1261 Vuritf m ptttiience. CM. 

]ET the land mourn through all its courts, 
J And humble all its state; 
Princes and rulers, at their posts. 
Awhile sit desolate. 

2 Let all the people, high and low. 
Rich* poor, and great and small, 
Invoke* in fellowship of wo, 
The Maker of them all. 

S For God hath summon* d from his place 
Death in a direr form, 
To waken, warn, and scourge our race, ; 
Than earthquakes, fire, or storm. 

4 Let churches weep within their pale, 

And families apart; 
Let each in secrecy bewail 
The plague of his own heart. 

5 So while the land bemoans its sin, 

The pestilence may cease. 
And mercy, tempering wrath, bring in 
God's blcs»ed health and peace. 

1 262 BtUmGod that imdgeik in to* mrtk. C. M, 

rfefttaMilL 

LORD, Lord, defend the desolate, . 
And rescue from the hands 
Of wicked met the low estate 
Of him that help demands. 

755 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 

2 Visit the weak and fatherless, 
Defend the poor man's cause. 
And raise the man in Jeep distress 
By just and equal laws. 

8 Yea, Lord, judge thou the world In mlgLt, 
The wrongs of earth redress; 
For thou art he who shall by right 
The nations all possess. 

1263 Tmm « again, 0 God of Jin**. C. M 

Pttln 80 x 7. 

SEE. gracious God, before thy throne 
Thy mourning j>eople bencT.; 
T is on thy sovereign grace alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 

8 Dark, frowning judgments from thy hand 
Thy dreadful |>6wers display ; 
Yet mercy spares this guilty land, 
And still we live to pray. 
8 O, turn us. turn us. mighty Lord, 
By thy convincing grace; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy word. 
And humbly seek thy face. 

1264 The Lord reigned, let the people Jrtwhle. C. M. 

Pxnlni 90 • 1* 

FrOH as the heavens above tlte giouni 
Reigns the Creator, God; 
Wide as the whole creation's botmi 
Extends his awful rod. 
2 Let princes of exalted state 
To him ascribe their crewn, 
f Render their homage at bis feet, 
And cast their glories down. 
8 Know that his kingdom is supreme, 
Your lofty thoughts are vaiu ; 
He calls you gods, that awful n*me, 
But ye m\xfct die like mem. 



PASTS. 

L Then lot the sovereigns of the globe 
Not dure to vex the Just; 
He puts ou vengeance like a robe, 
And treads the worms to dust. 
> Ye judges of the earth, be wise, 
And think of heaven with fear; 
The meanest saint that you despise 
Has an avenger there. 

:65 0* w. c. n 

LOUD, while fbr all mankind we pray, 
Of ev'rv clime and coast 
O hear us for our native land,— 
The laud we love the most. 
I O guard our shores from ev'ry foe, 
With peace our borders bless. 
With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Our iields with pleuteousness. 

1 Unite us in the sacred love 

Of knowledge, truth, and thee; 
And let our huls and vallevg shout 
The songs of liberty. 
4 Lord of the nations, thus to thee 
Our country we commend ; 
Be thou her reftige and her trust, 
Uer everlasting friend, 

J(J6 <fc».I8:23. 0. 11 

TITUS Abrah'm. full of sac ted awe, 
Before Jehovah stcod. 
And withahumble, fervent prayer ; 
For guilty Sodom sued. 

2 And could a single -holy soul 

So rich a boon obtain? 
Great God ! and shall a nation pray, 
And plead with thee in yainf 
783 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 

J Still wo lire Hi hie; we bear thy i ame; 
Here yet is thine abode; 
Long Im* thy presence blessed out land; 
Forsake tw not, O God ! 



MISSIONARY ASSEMBLIES. 

1 2 67 ^ " <*« e»rf« o/ fft« worW. L. M 

I'Mlm S3 : 27. 

nOME from the east with gifts, ye kings) 
w \V ith gold, and frankinccusc. and myrrh ; 
M'here'er the morning spreads her wiugs, 
Let man to God his vows prefer. 

2 Gome from the west! the bond, the free; 
Ills ejay service make your choice; 
Ye isles of the Pacific sea, 
Like halcyon nests, hi God rejoice. 

8 Come from the south ! through desert sandi 
A highway for the Lord prepare; 
Let Ethiopia stretch her hands, 
And Libya pour her soul In prayer. 

4 Come from the north ! let Europe raise 
In all her languages one song; 
Give God the glory, power, and praise, 
That to his holy name belong. 

1268 latriak 61 : t. L. 

ARM of the Lord, awake! awake! 
Put on thy strength, the nations s7 
And let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by the 

2 Say to the heathen, from thy thron* 
»•! am Jehovah— God alone 1" 
Thy voice their idols shall confoun 
And cast tueAi a\VAY%\&\k& ^rouut 



MISSIONARY ASSEMBLIES. 

3 No more let human Wood be spilt 
Vain sacrifice for human guilt! 
But to each conscience be applied 
The blood that flow'd from Jesus* s.de. 

4 Let Ziou's time of favor come ; 

O bring the tribes of Israel home! 
And let our woiid'ring eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jews in Jesus' fold, 
t Almighty God, thy grace proclaim 
In ev-ry land, of ev'ry name I 
Let adverse powers before thee fall 
And crown the Saviour Lord of all. 

1269 £n».ll:15. L. M. 

OOON may the last glad song arise 
O Through all the millions of the skies; 
That soug of triumph, which records 
That all the earth is now the Lord's. 

2 Let thrones and powers and kingdoms be 
Obedient, mighty God! to thee; 

And over laud, and stream, and main. 
Now wave the scepter of thy reign. 

3 O let that glorious anthem swell; 
Let host to host the triumph tell, 
That not one rebel heart remains, 
But over all the Saviour reigns, 

1 270 Go vmto aU '*< wo * UL C Mt 

Mar. 16 : 15. 

GO. and the Savio ir*s grace proclaim, 
Ye messengers of God ; 
Go, publish through IinmanucTs name. 
Salvation bought with blood. 
2 What though your arduous task miy lie 
Tli rough regions dark as death : 
What though your faith uid zeal to try, 
Perils beset your path : 

m 



TlXSS AMD BXABOKtY 

8 Yet, with determined courage, go; 
And ariiTd witli pow'r divine. 
Your God will needful aid bestow, 
And ou your labors shine. 

4 He who has call'd you to the war 

Will recompense your pains ; 
Before Messiah's conq'riug car 
Mountains shall sink to plains* 

5 Shrink not, though earth and hell or pot* 

But plead your Master's cau*e; 
Nor doubt that e'en your mighty foes 
Shall bow before his cross. 

1271 The *»orni»g oometk. C* M 

81 : 18. 

LIGHT of the lonely pilgrim*! hear* 
Star of the coining day I 
Arise, and with thy morn 1112 beams 
Chase all our griefs away: 

S Come, blessetl Lord ! let every shore 
And answering Island sing • 
The praises of thy royal name, 
And own thee as their King. 

8 Bid the whole earth, responsive now 
To the bright world above. 
Break forth Til sweetest strains of joy 
In memory of thy lovo. 

4 Jesus ! thy fair erea :ion groans, 

The air, the earth, the sea, 
Iu unison with all onr henrfe, 
And calls aloud for thee. 

5 Thine was the cross, with all l> frultf 

Of grace and jieoce 'ill vine; 
Be thine the crown of glory now, 
The pa\m 61 n tavaty thine I ' 
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MISSIONARY ASSEMBLIES. 

2 Where the Aictic tcean thunders, 

Where the tropics fiercely glow, 
Broadly spread Its page of wonders, 

Brightly bid its radiance How; 
India marks its luster stealing; 

ShivVmg Greenland loves its rays, 
AtVic, 'mid her deserts kneeling, 

Lifts the mi taught strain of praise. 

3 Rude in speech, or wild in feature, 

Dark in spirit, though they be, 
Show that light to ev'ry creature- 
Prince or vassal, bond or free : 
Lo ! they haste to ev'ry nation ; 

Host on host the ranks supply: 
Onward! Christ is your salvation, 
And your death is victory. 

1276 Shout the tiding* ef nitration. 8* & 7*. 

SHOUT the tidings of salvation, 
To the aged aud the young; 
Till the precious invitation 
Waken every heart and tongue. 

CHORUS. 

Send the sound 
The earth around, 
From the rising to the setting of the son, 
Till each gathering crowd 
Shall proclaim aloud, 
The glorious work if done. 
I Shout the tidings of salvation, 
O'er the prairies 01 the vest; 
Till each gathering congregation, 
With the gospel s< un T is blest. • 
I Shout the tidings of salvation. 
Mingling with the ocean's roar; 
Till the ships of every nation. 
Bear the news from shore to shore. 
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MISSIONARY ASSEMBLIES. 

Like the good and great in story, 
If they fail, they fall with glory; 

God speed the right! 
! Patient firm, and persevering, 

God speed the right! 
Ne'er the event or danger fearing, 

God speed the right! 
Pains, nor toils, nor trials heeding. 
And in heaven's own time succeeding, 

God speed the right ! 
Still their onward course pursuing, 

God speed the right! 
Every foe at length subduing, 

God speed the right ! 
Truth, thy cause, whate'er delay it 
There 's no power on earth can stay it, 

God speed the right! . 

279 BUued u the people that know, etc. C. M 
P»ftlm 89 : 15. 

HOW sweet the gospel trumpet sounds 1 
Its notes are grace and love; 
Its eclio through the world rcsouuds 
From Jesus' throne above. 

CHORUS. 

It is the sound, the joyful sound, 

Of mercy rich and free; 
Pardon it offers, peace proclaim!, 
Sinner ! It speaks to thee. 
It tells the weary soul of rest 

The poor of heavenly wealth, 
Of joy to heal the mourning breast; 

It brings the sin-sick health. 
; Its words announce a heavenly feast 
Of water, milk, and wine, 
And manna in the wilderness, 
Provisions all divine. 
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MMIOXARY ASSBMBUE8. 

Tk • muriotary'i farewell. 8s 9 7l A 4. 

CS, my native land, I love thee : 
All thy scenes, I love them well : 
ie and friends, and happy country 
in I bid you all farewell? 

Can I leave you, 
ir !u heathen lands to dwell? 

les of sacred peace and pleasure, 
oly days and Sabbath bell, 
lest, brightest, sweetest treasure, 
iu I— can I say, farewell? 

Can 1 leave you, 
ir iu heathen lauds to dwell? 

, I hasten from you gladly : 
9 the strangers let me tell 
r he died— the blessed Saviour— 
) redeem a world from hell : 

Let me hasten 
ir in heatheu lands to dwell. 

r me on, thou restless ocean, 
•om the scenes I love so well: 
ves my heart with warm emotion, 
hile I go far hence to dwell : 

Glad I bid thee, 
ative laud, farewell, farewell ! 



Mu name ihatt be great, etc. 8s 78 ft I. 

Mai. 1:11. 

GrHT of them that sit in riarkm*?, 
Rise and shine, thy blessings brtog 
it to lighten all the Gentiles I 
Ise with healing on thy whig; 

To thy brightness 
it all kings and nations come. 
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nana Aim skasoks.. 

3 May the heathen, now adoring 
Iilol-gods of wood and atone, 
Come, and, worshiping before him. 
Serve the living God alone I 

Let thy glory 
Fill the earth as floods the sea. 

2 Thon to whom all power is given, 
Speak the word : at thy command 
IiOt thy truth and faithful heralds 
Spread thy nam; from land to laud: 

Ijord, be with them 
Always to the end of time. 



1283 Farinll hymn for mimionaru*. P.M 

INTERVAL Lord! whose power 
J 0:ut calm the heaving ocean, 
Exalted thou. 
Yet gracious bow ; 
Accept our warm devotion. 

2 For thee, our all we leave, 
Nor drop a tear of saduess; 
.■As on we glide. 
Be thou our guide, 
And till our hearts with gladness. 

8 We go 'mid pagan gloom 
To spread the truth victorious; 

Thy blessing send, 

Thy word attend, 
And make its triumph glorious* 

4 And when our tolls are done, 
Smooth thou the dying pillow : 
O. bring us blest 
To endless rest, 
Atfe o'er death's troubled billow f 
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M HUSSION ARY ASSEMBLIES. 

284 The day of joy, 1 Is A? l.Os, . 

WAKE thee, 0 Zion ! tby mourning is ended ; 
God— thine own God—hath regarded thy prayer : 
Wake thee, and hail him in glory descended. 

Thy darkness to scatter— thy wastes to repair. , 
Wake thee, 0 Zion ! hfs spirit of power 

To newness of life is awaking the deed ; 
Array thee in beauty, and greet the glad honr 

That brings thee salvation, through Jean* who bled. 
Saviour, we gladly, with voices resounding 

Loud as the thunder, our chorus would swellj 
Till from rock, wood and mountain, its echoea rebounding,-. 
To all the wide world of salvation shall tell. 

.285 Missionary hymn, 7s & 6fl*. 

FROM Greenland's icy mountains, 
From India's coral strand — 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Eoll down their golden sand— 
From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 
Their land from error's chain. . • 

2 What though the spicy breezes < 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle — 
Though ev'ry prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strewn ; 
The heathen, in u.«?ir blindness. 

Bow down to wood and stone. 

3 Shall we whose souls are lighted 

By wisdom from on high — 
Shall we, to man benighted, 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation! O salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth's remotest nation 

HaslearnedMessiah's name* 
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TIMES AND SEASONS. 

4 Waft— waft, you winds, his stoiy, 

And you, you waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till, o'er our ransom'd nature, 

The Lamb for sinners slain. 
Redeemer. King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 

1286 *»• 7»*k 

ONWARD speed thy conq'ring flight. 
Angel, onward speed ! 
Cast abroad thy radiant light, 

Bid the shades recede; 
Tread the idols in the dust, 

Heathen fanes destroy ; 
Spread the gospel's love and trust, 
Spread the gospel's joy. 
8 Onward speed thy conq'ring flight? 
Angel, onward haste; 
Quickly on each mountain hight 

Be thy standard plac'd ; 
Let thy blissful tidings float "" 

Far o'er vale and hill. 
Till the sweetly-echoing note 
Every bosom thrill. 
I Onward speed thy conq'ring flight, 
Angel, onward fly ! 
Long has been the reign of night; 

Bring the morning nigh : 
Unto thee earth's sufferers lift 

Their imploring wall; 
Bear them heaven's holy gift, 
Ere their courage fall. 
I Onward speed thy conq'ring flight, 
Angel, onward speed I 
Morning bursts upon out sight, 
Lo! the time ttefcreed: 
TO 



TIIE SEA. 

Now the Lord his kingdom takes 

Thrones and empires fall; 
Now the joyous song awakes, 

" God is All in All!" 

2S7 0,1 ^ ton m *g ttt y ocean. 

ROLL on. tliou might}' ocean : 
» Anil, as thy hillows flow, 
Bear messengers of mercy 
To ev'ry hind helow. 
2 Arise, ye gales, and waft them 
Sale t«» the desthiM shore, 
That man may sit in darkness 
And death's deep shade no more* 
8 0 thou eternal Ruler, 

Who holdest in thine arm 
The tempests of the ocean. 
Protect them from all harm. 
4 O be thy presence with them, 
Wherever they may be ; 
Though far from us who love them, 
O be they still with thee! 

THE SEA. 

288 T% that go down, He. L. M. 6 lines, 
PbrIbi 10? : 23. 

ETERNAL Father! strong to save, 
Whose arm hath bound the restless wave, 
Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deef 
Its own appointed limits keep; 
O hear ns when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea ! 
O Christ ! whose voice the waters heard, 
And hushed their raging at thy word, 
Who walkadst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amidst its rage dtust sleep; 
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TIMES AND SEASONS. 

0 hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on nie sea ! 
; O God of boundless love and power ! 
Our brethren shield in danger s hour.; 
From rock and tempest, Are and foe. 
Protect them wheresoever they go. 
Thus evermore shall rise to thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sci. 

1 289 He raitetk the ttormv wind' L. M 

PfRlm 107 : 26. 

p LOR Y to thee, whose powerful word 
IT Bids the tempestuous wind arise ; 
Glory to thee, the sovereign Lord 
Of air and earth, and seas and skies. 

2 Let air and earth and skies obey, 

And seas thy awful will perform ; 
From them we learn to own thy sway. 
And shout to meet the gathering storm. 

3 What though the floods lift up their voice 

Thou hearest. Lord, our silent cry ; 
They can not damp thy children's Joys, 
Or shake the soul, while God is nigh. 

4 Roar on, ye waves! our souls defy 

Your roaring to disturb their rest; 
In vain to impair the calm ye try — 
The calm in a believer's breast. 

1290 We Lor* " niftier, «f«. L. M. 

Psalm 93: 4. 

rpilE floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 
J. The mighty floods lilt up their roar; 
The floods in tumult loud rejoice, 

And climb in foam the sounding shot* 
i Rut mightier than the mighty sea. 

The Lord of glory reigns on high; 
Far o'er Its waves we look to thee, 

And see t\v*\v tvvrj'Xix^k and die. 



THE SEA. 

3 Thy word is true, thy promise sure, 
That anc.'ent promise sealed in love; 
Here be thy temple ever pure. 
As thy pure mansions shine above. 

1291 Rocked i t the cradle of the deep. L. M. 

ROCKED in the cradle of the deep, 
1 lav me down in peace to sleep; 
Secure \ rest upon the wave. 
For thou, O Lord ! hast power to save. 

2 I know thou wilt not slight my call! 
For thou dost mark the sparrow's fall ! 
And calm and peaceful is my sleep, 
Rocked in the cradle of the deep. 

3 And such the trust that still were mine. 
Though stormy winds swept o'er the brine, 
Or though the tempest's fiery breath 
Housed me from sleep to wreck and death ! 

4 In ocean caves still safe with thee, 
The germs of immortality; 

And calm and peaceful is my sleep, 
Rocked in the cradle of the deep. 

1292 Let not the deep swallow me up. C. M. 

Ps i!m 69 : lb. 

^OW are thy servants liest, 0 Lord ! 
How sure is their defense t 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide, 
Their help, Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 

Supported by thy care. 
Through buruiug climes they pass unburn 
And Dreathe in tainted air. 

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne 

High on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not alow to hear, 
"Nor impotent to save. 

773 



And humbly hope for more. 

1 2 1)3 7°% y path in the great water*. 

Pwilm 

rpiIY way is in the deep, O 1a 
1 E'en there we'll go with tli 
Wt '11 meet the tempest at thy 
And walk upon the sea ! 

2 Poor tremblers at his rougher 1 

Why do we doubt him so? — 
Who gives the storm a path, w 
The way our feet shall go. 

3 A moment may his hand be los 

Drear moment of delay ! — 
We erj, k * Lord, help the tempi 
And safe we 're borne away. 

1294 Far, far at *ea. 

STAR of Peace, to wanderers 
Bright the beams that smik 
Cheer the pilot's vision dreary, 
Far, far at sea. 
2 Stir of Hope, gleam on the bill 
Bless the soul that stehs for 1 



THE SSA. 

4 Star Dirine! O, safely guide him— 
Biing the wanderer home to thee; 
Sore temptations long have tried him. 
Far, far at sea. 

1 2 05 Thou ruled the raging of the sett. 

Psalm 89: 9. 

LORD ! whom winds and seas obey, 
Guide us through the watery way; 
In the hollow of thy hand 
Hide, and bring us safe to land. 

2 Jesus! let our faithful mind 
Rest, on thee alone reclined; 
Every anxious thought repress: 
Keep our souls in perfect peace! 

3 Keep the souls whom now we leave ; 
Bid them to each other cleave ; 

Bid them wiftk on life's rough sea; 
Bid them come by faith to thee. 

4 Save, till all these tempests end, 
All who on thy love depend ; 
Waft our happy spirits o'er, 
Laud us on the heavenly shore. 

1 296 Lord, eave, or we peruh. 1' 

ITT HEN through ths torn mil the wild tempest in stream! 

W When o'er the dark wave the red lightning is jleami 
Nor hop* h*nde a ray. the pocr seaman to cherish, 
W nv to our Maker— 8ave, Lord, or we perish ! 

ft o Jffme, on on rock'd on the breast of the billow, 
A rimmed by the shriek of despair from Ihy pillow, 
Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish, 
Who cries, in hie angrieh— Save, Lord, or we perish I 

3 And, O, when the whirlwind of passion is raging, 
When sin in nnr hearts Us sad warfare is waging, 
Th<*n Hijud down thy grace, thy redeemed to cherish ; 
Itfiinik" rh<» dostroyer~SaYc. Lord, or *o perish ! 
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TIMES AND SEASONS. 



MARRIAGE HYMNS. 

1297 John 2: 2. CM, 

SINCE Jesus freely did appear 
To grace a marriage feast: 
O IiOrd, we ask thv presence here 
To make a wedding guest. 

*J Upon the hridal pair look down, 
Who now have plighted hands; 
Their union with t'hy favor crown, 
And bless the nuptial hands. 

3 With ffifts of grace their hearts endow, 

Of all rich dowries best ; 
Their substance bless, aud peace bestow 
To sweeten all the rest. 

4 In purest love their souls unite, 

That they, with Christian care. 
May make domestic burdens light, 
By taking mutual share. 

1298 Not good for man to be alone. C. ML 

Gen. 2 : 18. 

TV] OT for the summer hour alone, 
• 1\ When skies resplendent shine, 
And youth and pleasure fill the throne) 
Our hearts and hands we join, — 

2 But for those stern and w intry days 

Of sorrow, pain, and fear, 
When heaven's wise discipline doth make 
Our earthly journey trear. 

3 Not for this span of life alone, , 

Which like a blast doth fly. 
And, as the transient flowers of grass, 
Just blossom, droop, ai d die,— 
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DEDICATORY, 

4 But for a being without end 
This vow of love we take : 
Grant us, O Lord, one home at last, 
For thy great mercy's sake. 

I 299 They twain it all be one. T* 

Matt. 19: 5. 

FATHER of the human race, 
Sanction with thy heavenly grace 
What on earth hath now been done, 
That these twain be truly one. 

2 One in sickness and in health, 
One in poverty and wealth. 
And as year rolls after year, 
Each to other still more dear. 

3 One in purpose, one in heart, 
Till the mortal stroke shall part; 
One in cheerful piety, 

One for ever, Lord, with thee. 



DEDICATORY. 

1300 Bow much U$$ this ftotwe. I/. M 

1 Kings 8 : 27. 

THE perfect world, by Adam trod, 
Was the first temple built to God; 
His fiat laid the corner-stone, 
And heaved its pillars one by one. 

2 He hung its starry roof on high — 
The broad, illimitable sky ; 
He spread its pavement green and bright! 
And curtained it with morning light. 

o The mountains in their places stood, 
The sea — the sky — and " all was good ;" 
And when its first few praises rang 
The " morning stars together sang." 
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TIMES Affft SEASONS. 

4 Lord, 't is not ours to make the sea, 
And earth, and sky, a house for thee; 
But in thy sight our offering stands— 
An humbler temple, -made with hands*" 

r» We can not bid the morning star 
To sing how bright thy glories are ; 
Hut, Lord, if thou wilt meet us here, 
Thy praise shall be the Christian's tear. 



1301 Place be within thy watt*. H. M 

Psalm 182: 7. 

JN sweet, exalted strains. 
The King of glory praise ; 
O'er heaven and earth ne reigns, 

Through everlasting days; 
Beneath tills roof, O deign to show 
How God cau dwell with men below. 

2 Here may thine cars attend 

Our interceding cries ; 
And grateful praise ascend. 
All fragrant, to the skies ; 
* Here may thv word melodious sound. 
And spread the joys of heaven around, 

3 Here" may th' attentive throng 

Imbibe thy truth and love; 
And converts join the song 

Of seraphim above ; 
And willing crowds surround thy boai J, 
With sacred joy and sweet accord. 

4 Here may our unborn sons 

And daughters sound thy praise, 
And shine like polished stones 

Through long-succeeding days; 
Here, Tx>rd ! display thy saving power, 
While temples «ta\\3u, wore. 
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DEDICATORY. 



J He called the uame of that pla * Beth' I L. 1C. 

Gen. 29: 1*. 

HOW thine oar. eternal One, 
, On thee our heart adoring calls; 
thee the followers of thy Son 
lave raised, anil now devote these wall* 
re let thy holy days be fcept ; 
md be this place to worship given, 
;c that bright spot where Jacob slept, 
"lie house of God, the gate of heaven, 
re may thine honor dwell; and here, 
ii incense, let thy children's prayer, 
>tu contrite hearts and lips sincere, 
tise on the still and holy air. 
re be thy praise devoutly sung; 
[ere let thy truth beam forth to save, 
when, of old. thy Spirit hung, 
hi wings of light. o\?r Jordan's wave, 
d when the lips, that with thy name 
ire vocal now, to dust shall turn, 
others mav devotion's flame 
to kindled here, and purely burn I 

J In hie temple we $peak of hie glory. CM. 

Puiilm 29 : 9. 

TITOU, whose own vast temple stands 
Built over earth and sea, 
eept the walls that human han Is 
lave raised to worship thee, 
•d. from thine inmost <rlory send, 
Vithin these courts to bide, 
i» peace that dwelleth, without end, 
•ereuely by thy side, 
y erring minds, that worship here, 
je taught the better way ; 
d they who mourn, and they who fear, 
Je strengthened as they pray. 
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Luku or noses, w> unee we rai 
Here a house of prayer and 
Thon tliy people's hearts prepai 
Here to meet for praise and pra 

2 lAit the living here be fed 
With thy word, the heavenly bj 
Here, in hope of glory blest, 
May the dead be laid to rest. 

3 Here to thee a temple stand, 
While the sea shall gird the lan 
Here reveal thy mercy sure. 
While the sun and moon endure 

4 Hallelujah 1 — earth and sky 
To the joyful souud reply: 
Hallelujah ! — hence ascend 
Prayer and praise till iime shall 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



1 o()5 Here have toe no continuing city. L. M. 

Heb. 13 : U. 

* * U7 E 'VE no abiding city here ;" 

IT Sad truth, were this to be our home ; 
But let this thought our spirits cheer, 
"We seek a city yet to come." 

2 *We've no abiding city here;" 

We seek a city out of sight : 
Zion its name — the Lord is there, 

It shines with everlasting light. 
$ O sweet abode of peace and love, 

Where pilgrims freed from toil are West ! 
Had I the pinions of the dove, 

I M fly to thee, and be at rest 
4 But hush, my soul! nor dare repine; 

The time my God appoints is nest : . 
While here, to do his will be mine, 

And his to fix my time of rest. 

1306 The mercies of God. L. M 

Rom. 12 : 2. 

TM~Y God, how endless is thy Jove ! 
ill Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning mercies, from above, 

Gently distill like early dew. 
2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night 

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light 

And quickens all my drowsy powers. 
8 I yield my powers to thy command; 

To thee I consecrate my days ; 
Perpetual blessings from thy hand 

Demand perpetual songs of praise. 
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1CI8CELLANKC US. 

1307 let thy goodnm bad our innd. M. 

LORD, let thy goodness lead om land, 
Still sav'd uy, thine almighty baud, 
The tribute of its love to bring 
To thee, our Saviour and our King. 
2 Let ev'ry public temple raise 
Triumphant soti^s of holy praise; 
Let ev ry peaceful, private home 
A temple, Lord, to theo become. 
S Still be it our supreme delight 
To walk as in thy glorious sight; 
Still in thy precepts and thy fear, 
Till life's last hour, to persevere. 

1308 SHbmumon. C. M 

TEACH us, in time of deep distress. 
To own thy hand, O God, 
And in submissive silence learn 
The lessons of thy rod. 

2 In ev'ry changing scene of life, 

Whatt cr that scene may be. 
Give us a meek and humble mind, 
A mind at peace with thee. 

3 Do thou direct our steps aright; 

Help us thy name to fear; 
And give us grace to watch and pray, 
And strength to persevere. 

4 Then may we close our eyes hi death. 

Without a fear or c ire; 
For death is life, and labor ro9t, 
If thou art with us the^e. 

1309 /Wm145: 18. CM. 

DEAR Father, to thy mercy-seat 
My soul for shelter flies; 
'Tis here ( And a safe retreat 
W lieu fttotvas te\M£fe&t& rteel 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



2 My cheerful hope can never <lic, 

If thou, my God, art near; 
Thy grace can raise my comforts high 
And banish every fear. 

3 My great Protector, and my Lord ! 

f rhy constant aid impart; 
O ! let thy kind, thy gracious word 
Sustain my trembling heart. 

4 O ! never let my soul remove 

From this divine retreat; 
Still let me trust thy power and lovo, 
And dwell beneath thy feet. 

1310 ^ OHr °f prnyer, C. M 

THOU Lord of life ! whose tender caie 
Hatli led us on till now, 
We in this quiet hour of prayer 
Before thy presence bow. 

2 Thou, blessed God ! hast been our Guide 

Through life our Guard and Friend; 
O, still, on life's uncertain tide, 
Preserve us to the end I 

3 To thee our grateful praise wc bring. 

For mercies day by day : 
Lord, teach our hearts thy love to sing, 
Lord, teach us how to pray I 



THOU Grace divin?. encircling all, 
A soundless, shoreless sea! 
Wherein at last our souls shall fall, 
O Love of God most free ! 
* When over dizzy steeps we go, 
One soft hand blinds our eves, 
The other leads us safe and slow 
O Love of God most wise 1 
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Love of God, 



C. M. 



< MISCELLANEOUS. 

3 And' though we turn us from thy fane, 

And wander wide and long, 
Thou hold'st us still in thine embrace. 
O Love of God most strong ! 

4 The saddened heart, the restless soul 

The toilworu frame and mind, 
A like confess thy sweet control, 
O Love of God most kind ! 

6 But not alone thy eare we claim, 
Our wayward steps to win : 
We know thee by a dearer name, 
O Love of God within ! 

6 And filled and quickened by thy breath, 
Our souls are strong and free 
To rise o'er sin, and fear, and death, 
O Love of God, to thee ! 

1 312 They that seek me early *hall Jind me. C. M 

Prov. 8 : IT. 

HAPPY the child whose tender years 
Receive Instruction well. 
Who hates the sinner's path, and fears 
The road that leads to hell. 

2 'T will save us from a thousand s lares 

To mind religion young. 
Grace will preserve our following years, 
And make our virtues strong. 

3 To thee. Almighty God. to thee 

Our childhood we resign ; 
Twill please us to look back and see 
That our whole lives were thine. 

4 O let the work of pray'r and praise 

Employ my youngest breath ; 
Thus I 'in prepar'd for longer days, 

Or lit tot «svx\y tefctlu 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 

1313 Vespers, C. M. 6 lines. 

0 SHADOW in a sultry land 
We gather to thy breast. 
Whose love, unfolding like the night. 

Brings quietude and rest, 
Glimpse of the fairer li A3 to be, 
In foretaste here possessed; 

2 From aimless wanderings we come, 

From drifting to and fio; 
The wave of being mingles deep. 

Amid its ebb and flow ; 
The grander sweep of tides serene 

Our spirits yearn to know ! 

3 That which the garish day had lost 

The twilight vigil brings, 
While softlier the vesper bell 

Its silver cadence rings. — 
The sense of an immortal trust. 

The brush of angel wings I 

4 Drop down behind the solemn hills 

O Day, with golden skies I 
Serene above its fading glow. 

Night, starry-crowned, arise ! 
So beautiful may heaven be. 

When Life's last sunbeam dies ! 

1314 Christ the Day-Star. S. M 

WE lift our hearts to thee. 
Thou Day-star from on high ; 
The sun itself is but thy shade. 
Yet cheers both earth and sky. 

2 O, let thy rising beams 

Dispel the shades of night; 
And let the glories of thy love. 
Come like the morning light! 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 

3 How beauteous nature now ! 

How dark and sad before ! — 
With ioy we view the pleasing change, 
And nature's God adore. 

4 May we this life improve, 

To mourn for errors past; 
And live this short, revolving day 
As if it were our last. 

1315 Evening. CM 

OLOItD! another day is flown, 
And we, a feeble band, 
Are met once more before thy throne, 
To bless thy fostering hand. 

2 Thy heavenly grace to each impart; 

All evil far remove; 
And shed abroad in every heart 
Thine everlasting love. 

3 Our souls, obedient to thy sway, 

In Christian bonds unite: 
Let peace and love conclude the day. 
And hail the morning light. 

4 Thus, cleansed from sin. and wholly thine, 

A flock by Jesus led. 
The Sun of Righteousness shall shine 
In glory on our head. 

5 O still restore our wandering feet, 

And still direct our way, 
Till worlds shall fail, and faith shall greet 
The dawn of endless day. 

1316 F!«a»Btnrd. P. M 

FLEE as a bird to your mountain, 
Thou who art weary of sin ; 
Go to the clear flowing fountain. 
Where youTBH? ^waah and be clean ■ 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

Fly for tir avenger is near thee: 
Call and the Saviour will hear thee, 
He. on hU bosom will bear thee, 
Thou who art weary of sin, 
O thou who art weary of sin* 
3 Be will protect thee for ever, 
Wine every tailing tear; — 
He will forsake thee, O never, 
Sheltered so tenderly there; 
Haste, then, the hours arc flying, 
Spend not the moments in sighing, 
Cease from your sorrow and crying^ 
The Saviour will wipe ev'ry tear, 
The Saviour will wipe ev'ry tear. 



317 Evening prayer. P. M. 

I COME to thoc to-night, 
la my lone closet where no eye can see, 
ind dare to crave an Interview with thee, 
Father of love and light. 

2 Softly the moon beams shine 

>n the still branches of the shadowy trees, 
Vhile all sweet sounds of evening on the 
Steal through the slumbering vine, [breeze 

3 Thou gav'st the calm repose 

*hat rests on all ; the ait, the birds, the flower, 
lie human spirit in its weary hour, 
Now at the bright day's close. 

4 Father! my soul would be 

'ure as the drops of eWs unsullied dew — 
ind as the stars whose nightly coarse is true* 
So would 1 be to thee. 

5 Not fbr mysell alt tie 

Vould I the blessings >f thy love implore; 
tut f »r each penitent the wide earth o'er 
Whom thou hast called thine own. 

m 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

6 And for my heart's best friends. 
Whose steadfast kindness o'er my painful years 
Has watched, to soothe affliction's griefs and 

My warmest prayer ascends. [tears, 

7 And now, O Father, take 

The heart I cast with humble faith on thee, 
And cleanse its depths from each impurity, 
For my Redeemer's sake. 

1318 Calvary. 6fl & 4& 

WHENE'ER I think of thee, 
O ! sacred Calvary, 
Love rills my breast. 
Flow, then, the joyous tears; 
Flee, all my.gi ilty fears; 
Saviour ! thy cross appears, 
And I find rest. 

2 When from thy bleeding side, 
I see the crimson tide 

Streaming for me; 
Faith in thy flowing blood, 
O ! spotless Lamb of God, 
Points me from earth's dark clod, 

Upward to thee. 

3 When death's unsparing dart 
Pierces my fainting heart, 

Sweetly I '11 sing : 
Grave! thou no terror hast; 
All fearful gloom is past; 
Victor through Christ at lost 

Death has no sting! 

1319 Invitation. 8s A 7s 

COME, to Calv'ry's holy mountain, 
Sinners, ruined by the fall ! 
Here a pure and healing fountain* 
Flows to c\ea,tv& the g\iilty soul; 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

Ill a full, perpetual tide, 
OpcLed when the Saviour died 

2 Come in sorrow and contrition. 

Wounded, impotent and blind; 
Here the guilty Unci remission, 

Here the lost a refuge find ; 
Health this fountain will restore; 
He that drinks shall thirst no wore* 

3 Come, ye dying, live for ever, 

T is a soul-reviving flood : 
God is faithful— he will never 

Break the cov'nant, sealed in blood; 
Signed, when our Redeemer died, 
Sealed, when he was crucified. 



1320 Ohry to our King. 7s 6 lines. 

GLORY, glow to our King! 
Crowns unfading wreathe his head; 
Jesus is the name we sing — . 

Jesus risen from the dead; 
Jesus, Victor of the grave; 
Jesus, mighty now to save. 

2 Now behold him high enthron'd 

Glory beaming from his face, 
By adoring angels owifd 

God of holiness and grace : 
O for hearts and tongues to sing, 
Glory, glory to our King! 

3 Jesus, on thy people shine ; 

Warm our hearts and tune our to igues, 
That with angels we may join. — 

Share their bliss, and swell their songs: 
Glory, honor, paise, and power, 
Lord, be thine for evermore. 
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Night. 
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HEAR my prayer, O Heavenly Fatter, 
Ere I lay me down to sleep : 
Bid thy angels pure and holy 
Rouud my bed their vigil keep. 

1 Great my sins are, but thy mercy 

Far outweighs them every one; 
Down before thy cross I cast them, 

Trusting in thy help alone. 
8 Keep me through tills night of peril, 

Underneath its boundless shade; 
Take me to thy rest 1 pray thee. 

When ray pilgrimage is made ! 

4 None shall ueasure out thy patience 

By the span of human thought; 
None shall bound the tender mercies 
Which thy holy Son hath wrought 

5 Pardon all my pant transgressions; 

Give me strength for days to come; 
Guide and- guard me with'tlry blessing 
Till thine angels bid me home! 

1 322 Our Mediator. Bs & 7* 

JESUS, hail ! enthron'd in glory. 
There for ever to abide; 
All the heavenly host adore thee, 
Seated at thy Father's side. 

2 There for sinners tl on art pleading; 

There thou dost o ir plat e prepare ; 
Ever for us interceding. 

Till in glory we appear. 
8 Worship, honor, pow ? r, and blessing, 

Thou art worthy to receive: 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 

M.cex vt tot \\* ^n^. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

4 Help, ye bright, angelic spirits; 
Bring your sweetest nohlest lays; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits, 
Help to chant JnimanueFs praise. 

323 Adoration. 8s. 78 & 4ft 

IET us sing: the King Messiah, 
J King of Righteousness and Peace : 
Hail him, all his happy subjects, 
Never let his praises cease! 

Ever hail him. 
Let his honors still increase! 

2 How transcendent are thy glories ! 

Fairer than the sons of men, 
While thy bless&I mediation 
Brings us back to God again ! 

Sless'd Redeemer, 
How we triumph in thy reign ! 

3 Gird thy sword on, Mighty Hero, 

Make thy word of truth thy car, 
Prosper in thy course triumphant, 
All success attend thy war! 

Gracious Victor, 
Let mankind before thee bow ! 

4 Blessed are all that touch thy scepter, 

Blessed are all that own thy reign! 
Freed from sin, that worst of tyrants. 
Rescued from his galling ch'iin! 

Saints and angels, 
All who know thee bless thj laiue! 

'VH Excellency of Christ. H. M 

OVOU immortal Ihrc ng 
Of an&e!; round the throne, 
Join with our feeble song 

To make the Saviour known : 
On earth you knew his wondrous grace- 
In heaven you view his beauteous face. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 

2 You saw the heavenly child 
lu human flesh arrayed, 
All innocent and mild, 

While in a manner laid ; 
And praise to God, and peace on earth, 
. Proclaimed aloud, for such a birth. 

:{ You in the wilderness 

Beheld the tempter spoiled, 
Well known in ev'ry dress, 

In every combat foiled : 
And joyed to crown the Victor's head, 
Before his frown when Satan fled. 

4 Around the bloody tree 

You pressed with strong desire, 
That wondrous sight to see— 

The Lord of life expire ! 
And could your eyes have known a tear, 
In sad surprise had dropped it there. 

5 Around his sacred tomb 

A willing watch you keep, 
Till the blest moment come 

To rouse him from his sleep ; 
Then rolled the stone, and all adored 
With joy unknown, our rising Lord. 

6 When, all arrayed in light, 

The shining Conqueror rode, 
You hailed h& rapturous flight 

Up to the throne of God; 
Your golden wings you waved around, 
And struck your strings of sweetest sound 

7 The warbling notes pursue. 

And louder anthems raise, 
While mortals sing with you N 

Their own Redeemer's piafce. 
And you, my heart, with equal flame, 
Perform your part with joy the same. 
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(49-The Figures indicate the Numben of the Hymia.) 

Absence from the assembly of the saints, 101S. 

Activities of Christian Life, 951-976. 

Adoption — see S/tirit of Adoption, 

Advent, ftrtft, of Christ— see Chrirt. 

Advent, second, 1099-1105. 

Affliction, sympathy with, 1029. 

Affliction*, 993-1082. 

Blessings, 910, 1031. 

Comfort in, 154, 156, 439, 509, 802, 914, 1028, 

1228. 

Age — see Youth and Age. 
Aged, Hymns for, 1203, 1229. 

Death of, 1079. 
Angels— Attendants of Christ, 255, 259. 

Song of, 119-121, 123, 126, 132, 134, 185, 137- 
140. 

Anniversary Hymn, 1253. 
Ascension- -see C/irvtt. 
Ashamed of Jesus, 355, S73, 381. 
Aspirations, 806-844. 

After fellowship with God, 612 683, 688, 697, 
704, 716, 764, 82*, 834, 839, 853, 856, 859, 862, 
887, 899, 928, 943, 979, 980, 987-989, 1032. 
After Love to Christ, 505, 804, 807, 811, 813, 
814,891. 

After Heaven, 806, 810, 812, 817. 31 9-822, 824 - 
833, 836, 841, 843, 844, 8 '3, 888, 917, 930-933, 
1068, 1099, 1121. 

After progress in Christian* experience, 816, 81?, 
835, 864, 881, 896, 915, 990. 

After the joys of Worship, 858, 924, 1)13, 1122. 
Atonement — see Christ. 
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS: 

Backsliders — see Relaptct and Recovery. « 

Gentleness toward, 490, 975. 

Invitation to, 288, 296. 

Returning, 868. 
Baptism— Believers, 873-394. 

Christ's, 142, 377, 382, 384-387, 539. 
Benediction, 750, 752 

Benevolence — see Sympathies and ActipitUi 

Bible — see Holy Scripture*. 

Birth-day Hymn, 1174. 

Brotherly Love — see Love. 

Burial and Resurrection of Christ, 180-197, 

Burial Hymn, 1093. 

Business Meeting, 549. 

Canaan, Heavenly, 428, 429, 431. 

Child's Prayer, 1207, 1212, 1218, 1219. 

Christ— Advent, first, 117-140. 

Advent, second, 1099-1105. 

All-Sufficiency, 222-225, 237,247, 257,409,791, 
891, 918. 

Ascension, 195-202. 

Atonement, 212, 215, 216, 238. 239, 240, 241, 
242, 252, 253, 258, 261, 263, 363, 390-392,512, 
533, 536, 538, 543, 546, 563, 564, 946. 

Baptism, 142, 377, 382, 384-387, 389. 

Compassion, 153, 154, 156, 225, 999. 

Condescension, 155, 638. 

Coronation, 203-207. 

Crucifixion, 168-179. 
. Divinity, 215, 217, 236, 239, 246, 659, 661-C63. 

Example, 143, 144, 146, 149, 150, 157, 160, 162, 
164, 165, 376, 555, 961. 

Intercession, 219, 940,, 999. 

King, 208-211, 213-215, 217, 218, 230,343,245, 
246, 255, 256. 

Life and Ministry, 141-156. 

Mediatorial Reign, 208-265. 

Miracles, 145, 151. 

Mission, 124, 125, 129, 136, 639. 

Poverty, U8. 
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Preciousness, 227, 244, 219-251, 262, 406, 412, 
416, 440, 513, 518, 542, 634., 659, 778, 779, 
787, 798, 1030. 

Priest, 228, 233, 235, 242, 997, 999. 

Prophet, Priest and King, 226, 232. 

Refugo, 261, 262, 264, 363, 400, 439, 543, 55V, 
678, 912, 938. 

Resurrection, 180-194. 

Sufferings, 157-167. 

Way, 223, 248, 797. 

Worthiness, 152, 656, 668, 670, 672, 927. 
Ihureh— 441-610. 

Afflictions, 446, 459. 
Ihureh — Constitution, 441-463. 

Delight in, 447, 452, 454, 458, 460, 463, 491, 
508, 585, 595, 680, 686, 714. 

Deliverance of, 448. 

Fellowship, 477-511. 

Growth and Triumphs, 462, 591-610. 

God's dwelling, 684, 687, 690, 691. 

Joining, 478, 482, 516, 522. 

Ministry, 465-476. 

Ordinances — see Lord'& Day and Lord*» Supper. 

Organization of one, 483, 487, 

Permanency, 455, 464. 
Hosing Hymns, 715-759. 
lommunion — see Love, Unity and Fellownhiv 

In Christ, 515, 585. 

With Christ, 544, 685, 710, 978, 981. 

With God, 561, 562, 566, 671, 765, 766, 855, 
979, 983, 985, 1032. 
lompleteness in Christ, 408, 409, 412, 413, 425. 
lonfession— of sin, 864, 868, 871, 882/ 926, 945. 

Of unbelief, 869. 

Of weakness, 872. 
Conflicts — see Temptation* and Condicto. 
Jonsecration to Christ, 371, 374-376, 378, 380-383 

387- 391, 394, 398-401, 489. 
Jontentment, 67, 558> 779, 785, 787, 
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INDEX OF SUBJECT*. 

Contrition, 588, 864, 868, 871, 8tf2 — see slso, £#- 

frr|>«e« and Jtecovery. 
Coronation — see Chrint, 
Creation, God, in 43-61. 

Cross— Glorying in, 2*65, 873, S74, 381, 39>3M, 

512, 543, 545, 668. 
Crucifixion — see Chriat. 
Dangers, 847, 872. 
Diy of Judgment, 1114-1118. 
Denoons, 468, 475. 
Death— of the aged, 1079. 

Of Infants, 1040-1042, 1048, 1049, 1062,1074. 

Of Ministers, 1070, 1073, 1064. 

Or a Missionary, 1083, 1095, 

Of persons in the prime of life, 1073, 1082. 

Sudden, 1070. 

Of the young, 1058. 
Dedieation, 1300-1304. 

Deliverances, 114, 692, 1000, 1009, 1014— tee also, 

SuhntiMUiu and Deliverance 
Despondenoy, 890, 1033. 

Dying— Hymns for the, 1034, 1043, 1045-1047, 1051, 
1053, 1054, 1061, 1063, 1071, 1078,1080, 1081, 
1084, 1087, 1139, 1226. 
Elders— Ordination of, 468, 469. 
Evening Hymns, 1189, 1210. 
Exhortation — to Faithfulness, 486, 496, 861, 866, 
877, 879, 895, 896, 934. 
To Forbearance and Gentleness, 490, 972. 975. 
To look to Jesus, 790. 
To Mourners, 1048. 
To Perseverance, 883, 894. 
To Pray. 

To Trust, 880, 890. 

To Watch and Pray, 870, 872. 
Faith and Repentance, 336-370. 
Faithfulness, 876, 894-896. 

Family, 1170-1 175— see also Meaning mnd Evening 

Fasts, 1254-1265. 
Fellowship — see Communion. 
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Final Judgment — see Day of Judgment, 

Foretastes, 532, 544, 572, 613, 616, 617, 67 J 719. 

Forgiveness — see Remission of Sin*. 

Friends— Absent, 992 

Funeral Hymns — see Life and Death, 

Future — see Present. 

Gentleness, 975. 

Guthsemane, 157, 159, 160, 162-167. 
Glory of God — see God. 
Glorying in the Cross — see Croet. 
God— Being and Perfections, 24-42. 

Co in passion, 93-95, 1005. 

Dominion, 28, 56, 57. 

Eternity, 25, 44, 75. 

Glory and Majesty, 36, 49, 55, 60, 80, 91, 103, 

675. 

Goodness, 34, 48, 52, 83, 96, 583, 609, 669. 
Greatness, 24, 31, 38, 41, 45, 46, 49, 54, 69, 

62, 71. 
Holiness, 36, 66. 
Immutability, 853. 
Invisibility, 84, 983 
Justiee, 85. 

Love, 30, 42, 46, 49, 62, 61, 66, 86, 104, 107. 

110, 113, 116, 147. 
Mercy, 106-116.' 
Omnipotence, 43, 53, 82, 89 
Omnipresence, 27, 83, 50, 52, 67, 573, 636. 
OmniKcienne, 32, 35, 40, 89. 
Providence, 62-104, 763. 
Unsearchableneas, 79, 84, 90. 
Wisdom, 26, 37, 69, 105, 112. 
Word of— see Hoiy Scripture*. 
Works, .43-61. 
Gospel— Conditions, 336-394. 
Invitations, 273, 2 76-135, 
1-ower of, 268, 271. 
Proclamation, 266 275. 

Promises — see Memiseioti of Sine, Spirit Adap- 
tion, and Hope of Eternal Life* 
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Grace, 403, 405. 

Gratitude, 634-673. 

Harvest — see Seed-time, 

Heart-Searchings, 1114 

Heaven, 1119-1169. 

Holy Scriptures, 1-23. 

Holy Spirit — see Spirit of Adoption, 

Home, 1170-1229. 

Hope of Eternal Life, 426-440. 

Humiliation — see Fasts, 

Humility, 588. 

Immanuel — see Christ*s Divinity, 

Infants— Death of, 1040, 1042, 1048, 1049, 1QM 

1069, 1074. 
Invitations — see Go*pel. 
Jesus — see Christ. 
Joy — In Consecration, 398-400. 

In Divine Support, 770, 792, 794, 916. 

In fellowship with Christians, 508. 

In fellowship with God, 765, 766. 

In Hope, 793. 

In Pardon, 402, 404, 407, 408. 

In Submission, 777, 781, 802, 1023, 1026, 1027. 

In Tribulation, 838, 1028. 
Joys of earth — Transitory, lj)35. 
Kindness — see Sympathies and Aetivities, and Lore, 

Unity and Fellowship, 
Kingdom of Christ — see Mediatorial Reign, 
Liberality in giving, 971. 
Life and Death, 1034-1098. 
Life— Brevity of, 1045, 1052, 1055, 1078, 1181. 
Looking to Jesus, 790. 

Longing for the courts of the Lord, 68ft. 088. 
Lord's Day, 611-694, 699. 

Evening of, 615. 

Morning, early, 023. 
Lord's Prayer, 580. 
Lord's Supper, 512-546. 
Love — for Christ — see Aspiration*, 

¥or Ctafetiiai ,4*7-511. 
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For God — see Aapirations. 

For Mao, 972. 

Of Christ— see Christ. 

Of Christians, 477-511. 

Of God— see God. 
Lcve, Unity and Fellowship, 477-611. 
Majesty of God — see God. 
Man— Dignity of, redeemed, 109, 413. 

Frailty and Mortality, 1035, 1045, 1052, 1055, 
1089, 1098. 
Marriage, 1297-1299. 
Mediatorial Reign, 208-26* 
Meditation, 562. 
Mercy-Seat, 547, 551, 564. 
Ministers— Death of, 1064, 1*073. 
Ministry — see Church. 
Missionaries — see Church. 

Death of, 1083, 1095. 

Farewell of, 1281, 1283. 
Missionary Assemblies, 1267-1287 — see, also, Church, 

and Goipel. 
Morning Hymns, 1176-1188. 
National Hymns — see Thanksgiving, and Fast: 
Nativity — see Christ, Advent of. 
Nature— God seen in, 43-59. 

And Revelation — see Holy Scriptures. 
New Life, 760-1033. 
New Year, 1239-1244. 
Night — see Evening Hymns. 
Obedience, 3£0, 393, 784. 
Officers* of the Church, 465-476. 
Old Age, 1203, 1226, 1227, 1229. 
Old and New Year, 1239-1244. 
Omnipotence — see God. 
Omnipresence — see God. 
Omniscience — see God. 
Opening Hymns, 674-714. 
Oppression deprecated, 972, 1259, 1262. 
Ordinances — see Baptism, Lord's Day, and Lord** 
Supper. 
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Ordination, 408, 469. 
Orphans, 962, 963, 968. 
Pardon — see Remvuion of Situ, 
Parting, 430, 484; 485, 500, 502, 507. 

At close of Service, 720, 721, 724, 732, 719, 
764 766. 

After Lord's Sapper, 630. 

With Missionaries, 465, 466, 470, 471 
Party spirit deprecated, 497, 501, 511. 
Passover — Christ the true, 546. 
Pastors — see Church Ministry. 
Patience, 901, » 931. 

Peace and War, 951, 965, 973, 974, 1247 125S, 
1260. 

Peace— among Christians, 497, 499. 

In trouble, 414, 423, 1020. 

Of God, 760. 

Salutation of, 750. 
Perseverance, 883-885, 894-896. 
Pestilence, 1261. 

Philanthropy, 972— see, also, Sympathies and Activi- 
ties. 

Pity for the erring, 975. 

Poor — see Sympathies and Activities. 

Praise — see Gratitude, and Thanksgiving. 

Calls to, 24, 29, 58, 101, 102, 650, 664, 673, 674, 
681, 682, 700-702, 743, 927. 
Due from Man, 47, 48. 
Prom his works, 51-56. 

For benefits, 644, 660-652, 692 , 736 893, 92?. 

1225, 1230-1239, 1243. * 
For Deliverances, 912, 1014, 1020, 1292. 
For Redemption, 643, 646, 648, 649, 927. 
Prayer— at night, 1209, 1210. 
Prayer— a child's, 1207, 1212, 1218, 1219. 
For Contentment, 558, 775. 
For Deliverance, 867, 1001, 1016, 1017, \*T1. 
1024. 

For entire conformity to the will of U«ul, v *.>»;, 
915, 990. 



INI EX OF S JBJECrS. 



Tor Guidance, 115, 572, 575, 587, 590, 730, 744. 
773, 805, 809, 842, 876, 1176, J 244. 

For God 'g remembrance, 802, 1084. 

For Laborers, 473. 

For strength, 584, 689, 872, 877. 

For Submissiveness, 913, 918, 920, 921 

For support in Death, 1080, 1087. 

For Teachableness, 683, 780. 
Prayer— Hour of, 550, 561, 581, 679, 712. 

In anguish, 925, 1002, 1012, 1687. 

In Old Age, 1229. 

Invitation to, 569, 570, 574, 586. 

Lord's, paraphrased, 580. 

Secret — see Private Devotion*. 
Prayer and Social Meetings, 547-690. 

Opening of, 568, 676. 
Preaching — see Proclamation, 
Present end Future, 1034-1169. 
Private Devotions, 977-992. 
Proclamation of the Gospel, 266-275. 
Procrastination deprecated, 276, 277, 279, 260, 282, 

284, 297, 298, 302, 306, 311, 322, 323, 334, 970. 
Prodigals returning, 364, 367, 368, 868. 
Providence — see God, 
Public Worship, 611-759. 
Punishment of Wioked — see Final Judgment. 
Beception of Members — see Love, Unity and Fei- 
faionkip. 

Recovery from Sickness, 1009, 1014, 1027. 
Redemption— God in, 105-116— see CkruL 
Relapses and Recovery, 939-950. 
Remission of Sins, 395-408. 
Repentance— see Faith. 
Resurrection— of Christ, 180-197. 

Of the Just and Unjust, 1109-1113— see, Alto, 
Second Advent. 
Resignation — see Submvmon. 

Retirement, 562, 577 — see, also, Private Devotion*. 
Retrospection, 871, 882, 993, 943, 944, 1166, 1203, 
1204. 
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Reunion, 705. 

Scriptures — *ee Holy Scripture*. 
Sea, 1288-1296. 

Seasons — see Tim?* and Seasnne. ( ' 

Seed -time and Harvest, 1280-1238 
Self dedication— see Consecration. 
Self-examination, 081. 

Sickness, 1000, 1008, 1009, 1014, 1027, 1029. 

Bin— see Remission. 

Sons of God — see Spirit of Adoption, 

Spirit of Adoption, 409-425. 

Spiritual Blessing, 492. 

Spiritual Life, 486. 

Stewardship, 876. 

Storm, 32, 87, 1289, 1292. 

Strangers and Pilgrims, 498. 

Strife deprecated, 499. 

Submission, 68, 81, 660, 771, 777, 799, SOS, 980, 

998, 1011, 1023. 
Submission and Deliverance, 898-938. 
Supplication, 578, 1012, 1017, 1024. 
Surrender to Christ, 359, 360, 364, 365, 368. 
Sympathies and Activities, 951-970. 
Temptations and Conflicts, 845*897. 
Thanksgiving, 1245-1253. 
Times and Seasons, 1230-1304. 
Trials — see Afflictions. 

Trust, 65 , 66, 70, 74, 87-89, 100, 103, 104, 414, 582. 
Trust and Joy, 706 805. 
Unbelief deplored, 869. 

Unity of Christians, 707, 723 — see, also, Love, Unity, 

and Fellowship. 
Vanity of earthly Ambitions, 874, 893, 950, 1044, 

1098. 

Vigilance, 848, 860, 861, 863, 866, 875, 884. 
Waiting on God, 508, 566, 567, 708, 765. 
Waiting to go home, 931, 1226. 
War— see Peace. 

Warfare— Christian, 427, 557, 845-897. 
Warnings — &ee Goipel r«vmtatCo>i«. 
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atching with the sick, 1029 
ii tch fulness — see ViyibtKte. 
inter of the Soul, 1033. 
isdom of God — see God. 
ord of God — Abased, 8. 
Precious, 20, 22, 25. 

Source of Knowledge, 5, 8, 9, It, 15, 16, 18. 
Source of Strength and Comfort, 2, 4, 6, 10,12,14, 

17,21. 
Spread of, 6. 

Superior to Nature, 1-3, 19. 
orld Renounced, 447, 791, 808, 813, 898/ 
923. 

orship, Family, 1170-1210. 
orship— Private, 977-992. 

Public, 611-759. 

Social, 547-590. 
rath of God — see Final Jiulgm&iU 
ear— Old and New, 1239-1244. 
outh and Age, 1211-1229. 
outh— Death of, 1058. 

Invited, 325. 

Warned, 1215. 
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•V (The figures indicate the Numbert of the Hymns.) 



Abide with me, fast falls the even* tide, Lyfe. 122? 
A broken heart, my God, my King, Watt*. 347 
A charge to keep I have, - - C. Wetley. 876 
Acquaint thee, 0 mortal, - - Knox, 789 
A few more years shall roll, - Bonar. 828 
Affliction is a stormy deep, - - Cotton. 1004 
After the toil, when the morning breaks, - 933 
Again our earthly cares we leave, - - 606 
Again the Lord of light and life, jfcfr*. Bnrbauld. 694 
Ah, guilty sinner, ruined by transgression, 1118 
Ah, what avails my strife, - ft Wetley. 364 
Ah, wretched, vile, ungrateful heart, Mr*. Steele. 841 
Alas, and did my Saviour bleed, - Watt*. 246 
Alas, how poor and little worth, Longfellow (Tr.) 1087 
Alas, what hourly dangers rise, Mr*. Steele. 872 
A little longer still, - Christian Regitter. 931 
All around us, fair with flowers, - - 976 

All as God wills, who wisely heeds, Whittier. 904 
All hail the power of Jesus' name, Perronet. 203 
All ye nations, praise the Lord, Montgomery. 743 
All you that are weary and sad, come, - 321 
All you that have confessed, - - - 496 
Almighty Father, gracious Lord, Mr*. Steele. 644 
Almighty Father of mankind, - Logan. 87 
Almighty God, thy word is cast, - - 733 
Almighty Maker of my frame, Mr*. Steele. 1045 
Almighty Sovereign of the skies, - - 1246 
Amazing grace, how sweet the Bound, Ne*eton. 403 
Am I a soldier of the cross, - - Watt*. 863 
Auung the mountain trees, T. J. Edmvnnon. 166 
A mother may forgetful be, - Mj-a. Steele. 446 
A nd are we yet alive, - C. Weiley. 705 

And can I yet &etoj, C. Wet/eg. 366 
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can my heart aspire so high, Mm. Steele. 101 1 
did the holy and the just, Mm. S'eele. 178 
is the gospel peace and love. Mm. Steele. 143 
is there, Lord, a rest, - F~*fmer. J 138 
let our bodies part, - C. H7«fey. 739 
must I part with all I have, Beddomr. 340 
now another day is gone, - - 1191 
now, my soul, another year, - - 1240 
will the judge descend, - Doddridge. 30»' 
Is from the realms of glory, Montgomery. 137 
Is, roll the rock away, - Qibbon*. 189 
ler day is past, - - - - \W 
ier six days' work is done, Stennett. 610 

ting hymn we sing, - - A. R. W. &3w 
grim through this lonely world, Bonar. 150 
jaeh, my soul, the mercy seat, Newton. 664 
f ye people, and adore, - - Lyte. 199 
, ye saints, arise, - 877 
of the Lord, awake, awake, ShrubeoU. 1208 
'.d Bethesda's healing ware, Burton. 349 
>wn in the sunless retreats, Moore. 1032 

•we the rapid river, - 8. F. Smith. 1087 
tned of Christ, our souls disdain, - 381 
p in Jesus, blessed sleep 1 Jfrs. McKay. 1038 
nch have I of worldly good, - - 148 
sr the past my memory strays, - 871 
t with worn and weary feet, Wilbcrferee. 997 
the cross the Saviour hung, Stennett. 176 
e hart, with eager looks, Montgomery. 823 
e sweet flower that scents, Cvtminghan . 1040 
•etly solemn thought, - Alice Care$ 11 96 
ening time when day U done, Montgomery. 1221 
e, and sing the song, - Hammond. 048 
ed from sin's delusive sleep, - More. 342 
e, my soul, and with the sun, - Kenr t . 1181 
e, my soul, to joyful lays, - Medley. 034 
e, my soul, lift up thine eyes, Mre.Barbou Id. 847 
e, my soul, stretch every nerve, Doddridge. 800 
h, my t jngue, thy tribute bring, Needham. 106 
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Awake, our souls, away our fears, - Watts 856 

* Awake, ye saints, awake, - Cotterritl. 630 

Awake, you saints, and raise your, Doddridge. 815 

Away from earth my spirit turns, Palmer. 518 

Away from his home, W. Hunter. 1095 

A weak and weary dove, with drooping wing, 950 

Beautiful Zion, built above, - . • - 1157 

4 Before Jehovah's awful throne, - Watts. 674 

Before thy throne, with tearful eyes, Palmer. 941 

Begin, my soul, the lofty strain, Mrs. Roioe. 53 

Behold the blind their sight receive, Watts. 145 

Behold the bright morning appears, - 194 

lfchold the day is come, - - Beddome. 1115 

Behold the glories of the Lamb, - Watts. 236 

Behold the lofty sky, - - Watts. 19 

Behold the man 1 how glorious he, - 171 

Beheld the morning sun, - - Watts. 271 

Behold the mountain of the Lord, M. Bruce. 597 

Behold the Saviour of maukind, 8. Wesley, sen. 175 

Behold the sure foundation stone, - Watts. 444 

Behold the woman's promised seed, Watts. 118 

Behold, where in a mortal form, - Enfield. 149 

Beneath the shadow of the cross, S. Longfellow. 956 

Benignant God of love and power, 549 

Be still, be still, for all around, - 6S4 

Be still, my heart, these anxious oares, Newton. 898 

Be thou exalted, 0 my God, - Watts. 675 

Beyond, beyond that boundless sea, fonder. 84 

Beyond the smiling and the weeping, Bonar. 840 

Beyond the starry skies, - Turner, varied. £59 

Beyond where Cedron's waters flow, 3. F.S*M\. 164 

Bleeding hearts, defiled by si l, r 307 

Blessed are the humble souls that see, Watts. 411 

Blest are the pure in heart, - - Keble. 741 

Bie.«*M are the sons of God, - Humphreys. 420 

Blexs'd be the dear uniting love, C. Wesfeu. 488 

Uless'd be the everlasting God, - Watts. 182 

Btaxx'd be the tie that binds, Fawcett. 495 

Bless'd be thy love, dear Lord, John Aus'in. 916 
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Bleps'd day of God, most calm, most br ght, 699 

Bless'd feast of love divine, - 532 

Bless'd hour when mortal man retire?, Raffle*. 679 

Bless'd is the hour when cares depart, iS.F.Smit.i ^12 

Bless'd is the man whose, Mrs. Burbmdd. 953 

Bless'd is the man who shuns the place, Wntis. 772 

Bless'd morning whose young dawning, Watts. 1 82? 

Bloss'd Saviour, Friend divine, - 406 

Bless'd Sovereign, let my evening song, Watt*. 1192 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow, Alteredby Toplady. 273 

Book of grace and book of glory, 21 

Bread of heaven, on thee we feed, Cornier. 534 

Breast the wave, Christian, when it, Staughton. 895 

Breathe thoughts of pity o'er a, Edmteton. 975 

Bright and joyful was the morn, - - 127 

Brightness of the Father's glory, - - 661 

Bright source of everlasting love, - Boden. 954 



Bright the vision that delighted, Ancient Hymns. 662 
Bright was the guiding star, Spirit of the I 'mil mi. 223 

Broad is the road that leads to death, Watte. 283 

Brother, hast thou wandered far, - - 948 

Burdened with guilt, wouldst thou \>b blest, 318 

Buried beneath the yielding wave, - - 882 

Burst ye emerald gates and bring, - 202 

By cool Siloam's shady rill, - Ileber. 1211 

By faith in Christ I walk with God, Newton, 855 

Call Jehovah thy salvation, Montgomery. 421 

Calm on the listening ear of night, Star*. 123 

Child amid the flowers at play, Mm. Hemmm. 574 

Children of the heavenly ling, - Ventricle. 498 

Child of sin and sorrow, - - T. Huttings, 322 

Christian 1 see the Orient morning, - - 602 

Christians, keep your armor blight, - 861 

Christian, the moru breaks sweetly o'er thee, 934 

Christian, the vision before thee, A. S. Iluyden. 1097 

Christ leads me through no darker, R. Btnter. 1)03 

Chri3t, the Lord, is risen to-day, C. Wet 'ey. 190 

Cling to the crucified, .... 372 

Cling to the Mighty One, ... 265 
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Come, all ye Mints of God, - - - M7 

Come, ml bcholi the place, 38fl 
Come, Christian brethren, ere we, B. K. White. 720 
Come, eoute, eume to ibe Saviour, A. D. Fillmore. H24 
Come, ite i friend*, we are alL brethren, - 501 
Come every pious heart,, - - Stennett. 6T0 
Come from th* East with gifts, ye Kings, 12&7 
Come, happy aou s, adora ihe Lamb, v - -77 
Come huroblo ner in whose breast, Jonet. 291 
Come in, thou jlessed of our God Kelly. 478 

Come in, thou h t?ssed of the Lord, Montgomery. 522 
Come, let us snew C Wesley. 1242 

Come, let us join in Ronga of praise, - 233 

Come, let us join our obeerful songs. Watt*. 2W 
Come, let us join our friend* above, C. Wesley. 494 
Come, let us join with hosts above, G. We*ley. 1213 
Come, let us join with one aeoerd, C. Weeley. 618 
Come, let us pray ; j l la sweet to feel, 569 
Come, let us to the Lord our God, Jfor™«, 357 
Come, Lord, and warm esch, Mr*. Steele. 697 
Come, my Christian brethren, oome, - - 824 
Come on, my partners in distress, - - 609 
Come, 0 thou King of all thy saints, Mr*. Steele. 603 
Come, 0 thou mighty 8avlour, - Palmer. 598 
Come, a flints, le join n the praise, De Fleury. 666 
Come, si rig to me of heaven, - 1136 
Come, rfbU ars, to the go ape J feast, - - 285 
Come, tiouoil his pr*inu abroad, - Watt*. 702 
Come to Calvary % holy moon tu in, Montgomery. 1319 
Come to the Ark, oome to the Ark, - - 292 
Come to the house of prayer, - E. Taylor. 570 
Come unto me, when shadows darkly gather, 1228 
Come, weary souls, with sin. - Mr*. Steele. 281 
Come, we that love the Lord, - Watt*. 701 
Come, ye thankful people, eome, Ifrnry A (ford. 1236 
Come, ye that know and fear the L< rd, G. Bu "far. 1 13 
Come ye disconsolate, where e'er • - - 586 
Come, you sinners, poor and neeay, Hart. 312 
Come, you that love the Lord indeed, - 481 
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Come, you that love the Saviour's, Mr*. Steele. 230 
Crown his head with endless blessing, - 206 

Dark and thorny is the desert, - 888 

Dark was the night, and cold the ground, 160 

Daughter of Zion, awake from thy sadness, 605 

Day of judgment, day of wonders, Newton, 1117 

Dear a* thou wast, and justly dear, Dale. 1056 

Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat, - - 1309 

Dear is the spot where Christians sleep, - 1037 

Dear Jesus, ever at thy side, - Faber. 1212 

Death can not make our souls afraid, Wat (9. k054 

Deathless Spirit, now arise, - Toplady. 1072 
Deem not that they are blest alone, W. C. Bryant, 904 

Delay not, delay not, O sinner, T. Hatting*. 330 
Desponding soul, 0 cease thy woe, T.U. Walter*. 363 

Did Christ o'er sinners weep, - Bed dome. 161 

Didst thou, Lord Jesus, suffer shame, Kirkham. 865 

Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord, Hart. 721 

Does the gospel word proclaim, - Newton. 869 

Do not I trust in thee, O Lord, ... 766 

Down the dark future through long, Longfellow. 973 

Draw near, ye weary, Mr*. St. Leon Loud, 164 

Dropping down the troubled river, Bonar. 1076 

Early, ray God, without delay, - Watt*. 698 
Earth has a joy unknown in beaten, • - 396 
Earth, with her ten thousand flowers. - 61 
Ere mountains reared their forms sublime, Lyte. 26 
Ere to the world again we go, - - 717 

Eternal Father,strong tosave,Zfymjt*,anc.£mo<i. 1288 
Eternal Lord, from land to land, - - 692 
Eternal Lord, whose power, - Bay Palmer. 1283 
Eternal Source of every joy, - Doddridge. 1230 
Eternal Source of life and light, - - 730 

Eternal Wisdom, thee wo praise, - Watt*. 112 
Every day hath toil and trouble, Bailey. 976 

Exalted Prince of life, we own, Doddridge. 210 

Fading, still fading, the last beam is shining, 1210 
Faintly flow, thou falling river, - 1205 
811 
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Fair shines the morning star, Montgomery. 326 
Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss, Wait*. 352 
Fallen on Zion's battle field, J. N. Majfttt. 1073 
Far as thy name in known, - - Watt*. 458 
Far down the ages now, - - Bonar. 459 
Farewell, ray friends, times rolls along, - 507 
Far, far o'er hill and dale, ... 1098 
Far from mortal cares retreating, J. Taylor. 709 
Far from my heavenly home, Hymn; awe. A mod. 1068 
Far from my thoughts, vain world, Watt*. 977 
Far from these narrow scenes, Mr*. Steele. 429 
Far from the world, 0 Lord, I flee, Cowper. 985 
Father divine, thy piercing eye, Doddridge. 986 
Father, glory be to thee, - - Gaekell. 749 
Father, hear our humble claim, - - 707 
Father, how wide thy glory shines, Watte. Ill 
Father, I know that all my life, A. L. Waring. 775 
Father, I know thy ways are just, - M8 
Father, in thy mysterious presence, S. Johneon. 584 
Father, I wait before thy throne, Watte. 415 

Father of love, our Guide and Friend, - 773 
Father, 0 hear me now, - Anna W. Hall. 925 
Father of mercies, bow thine ear, Beddome. 467 
Father of mercies, God of love, - ltnjfte*. 81 
Father of mercies, in thy word, Mrs. Steele. 10 
Father of spirits, humbly bent, Boxoring. 671 
Father of spirits, nature's God, 27 
Father of the human race, - - Collyer. 1299 
Father supreme, thou high and holy One, 1209 
Father, to us thy children, humbly, J. F. C/a 589 
Father, whatever of earthly bliss, Mre. Steele. 558 
Father, whene'er our trembling, Bulfineh. 869 
Flee as a bird to your mountain, - - 1316 

Fling out the banner, let it float, - Donne. 26f 
For a season called to part, - Newton. 748 
Forever with the Lord, - Montgomery. 873 
Forgiveness 't is a joyful sound, - tiihlxni*. 395 
Forth from the dark and stormy sky, JJeher. 678 
Forth in thy name. 0 Lord, I go, C. WeeUy. 1178 
For thy mercy and thy grace, Henry Dvwnton. 1244 
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For Zion's sake I will not rest, J. Quarlee. 59S 
Fountain of light ami living breath, - - 764 
Fountain of lite and God of love, - - 1232 
Friend after friend departs, - Montgomery. 1090 
From all that dwell below the skies, Watt*. 718 
From Calvary a ery was heard, Montgomery. 168 
From every stormy wind that blows, Stowelt. 547 
From Greenland's icy mountains, - Hehcr. 1285 
From the cross uplifted high, - Hawk. 303 
From the recesses of a lowly spirit, Boioring. 588 
From tl e regions of love, lo 1 an angel, - - 139 



From tte table now retiring, 
Fall of trembling expectation, 
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C. Wesley. 1024 



Gently, gently lay thy rod, - - Lyte. 1022 
Gently, Lord, 0 gently lead us, - Hastiuge. 1175 
Gently, my Saviour, let me down, - Hill. 1084 
Gird on thy conquering sword, Doddridge. 009 
Give me the wings of faith to rise, - Wntt$. 817 
Give to our God immortal praise, - Watte. 107 
Give to the Lord thine heart, - - 299 
Give to the winds thy fears, - Gerhardt 880 
Glorious in thy saints appear, - Newton. 747 
Glorious things of tbee are spoken, - - 460 
Glory, glory everlasting, - 664 
Glory, glory to our King, - Kelly. 1820 

Glory to God on high, ----- 668 
Glory to God who deigns to bless, - - 734 
Glory to thee, my God, this night, - Kenn. 1189 
Glory to thee, whose powerful wor-J, C.Weeley. 1289 
Go, and the Saviour's grace procla im, Morell. 1270 
God bless our native land, - - lhoight. 1250 
God calling yet ; shall I, - From the German. 339 
God doth not leave his own, - - - . 802 
God eternal, Lord of all, - J. E. Mxlhtrd. 60 
God in the gospel of bis Son, - Beddome. 268 
God is in his holy temple, - 711 
God is in the loneliest spot, - - Conder. 991 
God is love ; his mercy brightens, Bwrivg. 116 
Gt>d is the fountain whence, .... 96 
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God is the refuge of bis saints, - W» fc. 442 
God moves in a mysterious way, - C*»i»/>er. 79 
God ! my supporter and my hope, - Watte. 114 
God of mercy, do thou nerer, - Pierpt>*t. 1 251 
God of mercy, God of love, - - J. 1 tgJnr. 882 
God of my childhood and my youth, - Watte. I '22:1 
God of my life, thy boundless grace, - - 412 
God of my life, to thee, - - - • 1174 
God of my life, to thee I call, - Cvtrpc.'. ¥95 
God ( f our salvation, ----- 317 
God of our salvation, hear us, - - Kelly. 756 
God of the morning, at whose voice, - - 1179 
God of the prophet's power, - - - 1872 
God's law demands one living faith, Brigge. 7 
God, that madest earth and heaven, Heber. 1301 
God with us ! 0 glorious name, - - - ISO 
Go, messenger of peaee and love, - Balfour. 4(6 
Go on, you pilgrims, while below, - - - 486 
Go to dark Gethsemane, • Montgomery. 162 
Go to the grave, in nil thy, - Montgomery. 1082 
Go to thy rest, fair child, - - - - 1069 
Go to thy rest in peace, ----- JOM 
Go up, g«> up, my heart, - Bonar. 813 

Go watch and pray ; thou canst not tell, - 1224 
Go when the morning sbiueth, - - - 179 
Go with thy servant, Lord, ... 471 
Grace! 't is a charming sound, Doddridge. 405 
Gracious Saviour, we adore thee, - Cutting. 394 
Gracious Source of every bleasing, - • 1189 
Greatest of beings, Source of life, - Watte. 46 
Great God, attend while Zior sings, - Watte. tfO 
Groat God 1 how infinite art hou, - Wuttt. 39 
Great God ! the followers of thy, H. Ware, Jr. 477 
Great God ! thy penetrating eye, £. &»f<. 40 
Ireat God ! we sing that mighty, Doddridtfe. 1239 
Great God I whose universal sway, - Wi fe. 213 
Great is the Lord, our God, - • Watte. 452 
Great Maker of unnumbered worlds, - 1255 
Great Ruler of all nature's frame, Dndhidoe. 82 
Great Source of uwuidlets newer, Jfrs Sulk. 1001 
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Great Source of life and light, - 418 

Great was the day, the joy was great, Watn. 269 

Guide me, 0 thou great Jehovah, - Oiieer. 115 

Guide us, Lord, while hand in hand, - - 745 

Had I ten thousand gifts beside, Chnihnm. 257 

Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, Watt*. 480 

Happy are they who learn in thee, - - 1007 

liappy soul, thy days are ended, C. Wesley. 1077 

Happy the child whose tender years, W«tt*. 1312 

Happy the Church, thou snored place, Watt*. 441 

Happy the home when God is there, - - 1171 

Happy the saints whose lot is oast, - 719 

Happy the souls to Jesus joinod, - G.Wenhy. 491 

Hail, gracious, heavenly Prince, - 1217 

Hail, morning known among the, Wnrdlato, 614 

Hail, ransomed world, awake to glory. - - 328 

Hail, sacred truth, whose piercing rays, - 13 

Hail sweetest, dearest tie that binds, Sutton. 430 

Hail the blest morn, when the great Mediator, 138 

Hail the day that saw him rise, C. WW**//. 628 

Hail thou long expected Jesus, C. WenUy. 136 

Hail to the brightness of Zion's, T. H»«tl»(fs. 608 

Hail to the Prince of life and, Doddritltje. 218 

Hail, tranquil hour of closing day, L. ISncun. 1193 

Hallelujah ! best and sweetest, - Uteviury. 924 

Hark from the world on high, ... 140 

Hark, hark the notes of joy, - 132 

Hark, hark the voice of ceaseless praise, - 1131 

Hark how the gospel trumpet sounds. Medley. 272 

Hark how the watchmen ory, - C. We*ley. 878 

Hark, sinner, while God from, J. B. ILtyue. 334 

Hark, ten thousand harps and voices, Kvlly. 663 

Hark the glad sound I the Saviour, Dnddridye, 124 

Hark, the herald angels sing, - V. W»*ley. 126 

Hark, the song of jubilee, - Montgomery. 600 

Hark, the voice of love and mercy, Frt ucis. 178 

Hark, what joyful notes are swelling, - - 134 

Hark, what mean these holy voices, Cannod. 135 

Hark, ye mortals, hear the trumpet, • - 1 J 16 
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Hasten, Lord, the glorious time, - L-fte, 599 

Haste, 0 sinner, to be wise, - T. Scon. 306 

Haste, traveler, haste, the night, - Callyer. 276 

Have you heard, have you heard of that, - 1162 

Have we no tears to shed for him, Li/rn Oath. 170 

Head of the Church triumphant, C. We*ley. 742 

Hear, Kiif bar, ho:i mir prpyer, - - - 5*7 

Hear, gracious God, a dinner's cry, - - M l 

Hear my prayer, 0 heavenly, - Thos. Park. 132! 

Hear 6 ainner t merry hails you, - Reed, fllfi 

Heat th r^yal proclamation, - 274 

Hear w t God the Loni hath spoken, Cow per. 601 

Hen van I j Father, to whose eye, Cornier . 572 

He bid* u» noma, his voice we know - - 7W 

He came not with i* heavenly crown, Donne, 155 

He diesl the Friend of sinners dies 1 Witts, Ill 

He has coma, the Christ of God, - Bonnr, 129 

Heknel the Sav our knelt, Mr*. Bemane. 165 

He fatiM* m B| 0 biased thought, - - 768 

He lives, the great Redeemer lives, Mr*. Steele. 212 

Help us, 0 Lord, thy yoke to wear, 964 

Here behold me as I ca*t, Joachim Meander, 891 

Here I sink before thee lowly, - - - 539 

Here is ray heart, I give it thee, 348 

Here, 0 my Lord, *e& thee face to face, - 544 

Here, Saviour, we would uome, 388 

Here we are but straying, /. JV. Carman, 829 

He sendeth sun, he sendeth, Sarah F. Adame. 68 

He that goeth forth with weeping, Hatting: 969 

He who on earth as man was known, Newton. 216 

High as the heaven above the ground, Watte. 1264 

High in yonder realms of light, - Rafflee. 1138 

Holy Bible! book divine, .... 20 

noly Father- thou hast taught me, 887 

Holy Lord, our hearts prepare, - - - 576 

Honor and huppine^ unite, - Cowper. 413 

Hope of ou heart* 0 Lord appear, - - 1099 

Ho, reapers uf lUe's harvest, - - - - 476 

Hosanna, raise the pen ling hymn, - - 234 

Hosanna to out conquering King, • Wattu 843 
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Hosanna to the Prince of light, - - Write. 188* 
How are thy servants blest, 0 Lord, Addieon. 1293: 
How beauteous are their feet, - Watt*. 270 ■ 
How beauteous were the marks, A. G. Coxe. 144 • 
How blest aro they whose transient, Norton. 1042 : 
How blest the righteous when, Afr». Barbauld. 1039 ■ 
How bles»t the sacred tie that, Mr: Barbanhl. 479" 
How bright these glorious spirits shine, - - 0w'l-< 
How calm and beautiful the morn, T. Hatting*. 180- 
How charming is the place, - - Menu'eH. 404 . 
How did my heart rejoice tb hear, - Watt*. 445 • 
How firm a foundation, ye saints of, Kirk ham. 792". 
How free and boundless is the grace, Beddome. 287 
How gentle Qod'B commands, - Doddridge. 92* 
How gracious and how wise, - Doddridge. 1018 * 
How happy are they who their, - C. Weeley. 408 - 
How happy every child of grace, C. Weeley. 404- 
How happy is the Christian's state, - - 402.: 
How happy is the pilgrim's lot, C. Weeley. 1001 
How honored, how dear is that sacred, Conder. 685- 
How honored is the place, - - Watts. 467 
Hjw long, O Lord, our Saviour, - - 831 
How oft, alas 1 this wretched heart, Afr». Steele. 868 
How painfully pleasing the fond recollection, 23 ■ 
How pleased and blest was I, - - Watt*. 627 
How pleasing to behold and see, - Dobell. 515* 
How pleasant, bow divinely fair, Watts. 686- 

How precious is the book divine, - Faiecett. 9 1 
How shall I my Saviour set forth, Maxwell. 659 1 
How shall the young secure their hearts, Watte. 16 
How short and hasty is our life, - Warn. 1052 
How sweet, how heavenly is the sight, Swain. 493 
How sweetly flowed the gospel sound, Bowing*. 14 1. 
How sweet the gospel trumpet sounds, - -127 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds, NemtotH. 247* 
How sweet the praise, how high, B.Skene.. OSS 
How sweet to be allowed to pray, - - 560 
Ho *i sweet to leave (he world awhile, Kelly* 548 • 
How tender is thy hand, - T. Haetinge%. D916- 
How vain is all beneath the skies, - 426* 
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How various and bow new, - - StenaeU. 
How rust is the tribute I owe, ... I 
Humble souls, wbo seek salvatisn, Faieeett. 
Hungry, and faint, and poor, ... 
Hush tbe loud cannon's roar, - - Joan*. 

I am a stranger bere, - - - - -1 

I am thy workmanship, 0 Lord, - Conder. 

I am weary of straying, 0 lain, 

I eiin not always traoe the way, - Q % EUiotU 

" I come," the great Redeemer oriee - 

t come to thee, to-night, - - - - 1^ 

I did thee wrong, my God,- - - Bottar, 

If human kindness meets return, B. W. A'oet. 

If life's pleasures charm you, - F. S. Key. 

If 'tis sweet to mingle where, ... 

I have no resting place on earth, W. Baxter. 

I hear thee speak of tbe better, Mre. Hemau*, 1 

I journey forth, Hymm from Land of Luther. 

I know not if or dark or bright, ... 

I know that my Redeemer laves, - Medfejj. 

I'll praise my Maker while I've, - \Yatt§. 

I look to tbee in every need, ... 

I love the volume of thy word, - Watt*. 

I love tby kingdom, Lord, - - Dwight 

I love to steal awhile away, - Mr*. Brown 

I love to think of beav«n, ... 

I 'm but a strauger here, - T. B. Taula 

I 'm not ashamed to own my Lord, - Watt 

In all my Lord's appointed ways, Bylnn 

In all my ways, 0 God, - - - - 

In every trouble sharp and strong, 

In expectation sweet, - Ke 

Infinite excellence is thine, - - Faw 

In heavenly love abiding, ... 

In hymns of praise, eternal God, 

In Jordan's tide the Baptist, iftgpmV' 

In memory of the Saviour's love, • 

I aensons of grief to my God I '11, H» 

In silence of the voiceless night, 
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In sweet, exalted strains, - - Francis. 1301 

In that world of ancient, Mine H. M. Bolmuu. 1162 

In the Christian's home in glory, ... ]]40 

In thee, 0 Lord, I put my trust, - - - 846 

In the flood* of tribulation, - - Peavcc. 1026 

In thy uatne, 0 Lord, assembling, - Kelly. 713 

In time of fear, when trouble 's near, Hat/tiny*. 788 

In trouble and in grief", 0 God, 010 

I pr»i*6 thy name, 0 God of light, - 1180 

I saw the cross of Jesus, - - F. Whitfield. 543 

I sing th' almighty power of God, - Watte. 50 

Is it a long way off, - - 1153 

Israel's Shepherd, guide me, feed, Becker $ nth. 751 

Israel the desert trod, ... - 77g 

Is there a lone and dreary hour, Mre. Gilman. 761 

It came upon the mid right clear, E. H. bear*. 120 

I think when I read that sweet story of old, - 1220 

It is finished, man of sorrows, T. H. Hedge. 638 

It is not death to die, ... Bethune. 1066 

It is the hour of prayer, - 568 

It is the Lord, on throned in light, - Green. 006 

I will extol thee, Lord on high, - - - 1000 

I will not let thee go, thou help, Deader. 798 

I would not lire alway, I ask not, Muhlenberg. 836 

Jehovah reigns, he dwells in light, Watte. 44 

Jehovah reigns, his throne is high, Wutte. 28 

Jerusalem, my glorious home, ... 821 

Jerusalem, my happy home, •* 820 

Jem*, and shall it ever be, - - Gregg. 378 

Jesus cast a look on me, - - Berridye. 780 

Jesus, guide our way, - Count !Hnge»d*»rf. 806 

Jesus hail, enthroned in glory, BukewelL 1322 

Jesus has died for me, .... 541 

Jean* has died that I might live, C. Wentey. 814 

Jesus, I love thy charming name, Bodd.idye. 251 

Jesus, immortal King, arise, - - Bnrder. 246 

Jesus, I my cross have, Lift*. 023 

Jesus, in thee our eyes behold, - - Wave. 242 

Jesus, in thy transporting name, Alt*. Steele. 238 
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<et earth, with every isle and sea, Wafs. 255 
*et everlasting glories crown, - Watts. 22\ 
«et every heart and tongue, ... 651 
*et every heart rejoioe and sing, Wa*hJntrne. 1248 
<et every mortal ear attend, - Watts. 2Sfl 
iet ine be with thee, when, Charlotte Eliiott. 810 
«et me go, my soul is weary, W r . Baxter. 825 

«et my life he hid in thee, ... <u«j 

iet nor y^ur hearts with anxious, Wardlaw*s Col. 1(H';8 
iet oiheis boast their ancient line, Crutttnden. 425 
<et party names no more, - Jieddome. 4'.) 7 
iet the land mourn through all, Montgomery. 12(>l 
iet the whole race of creatures lie, Watt*. 89 
<et thoughtless thousands choose, Hopkins. .'138 
iet us awake our joys, - - Kingsbury. (1(57 
iet us ding the King Messiah, - 1-123 
<et us with a joyful mind, - - Milton. 97 
iet Zion and her sons rejoice, - Watts. 594 

life is a span, a fleeting hour, Mrs, Steele. 1055 
life is the time to serve the Lord, Watts. 284 
aft up your heads, ye gates, Montgomery. 196 
lift up your stately heads, ye doors, - 197 
light of the lonely pilgrim's heart, - - 1271 
light of them that sit in darkness, - - 1282 
like morning when her early breeze, Moore. 409 
tike Noah's weary dove, - Muhlevburg. 456 
•ike sheep we went astray, - Wutts. 258 

jlsten to the gospel telling, - - 81 5 

iO ! he comes with clouds, C. Weeley & Cennxck. 1104 
iol he cometh ! couutless trumpets, - 11 "3 
iong a* I live I 11 praise thy name, Watts. 615 
ioug did I toil, and knew no earthly rest, 791 
iook from on high, Great God, Jiippon's Col. 688 
iOok, ye saints, the sight is glorious, Kelly. 20" 
iord, a little band and lowly, - - - 216 
•ord, all I am is known to thee, - - 35 
ord, at this closing hour, - JE. T. Fitch. 735 
ord, at thy table we behold, - StetmeU. 623 
ord, bless thy saints assembled here, - 483 
ord, cause thy face on us. to shine, - 721! 
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Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, .Border* 711 
Lord, how delightful 't id to see, - Watt*. 732 
Lord, I hid thine, entirely thine, Davie*. 397 

Lord, I have foes without, within, Montgomery. 813 
Lord, I have made thy word my ehoioe, Watt*. 12 
Lord, in whose might the Saviour trod, Bnfjineh. 414 
Lord, lead the way the Saviour went, Croewell. Ml 
Lord, let thy goodness lead our land, - 1307 

Lori, let thy Spirit penetrate, - B*mar. 417 
Loi1, Lord, defend the desolate, - Milton. 1261 
Lord, may the Spirit of this feast, Mre. Sigourneg. Ill 
Lord, my weak thought in vain, R*iy Palmer. 26 
Lord, now we part in thy blest name, Heber. 724 
Lord of all being, throned afar, 0. W. Holme*. 636 
Lord of eternal truth and might, Breviary. 1177 
Lord of hosts, to thee we raise, Montgomery. 1314 
Lord of tny Kfe, 0 may thy praise, Mr*. Steele. 1118 
Lord of the harvest, hear, - C. Weeley. 473 
Lord of the harvest, thee we hail, J. H. Qnrney. 1237 
Lord of the worlds above, - - Watt*. 714 
Lord, thou hast bid thy people pray, C. Weeley. 1217 
Lord, thou hast formed mine every, R. A. Scott. 33 
Lord, thou bast searched and seen me, Watt: 82 
Lord, we oome before the now, - Hammond. 706 
Lord, we expect a day, - 822 
Lord, what is man ? extremes how, Newton, 109 
Lord, when my thoughts delighted, Mr*. Steele. 341 
Lord, when together here we meet, - 732 
Lord, while for all mankind we pray, Welford. 1261 
Lord, whom winds and seas obey, C. Weeley. 1291 
Lo, round the throne a glorious band, - 1121 
Lo 1 the Seal of death is breaking, - - 1112 
Love divine, all love excelling, 0. Weeley. 710 
Love for all ! and can it be, S. LongfelUm. 367 
Love of God, all love excelling, - - 1274 
Lonely and solemn be, - Mr; Heman*. 1087 

Majestic Sweetness sits enthroned, Strnnett. ISO 
Make channels for the streams of love, Fttneh, 968 
Mary to the Saviour's tomb, - Newton. 191 
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Mhj rhe grace of Christ our Saviour, Neoim. 752 
Meekly in Jordan'* flowing stream, S. F.Snith 384 

Mercy alune can meet my ease, Montgomery. 361 

'Mid scenes of confusion, and creature, Denham 510 

Mistaken souls that dream of heaven, Watt*. 354 

Morning breaks upon the tomb, Collyer. 191 
Mortals, awake, with angels join, Medley. 121 

Mu.il Simon bear the oross alone, 67. N. Allen. 88V 

My Christian friends in bonds of love, - 48$ 

My country, 't is of thee, - tf. F. Smith. 125' 

My day 8 are gliding swiftly by, - Nelson. 8.00 

My dear Redeemer and my Lord, - Watte. 146 

My faith looks up to thee, - Bay Palmer. 542 

My feet are worn and weary with the march. 843 

My few revolviog years, - - Beddame. 1241 

My God, fc„w endless is thy love, - Watts. 1306 

My (rod, how excellent thy grace, Watt*. 106 

My God, bow wonderful thou art, 80 

My God, in whom are all the springs, - 64 
My God, is any hour so sweet, Charlotte Elliott. 581 

My God, my Father, while I, Charlotte Elliott. 900 

My jd, my heart with love inflame, - 979 

My God, my Kiug, thy various praise, Watt*. 635 

My God, my strength, my hope, C. Wesley. 915 

My God, permit my tongue, - Wattt. 704 

My God, the spring of all my. joys, Watt*. 769 

My God, thy boundless love I praise, II. Moore. 42 

My God, thy service well demands, Uoddridye. 1009 

My gracious Redeemer I love, Francis. 657 

My heavenly home is bright and fair, - 1124 

My Jesus, as thou wilt, - - B. Schmolk. 921 

My only Saviour, when I feel, ... *>n 

My opening eyes with rapture see, - • 6lu 

My precious Lord, for thy dear name, - 553 

My Prophet thou, my heavenly guide, - - 220 

My rest is heaven, my home »» not he*e, Lyte. 83^ 

My Saviour, my almighty Friend, - Watte. 24'j 

My Shepherd's mighty aid, - J. Roberta. 78' 

My spirit longs for thee, - Joh% Byrom. 83' 

My spirit looks to God alone, • Watts. U 
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y R|iirit on thy ears, ... Lytt. 779 

ly soul, be on thy guard, - Beatk. 875 

.ly soul, how lovely is the place, Watts. Mi 

Ay soul, it in thy God, - 881 

My soul, repeat his praise, - - Watt*. 95 

My soul, triumphant in the Lord, DoJdridg*. 430 

My times are in thy hand, - - 914 

11 y times of sorrow and joy, • Beddom*. 1001 

Nature with all her powers shall sing, Watt*. 45 
Nay, tell us not of dangers dire, - Lamar. 867 
Nearer, my God, to thee, Mr*. & 1*. Adam*. 928 
Near the cross our station taking, W4 
New every morning is the love, - KebU. 1171 
Night with ebon pinion, - L. H. Jameton. 16S 
No bitter tears for thee be shed, Mr*. Hcmau*. 1049 
No change of time shall ever, Tated; Brady. W 
No night shall be in heaven, - - - 11 W 
No, no, it in not dying, - - Malan. 1092 

No seas agnin shall sever, - Bonar. 1144 

No shadows yonder, - - Bonar. 1148 

No sickness there, - Neal. 1180 

Nut all the blood of beasts, - - Watt*. 531 
Not for the pious dead we weep, Mr*. Barbauld. 1059 
Not lor the summer hour alone, Mr*. Sigomritey. 1298 
Not here, not here ! not where the sparkling. 839 
Not to condemn the sons of men. - Watt*. 148 
Not to the terrors of the Lord, - Watt*. 449 
Now as long ns here I roam, - Gtrkardi. 799 
Now be my heart inspired to sing, - - 211 
Now begin the heavenly theme. • Langford 653 
Now for a song of lofty praise, - Watt*. 181 
N:»w from labor and from care, T. Hasting*. I19f 
Now I have found a Friend, - Bjfle. 44 

Now I have found the ground, C. Wetiey. 4f 
Now is the accepted time, - DobtV 2' 

Now is the <lny of grace, - - 2 

Now let each happy guest, - f 
Now let our cheerful eyes survey, Dyddridge. 
Now let our souls on wings sublime, Gibbon*. 
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Now may he, who from the dead, N&jcton. 746 
Now may the Lord, ( ur Shepherd, Montgomery. 716 
Now the shades of night are gone, - 1186 

Now to heaven oar prayer ascending, - - 1278 
Now to thy heavenly Father's praise, Mrs.Steele. 1014 
Now to the Lord, who makes, ... 340 

0 be not faithless with the morn, B. Barton, 959 
0 bless the Lord, my soul, let all, Watts. 93 

0 bless the Lord, my soul, his, Montgomery. 650 
0 blest the souls, forever blest, - 685 
0 bow thine ear, eternal One, - Pierpont. 1302 
0 Christ our King, Creator, Lord,' Ray Palmer. 215 
0 come in life's gay morning, ... 325 
0 come, loud anthems let us sing, Tate & Brady. 682 
0 could I find from day to day, - ► 987 

0 could I speak the matchless worth, Medley. 152 
0 could our thoughts and wishes fly, Mrs. Steele. 1128 
0 day of rest and gladness, - Wordstcorth. 633 
0 do not let the word depart, ... 280 
O'er the gloomy hills of darkness, Williame. 1280 
O, eyes that are weary, and hearts that are sore, 790 
O Father, gladly we repose, - G. Gashell. 763 
O Father, though the anxious fear, - - 620 
O Father, with protecting care, - - 687 
O for a closer walk with God, - Cowper. 943 
O for a faith that will not shrink, Bath Coll. 353 
O for a heart to praise my God, - O. Wesley. 811 
O for an overcoming, faith, - - Watts. 1063 
O for the peace that floweth as a river, Bonar. 930 
Of thy lore, some gracious token, - Kelley. 759 
Oft in sorrow, oft in woe, .... 883 
O God, by whom the seed is given, • Heber. 731 
0 God, my heart is fully bent, Tate & Brady. 38 
0 God of Bethel, by whose hand, Doddridge. 73 
O God of love ! 0 King of peace 1 - - 1258 
O God, thy grace and blessing give. - 1046 
O God, unseen, yet ever near, - - 521 

0 God, we praise thee and confess, bairick. 36 
O gracious Lord, whose mercies rist, - - 962 
825 
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0 happy children who follow Jesus, - 519 

0 happy day that fixed my choice, Doddridge, 398 

0 happy ia the man who hears, ... 1211 

0 happy they who know the Lord, - 491 

O f he whom Jesus loved has truly, Wkittier, 972 

0 holy Saviour, Friend unseen, - - $71 

0 how divine, how sweet the joy, Ne&dham. 358 

0 how 1 love thy holy hiw, - - Wait: 14 

0 how kindly hast thou led me, - Orin field. 923 

0 Israel, to thy tents repair, - - Kelly. 859 

0 Jesus, King most wonderful, - Breviary. 244 

0 Jesus, Saviour of the lost, - Bickereieth. (59 

0 let my trembling soul be still, - Bovorwg. 902 

0 Jesus, the giver of all we enjoy, - 665 

0 let the joyful tidings fill the wide, - 619 

0 let your mingling voices rise, - 639 

0 Lord, and shall thy spirit rest, Mre. Steele. 419 

0 Lord, and will thy pardoning love, - 388 

0 Lord, another day is flown, H. K. White. 1315 

0 Lord, how full of sweet, Madame Ouyon. 67 

0 Lord, how happy should we be, 582 

0 Lord, I would delight in thee, - - 566 
0 Lord, thy heavenly grace impart, J. F. Oberlin, 765 

0 Lord, thy perfeot word, - Beddome. 18 

0 Lord, thy precepts I survey, - Watte. 17 

0 Lord f when faith, with fixed eyes, - • 169 

0 Lord, thy counsels, 899 

0 love beyond conception great, 108 

0 love divine, how sweet thou art, C. Weeley. 505 

0 love divine, that stooped to, 0. W. Holme*. 66 

0 love of God, bow strong and true, Bauar. 110 

O may the power which melts the nxk, - 125C 

O mourner, who with tender love, - - 1048 

O my soul, what means this sadness, Fawcett. 890 

Once the angel started 6aok, Bishop William*. 546 

One baptism and one faith, - F. .kobi»eox. 5U 

One there is above all others, - Newton. 203 

On Jordan's stormy banks I stand, Stemuett. 431 

Only waiting till *.be shadows, - - 1221 

0 North, with all thy vales of, W. C. Bryant. 251 
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0, not to fill the mouth of fame, - - 771 
On the mountains' tup h ppearing, Kelly. 604 
Onva d, Christian, though the, S. Johnson. 885 
Onwsird, onWurd t men of heaven, Jb re.Siyonmey. 1275 
Oo ' npeeii thy conquering, £. 1'. <S'iwt<A. 1286 
Om Zion'a glorious suniuut stood, - 2£eni. 1120 
0 peace uf God sweet peace vl Ged, - 760 
O piaise our God to day, - - 966 

0 present ttilf, though ± till unseen, W. Scott. 725 
0 render thanks lo God abeve, Tate d; Brady. 637 
0 sacred day of peace and joy - - 618 
0 sacred Head, now wounded, - Oerhardl. 177 
0 Saviour lend a listening ear, T. Halting: 945 
0 5a iour wbose meroy severe is its, Qraut. 898 
0 shaduw in a sttltry land, - 1818 
0 von re e divine and life of all, Sterling. 30 

O to and bless, - - Bonar, 786 

O Buttering Friend of human kind, Buffinch. 157 
O sweetly breuihe the lyres above, Palmer. 399 
0 tell me no more of this world's Qambobl. 841 
O that I eould forever dwell, - -Reed. 981 
O that I had wings like a dove, - - 826 
O there *s a betie world en high, - - 438 
O think that while you 're weeping, Dr. Huie. 1085 
0 this is blessing* this is rest, Anna L. Waring. 762 
0 thou Fount f every blessing, Robinson. 660 
O thou from whom nil goodness flows, Ha wee. 862 
O thou ii3 whtiHG pretence my sout takes delight, 1030 
O thou my Light, my Life, my Joy, - 74 
0 thou pure light of souls that leve, Breviary. 554 
O thou that bedrest prayer, - - - 424 

O thou that hcareit when sinners cry, Watte. 939 
O thou to whom in ancient times, - Ware. 676 
0 thuu to whose all searching sight, C. Wenley. 809 
0 thou who driest the mourner's tear, Moore. 1006 
O tnou who in the olive shade, Mr*. Heptane. 1012 
0 thou "A hose own vast temple W. C. Bryant. 1308 
0 th.u whose tender mercy hears, Mm. Steele. 912 
0 turn you, 0 turn you, for why will you die. 329 
Oar blest Redeemer, ere he breathed, - 422 
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Oar Christ hath reached his, Frolkinglam. 451 

Oar earth we now lament to see, G. Wesley. 1260 

Qur Father God, not faee to face, E.H. Chopin. 983 

Our Father in heaven, - - S. J. Male. 580 

Our Fathers, where are they, - 1087 

Oar God, our help in ages past, - Watt*. 71 

Our heavenly Father calls, - Doddridge. 528 

Oar Lord is risen from the dead, 0. Weeley. 195 

Oar pathway oft is wet with tears, Barton. 1222 

Our Saviour bowed beneath the wave, - 376 

Our souls are in the Saviour's hand. - - 907 

Out of the depths of woe, - Montgomery. 1017 

0 what amazing words of grace, Medley. 296 

0 when shall I see Jesus, - 839 

0 where are kings and empires now, A. C. Coxe. 451 
0 where can the soul find relief from, Dutton. 1161 

0 where is now that glowing love, Kelly. 858 
0 where shall rest be found, - Montgomery. 1065 

0 why despond in life's dark vale, - 77 

O why this disconsolate frame, ... 1028 

0 worship the King all glorious above, Grant. 102 
0 you immortal throng, - Doddridge. 1324 

Psalms of glory, raiment bright, Montgomery. 1140 

Peace be to this congregation, C. Wesley. 750 

Peacefully, tenderly, ... 506 

Peace, peace on earth ; the heart, Longfellow. 974 

Peace! the welcome sound proclaim, - 1247 

Peace, troubled soul, whose plaintive moan, 350 

People of the living God, - Montgomery. 368 

Pity, Lord, this child of clay, - - - 947 

Planted in Christ, the living Vine, S.F.Smith. 487 

Plunged in a gulf of dark despair, Watts. 252 

Praise and thanks and cheerful love, - - 1236 

Praise God, ye heavenly hosts above, - 728 

Praise, my soul, the O King \>f heaven, Lyte. . 01 

Praise on thee in Zioo-'a gates, - Conder. 655 

Praise the Lord, his glories show, - Lyte. 58 

Praise the Lord, ye heavens adore Dub. ColL 1252 
Praise the Lord, ye saints adore him, B. Skene. 6 7 9 
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Praiso to Go J, immortal praise, JBpit. Coll, 1249 
Praise ye the Lord, immortal choir, 51 
Praise ye the Lord, 't is good to raise, Watt: 24 
Prayer is the soul's sincere desire, Montgomery. 565 
Precious Bible 1 what a treasure, Netcton. 22 
Prince of peace ! control my will, - - 1021 
Purer yet and purer, ... Mason. 835 

Quiet, Lord, my fro ward heart, Newton. 920 

Eaise your triumphant songs, - Watt*. 649 
Bedeemed from guilt, redeemed from, Lyie. 401 
Rejoice believers in the Lord, - Newton. 770 
Rejoice, 0 earth, the Lord is King, - - 640 
Repent, the voice celestial cries, Doddridge. 356 
Rest for the toiling hand, - - Bonnr. 1110 
Restless thy spirit, poor wandering, A.Broaddu*, 333 
Restore, O Father, to our times restore, - 461 

Rest weary heart, 796 

Return, my roving heart, return, Doddridge. 982 
Return, my soul, and sweetly rest, Lai robe. 1122 
Return, 0 wanderer, now return, - Gollyer, 288 
Return, 0 wanderer, to thy home, T. Huntings. 296 
Rise, glorious conqueror, rise, - „- 201 
Rise, gracious God, and shine, Prtitt'e Coll. 1273 
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy, It. 8engrnvr. 832 
Rise, O my soul, pursue the path, Needhmu. 860 
Rise, tune thy voice to sacred song, - - 642 
Rocked in the cradle of the deep, Jfr*. WiUani. 1291 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, - Toplndg. 261 
Roll on, thou mighty ocean, Noel'e CulL 1287 

Safely through another week, - Newton. 629 

Salvation, 0 the joyful sound, - Wnt'n. 2.H 
Saviour, breathe an evening blessing, Flute* o 1202 

Saviour, buste, our souls are waiting, - 1102 

Saviour, I lift my trembling eyes, - - 216 

8aviour, teaoh me day by day, - 784 
Saviour, through my rebellious, Charl'te Ellitttr. 9U8 

3a\iour, thy gentle voice, - 656 
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Saviour, thy law we lore, - 887 
Saviour, when in dust, to thee, - Grant. 576 
Bay, whence loes this union arise, Baldwin. 600 
Say, who is she that looks abroad, - - 596 
Scorn not the slightest word or deed, - - 957 
See I from Zion's sacred mountain, - Kelly. 462 
See ! gracious God, before thy throne, Mr*. Steele. 1263 
See how the rising sun, E. Scott. 1 184 

8ee how the willing converts traoe, Stennett. *79 
See the shining dew drops, - 6f>9 

Servant of God, well done, - Montgomery. ]&70 
Shall we grow weary in our watch, Wkittier. 896 
Shall we sing in heaven for ever, - - 1154 
Shed kindly light amid th' encircling, Neioman. 590 
She loved her Saviour ; and to him, Cutter. 960 
Shepherd of souls, refresh and bless, - 525 
Shepherds, hail the wondrous stranger, Pea ImieL 183 
Shepherd of thy little flock, ... 675 
She was the music of our home, - Bon nr. 1062 
Shout the tidings of salvation, - - - 1276 
Show pity, Lord, 0 Lord, forgive, - Watte. 846 
Silent, like men in solemn haste, - Bonar. 848 
Silently the shades of evening, ... 1204 
Silent night, hallowed night, - - 131 

Since all the varying scenes of life, 85 
Since first thy word awaked my heart, Moore. 407 
Since God is mine, then present, Beddnme. 88 
Since I can read my title clear, - Watte. 464 
Since Jesus freely did appear, * Berridge. 1297 
Since o'er thy footstool here below, Muhlenberg. 66 
Sing of Jesus, sing forever, - - Kelly. 266 
Sing to the Lord with oheerful voice, - 47 
Sinner, art thou still secure, - Newton. 169 
Sinner, come, 'mid thy gloom, - - 319 
Sinner, go ; will you go, - - . . $27 
Sinners, come; no longer wander, B.Skene. 335 
Sinners, seek the priceless treasure, - - 311 
Sinners, turn ; why will you die, €. Weeley. 364 
Sin nors, w\\\ you wsotu xk* message, Allen. 316 
Sister, thou w&stmWA. *tA\w\i 1676 
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soldier of the cross, - Ga*l .11. 884 

lonely, blooming dower, Mre.Stee/e. 1041 

the light of day, - Dotme. L199 

gently breathing notes, &>tlyer. 514 

Christ, arise, - - C. ItWry. 879 

iinorUl praise belong, - Wutte. 37 

aise awuke the morn, Montgomery. 654 

, our glorious Head, - 0. B- Jde. 475 

»rever the breaking of day, - 844 

he last glad song arise, - - 12ti9 

all meet again, - C. Wetfey. 7.H8 

sing, sourue of light, 0. We*Uy. 59 

nd the truth abroad, - Kelly. 275 

luler of the skies, - Rylumi. 910 

morn thy seed, - Montgomery. 908 

3d bless the Lord, Montgomery. 700 

ay soul, shake off thy fears, Woim. 427 

morn aud even, F. 7. Pulgmw. 797 

>e 1 to wanderers weary, - - 1294 

>m the world away, Hay Palmer. 577 

ae, 0 my Saviour, stand, C. Wenley. 224 

life, aud one in death, Hoimr. 484 
a trust, though earth, If. H. Burleigh. 801 

nee, 0 my God, ... 988 

sinner, stop and think, Newion. 317 

soul, thou Saviour dear, Keble. 978 

of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, 550 

e fading light of eve, S. F. timith. 015 

e friendly voice, - - Jeroi*. 300 

e moruing of thy grace, Wutto. 76 

e prayer, whose holy stream, - 98 1 

e task, 0 Lord, - - Lyte. 025 

ic work, my God, my King, H«i/*. 01 1 

of rest, for thee I sigh, - - 812 

noment, rich in blessing, Rabineon. 538 
the time when first I felt, N<wtoP. 941 

> my Father, take me, - - 949 

eart, O Father, mould it, - 1219 
me, 0 my Saviour, - 

831 
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Teach m in time of deep distress, 
Thanks be to him who built th hills, Bonar. 
Thanks for mink! pftst received , 
That clime is not like l hi dnl frJime of ours, 
That day of wj-nth hat dreadful Sir W. Scott 
The Almighty reigns exulted bigii T Watts. 
The sin gels thnt w inched round the, OW/yer. 
The bi lUtwn swell, the winds are high, Gnoper. 
The captive's oar m*y panne upon the galley, 
The chariot the chariot, its if heal*, /. Wi?/inm* 
The child leans on its parent's, J. William** 
The Christian banner, dread no loss, J* G. Ly»M 
The Christian warrior, nee him, Montgomery, 
The Chureh has waited long, - Bomtr. 
The day is ended ; ere I pink to sleep, Kimball 
The day is past and gone, - Warn 
The dove let loose in Eastern kiei, Moon 
Thee fle adore, 0 gracious Lord, 
The floods, 0 Lord, lift up their, G. Surge* 
The glories of our birth and state, S fieri t 
The God of harvest praise, - Montyomm 
The God of mercy will indulge, - f»te* 
The great Redeemer we adore, - - Stem* 
The harvest dawn is near, - - O. Bttrg 
The heavenly phere* to thee, 0 God, Bom 
The heavens declare thy glory, Lord, W 
The hour of my departure "* coidq, Lo 
Their hearts uha.ll not be mored, 
The King of heaven his table, Doddr 
The last lovely mora ng, 
The Lord descended frinn above, Stem 
The Lord is groat ; ye hosts of heaven a 
The Lord is King, lift up thy voice, Ct 
The Lord is my Shepherd, no, Monty 
The Lord is risen, indeed, 
The Lflrd Jehovah reign, and royal, 
The Lord Jehovah reigns, let all, 
The Lord my pasture shall prepare, A 
The Lord my She^Yveid \i, 
The Lord of glory \» \V^» - 
SB* 
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The Lord will come, the earth shall, Ifeher. 1106 
The mellow eve in gliding, Sue. Sony. 1200 

The moruing dawns upuu ih 9 plaoe, Montgomery. 158 
The morning flu**™ display their, 8. WenUty. 1035 
The morning light returns, A. 8. H*i,t<i* 1185 
The offerings to thy throne which rise, ttu*vr\t*< h 695 
Tie perfc<H world by Adam tnjd /V, F Willi*', 1300 
The Prince Of tal ration in triumph, &F.8mith. 006 
There is a culm fur thi##o who, Motif yomrrif. 1086 
There is a told whure no e can stray, iftisl. 1132 
There is a fountain filled with blood, Cow per. 253 
There is land, a happy land, - - -1129 
There is a land immortal, Btrrry Cornwall. 1145 
There is a land mine eye hath seen, - 1119 
There is a land of pure delight, - Watts. 428 
There is a little, lonely fold, ... 448 
There is a name I love to hear, - - 416 

There is an hour of hallowed, W. B. Tappa*. 1126 
There is an hour of peaceful, W. B. Tuppun. 1130 
There is a place where my hopes, W. hunter. 1159 
There is a region lovelier far, - Tuck. 1115 
There is a stream whose geutle flow, Watt*. 4 
There is no night in heaven, - - 1143 

There 's a region above, .... 1147 
There 's a land far awjiy 'mid J* F. Clarke. 1167 
There seem 9 a Tee ip very gale, Mrs. Opt*. 48 
There 's music n tb upper heaven, - 1127 
There 's nut a llM that pair/ the, Wallace. 52 
There 's nothing brig above below, Moore. 63 
The Saviour bid* n* watch and pray, - 870 
The Saviour cbLU et every &&r, Mm, Stttk, 289 
The Saviour, 0 wN a* endless oWm*, Mr: Steele. 239 
The Saviour, risen to-day we prajre - 622 
The shadows of the evening, Mt+4 A. A* Procter. 1194 
The Son of man they did betray, - - 179 
The spectuois firimiiueu on high, AddUtm. 43 
The spring tide h ur, - J.&. B.Moneell. 1033 
The tarry nrinainen on high, - Grant, 8 
The tempter to my soul hath said, Montgomery. 811 
The son above us gloaming, - A. frfcajUbL 
RR 833 
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The voice of free graoe cries " escape, Thnruh*. 332 
The winds were howling o'er the deep, Hrher. 151 
The world may change from, &mia F. Adam*. 4:58 
They are going, onlj going, ... 1074 
They who seek the throne of graoe, - - 573 
Thine earthly Sabbath's, Lord, we, DoddrMge. ft 17 
Think gently of the erring *ne, Mi** FUtehnr. 4'JO 
This book is all that's left me now, Marri*. 1172 
This is not my place of resting, - Bunar. 1142 
This is the day the first ripe sheaf, - - 621 
This is the day the Lord hath made, Watt*. 619 
This is the glorious day, - - Watt*. «34 
This Lord is the Lord we adore, - Hart. 658 
This world is poor from shore to shore, Aetam 874 
Thou art gone to the grave, but we will, Heher. 1096 
Thou art my hiding place, 0 Lord, Jttntfie*. 663 
Thou art my portion, 0 my God, - Watt*. 774 
Thou art, 0 God, the life and light, Moor*. 49 
Thou art, 0 Lord, the boundless source, - 54 
Thou art our Shepherd, glorious Go<l, - 729 
Thou art the way, and he who sighs, - - 223 
Thou art the way, to thee alone, - Donne. 248 
Thou, dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, Ceimick. 231 
Though all the world my choioe,C7. Teretergan. 336 
Though faint, yet pursuing, we go on our way, 683 
Though I walk through the gloomy vale, Watt*. 1047 
Though I walk the downward shade, - 1071 
Though troubles assail, and dangers, Newttm. 100 
Thou God of love! beneath thy sheltering wings, 109S 
Thou grace divine, encircling allfiYww Scwider.YAW 
Thou hidden love of God, whose, G. W**l*y. 859 
Thou, Lord of life, whose tender care, - Ul»» 
Thou only Sovereign of r*y heart, Mr*. Steele. 222 
Thou Saviour, from thy throne on, Ray Palmer. 5'>5 
Thou Sovereign Lord of earth and skies, 1170 
Thou sweet gliding Kedron, Marie J)e F/e*try. 167 
Thou that dost my life prolong, - Eujirld. 11*7 
Thou very present aid, - - C.W—i**,. 1020 
Thou who didst stoop below, Mortineau** OM. 2«« 
Through all the cYvaxxfcvufc & rt«4(. 9) 1 
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Through ill this life's eventful rr id, - ' 
Through cross to crown! And through, RoHeijarlm. \ 
Through the day thy love ham spared a?, Kelly. 1! 
Through the love of God our Saviour, 
Thus Abra'ara, full of sacred awe, T. Sco't. 1! 
Thus far the Lord has led me on, Wail*. \ 

Thy Father's house, thine own, liny Palmer. 1 
Thy footstep, Lord, with joy we trace, - ' 
Ihy goodness, Lord, our souls confess, Gibbone. 
Thy kingdom, gracious Lord, 
Thy kingdom, Lord, forever stands, Watte. *. 
Thy mercy heard my infant, Sir R. Grant. 1! 
Thy name, Almighty Lord, - - Watte. • 
Thy Spirit shall unite, - Doddridge* K 

Thy way is in the deep, 0 Lord, U 
Thy way is in the sea, - - Faiocett. 
Thy way, not mine, 0 Lord, - - Bonar. \ 
Thy will be done ; I will not fear, Jane Boecoe. 1 
Time is winging us away, - - Huston. H 
'T is midnight ; and on Olive's, W. B. Tappan. 
'T is my happiness below, - Coieper. V 
'T is not a lonely night watch, H 
*T is religion that can give, - 
To bless thy chosen race, - Tate & Brady. 1 
To-dsy if yon will hear his voice, Miller. ! 
To day the Saviour calls, - 
To God, the great, the ever blest, Watte. ' 

To God the only wise, - Watte. ' 

To heaven I lift mine eyes, John Bowdler. 1 
To him that loved the sods of men, - - I 
To him who did salvation bring, - - < 
To Jesus the crown of my hope, - Coioper. 1 
To-morrow, Lord, is thine, lhtdd~idge. 
To our Redeemer's glorious name, lire. Steele. < 
To spend one sacred day, - Watte. ■ 

Tossed no more on life's rough billow, - 1< 
To thee be praise forever, - - 
To thee let my first offerings rise, - 1 
To thee, my God, whose presence fills, Gibbon*. 1< 
To thee my heart, eternal King, £x«ter Watt 
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To thee, my Shepherd, and my, Hiqt). ihottonu 641 

To thee, OGod, to thee, - Wm. Wilson. 98 

To thee our wants are known, - Neivtan. 7MJ 
To the hall of that feast came the sinful and fair, 1M 

To thy temple we repair, - Montgomery. 769 

To uk a child of hope is horn, Montgomery. 122 

To weary hearts, from the German, by Whittier. 901 

Triumphant Christ ascends on, Mrs. Steele. 196 

Triumphant Zion 1 lift thy head, Doddridge. 691 

'T was on that night, when doomed to know, 517 

Unchangeable, all -perfect Lord, - Lnnge. 81 
Unvail thy bosom, faithful tomb, Watts. 1060 

Upon the frontier of this, Bub. Uni. Mag. 1168 
Upon the Gospel's sacred page, Bowring. 9 

Up to the hills I lift mine eyes, - Watts. 729 

Vainly through night's weary hours, Lyte. 788 
Vouchsafe, 0 Lord, thy presence now,(?. //. IdeA^ 

Wait, 0 my soul, the Maker's will, Beddome. 9 
Wake thee, 0 Zion, thy mourning is Palmer. 128 
Watchman, tell us of the night, Bmeriug. V. 
We nre living, we are dwelling, A. C. Coxe. 12 
We Hre on our journey home, C. Beechtr. 11 
We are too far from theo, our Saviour, - \ 
We are on the ocean sailing, 
Wenry souls that wander wide, C. Wesley. 
Weary of wandering from my Gci, C. Wesley. 
We ask for peace, 0 Lord 3/»*» .4. A. fWter. 
We bless the prophet of the Lord, Watts. 
Weeping sinners, dry your tears, 
Weeping souls, no longer mourn, Toplady. 
Weep not for the saint that ascends, L. Bacon. 
We hiivo beard of that bright, hat holy land, 
We have no home but heaven — a pilgrim's, 
Welcome, delightful morn, - Haywcrd 
Welcome, 0 Saviour, to my heart,£ourWs Oc 
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Welcome, sweet day of rest, - Watts. 626 

Welcome, ye hopeful heirs of heaven, - 516 
We lift our hearts to thee, - J. Weeley 1314 
We love this outward world, - 1019 
We love thy name, we love thy laws, - 374 
We 're bound for the land of the, R. L, Collier, 331 
We 're going home, we 've had visions bright, 1161 
We 're traveling home to heaven above 320 
We shall meet no more to part, - - 503 
We sing the Saviour's wondrous death, - 174 
We speak of the realms of the blest, - 1150 
We 've no abiding city here, - Kelly, 1305 
We wait for thee, from the German of Hitler. 1105 
We wait in faith, in prayer we wait, - 905 
We will not weep, for God is W. H, Hurlbnt. 1031 
What could your Redeemer do, C, Weeley. 305 
Whate'er my God ordains is right, - - 036 
What glory guides the sacred page, Conner. 11 
What grace, 0 Lord, and beauty shone, - 961 
What is life ? 't is but a vapor, - Kelly, 1078 
What shall I render to my God, - Watte, 692 
What sinners value I resign, - Watts, 808 
What '8 this that steals, that steals upon my, 1084 
What though earthly friends may frown, - 968 
What though the arm of conquering Doddridge, 1064 
What various hindrances we meet, Chmiper. 556 
When adverse winds and waves, Mr*. Siyoumey. 903 
When all thy mercies, O my God, AddUon, 78 
When blooming youth is snatched, Mr*. Steele. 1058 
When darkness long has vailed my, Cowper. 854 
When downward to the darksome, Ray Palmer. 1108 
When far from the hearts where our, Macduff. 992 
When for eternal worl* 3 * we steer, - - 437 
When gathering oloi.ls iround I, R?bt. Grant. 999 
When human hopes anc. joys depart, Roecoe, 837 
When I can trust my all with God, Conder. 777 
When in the hour of lonely woe, - Conder. 852 
When'er I think o" thee, - W, Baxter, 1318 
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When I sink down in gloom or fear, • 361 

When Israel, nf the h*>rd beloved, Si W. Scott. &tf 
When Israel through the desert, Beddome. 5 
When F survey the wnqd'run* cross, Waif. 512 
When JihrrUi] boshed bin water*, T. Gtmpkell. 117 
When anguor 4n4 dUvaro nTflde. Topfady. 1008 
When [nnr«n»led on th nigh :1y IT. IT. WA»Ve. 351 
When uiueing sorrow weep* the, B.W. Noel. 433 
When nur purest delights are nipt in the bad, W 1 
When overall lined with grief, - Watt*. 1016 
When reft of all, and hope las* care, Drumtnond. 4J5 
When shall we fill meet again, - - 503 
When shall we meet again, Select Hymn*. 504 
When spring unlocks the flowers to, Heber. 1238 
When the King nf kings come*, - - 1101 
When the spark of ife it »un g, - Dale. 1091 
When the V*l death appears Mr: Gilbert. 1080 
When the worn pi tit want* repose, Edmeeton. 623 
When thou, my, Couuten of the Huntingdon. 1U4 



When through the torn sail the wild, Heber. 1296 

When we can not see our way, - - 370 

When we hear the tiiu^uc ringing, W. M. 1151 

When we reach a quiet dwelling, - - 1150 

When we the ?acred grnrre purvey, 18C 

When shall th child sorrow And, - - 96: 

Where two or three with pweet accord, Newton. 65 

While n weet oainm nii Q feeding, - 54 



While in the si ppery ptttbri of, A. S. Hoyden. 12 
While fa prido rig* Hs pre dI»u« light, D wight, 2 
While now thy thi»ue off gruee we V. Robin: ( 
While o'er our guilty land. 0 fled Pre*' t Davie: \ 
While others pray for grace to die, 
While thee I seek, - At in H. M. Wiltuim: 
While thou, 0 my God, art my help, W. Young. 
While with ceasless course the sun, Newton. 
Whither goest thou, pilgrim sir anger, 
Whither, 0 whither, should I fly C. Wetley. 
Who are these in bright array, Montgomery, 



